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THE 
ADAENTURES     OF     MK.      LEDBUKY 

AND 

HIS  FEIEND  JACK  JOHNSON. 


CHAPTER  I. 

AVIIICH   INTKODUCES   THE   HEKOKS   TO   THE   BKAJ>ER. 

Mr.  Ledbcky  was  u  pale  young  gentleman  of  four-and-twenty,  re- 
siiliug  at  Islington,  having  short,  light  curly  hair,  a  very  smooth  face, 
and  uo  whiskers,  being  short-sighteil,  and  standing  about  tive  feet 
eleven  iu  hiss  improved  Albert-boots  ("gent's  new  style''),  and  one 
inch  less  in  his  pumps.  He  inclined  to  ginger-ljeer,  tea,  cider,  and 
other  iiarndess  beverages  that  suited  his  mild  idiosyncrasy  ;  he  rose 
early,  took  long  walks  on  fine  afternoons  to  Hampstead  and  other 
suburban  ruralities  ;  played  the  flute  a  little  ;  subscribed  to  a  know- 
ledge-diHu.sing  periodical;  called  Harley  "a  very  humorous  per- 
former," and  thought  Mrs.  Nesbitt  a  "very  fascinating  actress." 
Perhajjs  our  readers  will  now  recognise  him  ;  indeed,  we  think  some 
of  them  have  met  him  before. 

The  season  was  over,  and  all  Mr.  Ledbury's  friends — for  he  had 
A  very  large  connection — were  leaving  town.  The  .Simpsons  had 
started,  /)ry  Bafavier,  for  Langen  Schwalbach  ;  his  own  family  were 
located  at  Heme  liay  ;  the  Grimleys  had  been  heard  of  iu  Brittany  ; 
the  finnths  had  gone  to  Margate  ;  and  the  Smythes  to  Naples  ;  indeed, 
all  were  otf  to  spend  money,  to  retrench,  to  court  publicity,  or  to  be 
out  of  the  way.  Mr.  Ledbury  luTuself  had  dreamt  of  Gravesend  and 
a  cheap  lodging  near  Windmill  hill,  having  suffered  from  a  mild 
attack  of  the  ejjidemic  which  seizes  all  our  compatriots  at  this  period, 
and  produces  the  results  of  their  experiences,  during  the  next  publish- 
ing season,  under  the  titles  of  "  A  i^uniiner  amongst  the  Boarding- 
houses  and  the  Shrimps,"  "The  Idler  iu  Worthing,''  "A  ride  on  a 
donkey  to  Pegwell  Bay,  by  a  Lady,"  "  Rottingdean  ;  its  Manufac- 
tures and  Political  Resources,"  and  many  others  of  the  same  class. 
But   where   to  go   was   now  the  question,  and  rather  difficult  it  was 
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to  answer — not  because  he  was  /VaV  witli  having  travelled  every- 
where, but  simply  because  he  had  never  been  anywhere.  But  chance 
at  last  determined  him  to  the  great  undertaking  we  are  about  to 
chronicle.  r 

Had  Mr.  Ledbury  been  a  young  man  of  fortune  he  would  have 
dined  at  a  club  whilst  his  family  were  out  of  toAvn  ;  as  he  was  not, 
he  chose  an  eating-house,  for  being,  in  common  with  man  in  general, 
naturally  gregarious,  he  loved  to  feed  in  flocks  ;  and  there  was  a 
restaurant  which  he  frequented  in  a  street  near  the  West  End,  for  the 
sake  of  tlie  walk,  and  becauBe  it  touched  on  the  limits  of  fashion.  From 
one  o'clock  daily  until  six,  joints  of  tempting  richness  smoked  in  the 
windows;  indeed,  the  very  odour  that  stole  out  into  the  streets  seemed 
to  possess  peculiai'Iy  nourishing  powers,  to  judge  from  the  hungry 
crowd  that  surroumied  the  premises.  In  the  morning,  the  appearance 
of  the  eating-house  was  not  so  tempting  as  at  a  more  advanced  period 
of  the  day.  Strange  cold  meats,  of  unintelligible  origin  and  extraor- 
dinary sliape.  Mere  exposed  to  view,  with  the  remnants  of  yesterday's 
bill  of  fare  on  small  jdates.  Round  tough  puddings,  st«dded  \yith 
plums  at  uncertain  intervals,  reposed  with  an  air  of  indigestible 
solidity  upon  white  and  greasy  earthenware  dishes  ;  and  the  soup- 
tureens  were  iiUed  with  a  singular  coagulation,  resembling  small 
pieces  of  fat  and  carrots  set  in  dirty  glue.  But  towards  afternoon 
the  scene  was  changed,;  the  cold  joints  had  all  departed — we  believe 
it  was  never  know  n  where — steaming  legs  and  rounds  supplied  their 
places,  and  a  portion  of  the  window  was  partitioned  otf  for  the  recep- 
tion of  verdant-looking  mustard  and  cress,  ornamented  with  rings  of 
beet-root  and  sticks  of  celery  in  tasteful  combination. 

Air.  Ledbury  was  of  an  inquiring  turn  of  mind.  He  belonged  to 
a  Literary  and  .Scientific  Institution  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and,  by 
attending  all  the  lectures  thereat,  delivered  with  unremitting  regu- 
larity, had  ac(iuired  tliat  happy  jumble  of  the  various  branches  of 
Natural  Phiiosopliy  which  sucli  a  practice  generally  induces.  Hence 
there  was  one  circumstance  in  tliis  eating-house  which  constantly  exer- 
cised his  reflective  powers  :  the  joints  in  the  window  were  always  liot 
aiul  smoking.  He  never  could  imagine  by  what  secret  acquaintance 
with  the  power  of  controlling  tlie  radiation  of  caloric  (as  lie  termed  it) 
tins  advantage  was  gained  ;  notliing  short  of  the  skill  of  Herr  Dobler 
or  the  Wizard  of  the  North  could  accomplish  it.  The  joints  net  only 
sent  up  a  light  vapour,  as  hot  joints  generally  do,  but  they  were  en- 
compassed in  a  ])erfect  cloud  of  steam,  which,  besides  rising  like  in- 
cense when  they  were  first  placed  in  the  oval  pewter  hollows  formed 
in  the  wiiulow  for  tlieir  reception,  kept  on  snu)kiiig  all  day  until  they 
were  cut  down  to  the  bone  ;  and  then  the  bone  itself  steamed  away 
just  as  comfortably  as  if  it  still  liad  its  full  compliment  of  meat. 
Nay,  whcji  the  bone  itself  had  disappeared,  the  vapour  ascended  just 
the  same  from  the  spot  it  had  occupied,  as  furiously  as  from  the  plum- 
y)uddings  of  gigantic  dimensions  whilom  useil  in  pantomimic  ban- 
(ptets,  to  the  great  admiration  of  the  little  boys  in  dilapidated 
<'iivelopes  who  clustered  round  the  window,  and  pointeil  out  to  each 
other  what  they  should  like  tu  have. 
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Tliere  was  a  gentleman  of  a  very  vivacious  turn  of  niiml  who  con- 
stantly dined  at  tliis  eating-house,  at  the  same  table  and  about  the 
same  hour  that  Mr.  Ledbury  visited  it.  He  was  commonly  known  as 
"Jack  Johnson" — no  one  ever  presuming  to  add  ''Mr."  to  the  appel- 
lation ;  and  he  was  just  the  sort  of  person  you  would  imagine  an 
everybody's  Jack  Johnson  to  be.  He  could  play  singlestick,  make 
punch,  slang  coal-heavers,  drive  hack-cabs,  and  sing  comic  sfings 
better  than  ai:yl)ody  else  in  London.  There  was  not  a  night  tavern 
at  which  he  was  not  as  well-known  as  the  head-waiter  or  the  glee- 
singing  chairman.  He  could  always  get  orders  for  any  of  the 
theatres.  He  w.is  seen  one  night  at  an  evening  party  in  Uryaustone 
Square,  and  the  naxt  at  a  shilling  ball  at  the  Lowther  Rooms  ;  at 
one  time  he  might  be  spied  out  in  the  gallery  at  Covent  Garden,  and 
at  another  in  the  stage  box  ;  on  Monday  eating  heignefs  dt  j^ches 
at  Very's  ;  on  Wednesday,  discussing  haricot  mutton  at  BerthoUini's  ; 
and  on  Friday  dining  from  alamode  beef  in  Holborn — and  all  witl^ 
the  sime  relish.  In  fact,  he  was  one  of  those  extraordinary  con- 
glomerations of  antithetical  attributes  constantly  turning  up  in  the 
great  world,  like  the  water-rochets  at  the  Surrey  Zoological  Gardens 
— sparkling  about  for  a  space  of  time  in  extreme  brilliancy,  anon  dis- 
appearing for  an  equal  period  from  all  observation,  and  then  coming 
lip  again  at  a  place  where  they  were  n^ver  expected,  and  flourishing 
about  as  lively  and  eccentric  as  ever. 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  on  terms  of  intimate  acquaintance  with  Jack 
Johnson,  although  the  two  were  as  different  in  their  dispositions  as  a 
bottle  of  champagne  and  a  tin  of  Devonshire  cream  ;  and  they  always 
enjoyed  a  little  conversation  when  they  met — Mr.  Ledbury  usually 
commencing  by  a  few  mild  meteorological  observations,  which  Jack 
Johnson  generally  replied  to  by  asking  his  opinion  of  things  in 
general,  and  the  Romans  iu  particular — questions,  it  must  certainly 
be  admitted,  involving  much  theory  and  ingenious  speculation. 

'•'It's  very  hot,"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury  one  warm  day  towards  the 
end  of  August,  as  he  seated  himself  at  the  accustomed  taljle. 

"Uncommonly,"  said  Johnson;  "and  so  is  this  cold  meat — I  mean 
to  cut  it  soon.     Where  do  you  think  of  going?  " 

"I  had  an  idea  of  visiting  (iravcsend,"  gently  replied  Ledbury. 

"Ugh!"  said  Mr.  Johnson,  expressing  disgust;  "don't  go  tliere. 
Nasty  place — swarms  with  hot  clerks — bad  bathing  too — neither  fresh 
nor  salt,  but  a  dash  of  both  !  " 

"  But  they  say  the  living  is  cheap  there  ?  " 

"Oh,  nonsense!"  was  the  reply.  "You  get  overdone  with 
shrimps — nothing  else  to  be  had  at  times,  upon  my  honour.  Shrimps 
for  breakfast,  dinner,  and  tea— potted  shrimps,  shrimp-puddings> 
shrimp-soup— the  very  pastry-cooks  make  their  tarts  of  shrimp-jau), 
and  think  nothing  so  fine  as  shrimp-ices." 

"How  very  odd!"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury.  "I  never  heard  that 
before." 

"Fact,  sir!"  continued  Jack.  "Why  don't  you  go  to  France? 
I'm  going,  and  anywhere  else  chance  may  take  me.  Suppose  you  come 
too. " 
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Mr.  Ledbury  was  a  little  aghast ;  the  thoughts  of  a  Continental 
tour  liad  never  entered  liis  head  in  his  wildest  dreams  of  travel.  He 
inquired — 

"  Will  it  not  be  very  expensive  ?" 

"Oh,  no,'  answered  .Jack.  "I  know  Paris  very  wtll.  Things 
are  as  cheap  as  dirt  there  if  you  know  where  to  buy  tluni.  Velvet 
hats  sixpence  apiece ;  kid  gloves  four  sous  (that's  tw ojieuce) ; 
and  glazed  boots  half-a-crown  a  pair;  lodgings  five  .shillings  a 
month." 

"  Th.it  certainly  is  very  reasonable,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  "I 
should  think,  though,  that  the  lodgings  are  not  very  great  things  at 
that  rate." 

"1'hey  are  very  comfortable,  though,"  answered  .lack.  "They 
let  3^u  keep  dogs  in  them,  and  rabbits,  and— in  fact,  anything  you 
like." 

"  I  have  read  about  Paiis  in  the  guide-books." 

"Ah!  I  should  think  so.  (4uide-books  are  collections  of  lies  half- 
bound  in  cloth  to  deceive  travellers.  You  never  find  much  in  theiu 
to  be  of  ser\  ice.  Take  Mrs.  Starke  with  you,  follow  her  directions, 
and  see  where  tliey  will  lead  you — that's  all." 

Mr.  Ledbury,  not  having  a  very  clear  idea  as  to  who  Mrs.  Starke 
was,  relapsed  into  silence. 

"  Paris  is  a  perpetual  holiday,"  continued  Mr.  Johnson,  "a  large 
tub  of  fun  always  running  over. " 

"  But  I  don't  know  the  language  very  well." 

"  Oh,  you'll  learn  it  quickly.  Go  to  the  balls,  and  dance  with  the 
grisettcii :  they'll  teach  you  soon  enough." 

"  What's  a  f/rise/te  /  "  in<]uired  Ledbury. 

"Oh,  uice  !  I  believe  you,'  replied  Johnson,  \i  inking  his  eye,  and 
finishing  his  pint  of  stout.  "A  (/risette  is  a  French  translation  of  a 
Pantheon  stall-girl,  with  a  dash  of  the  milliner,  and  an  occasional 
sprinkling  of  the  washerwoman  and  Cranbourne  Alley  bonnet- 
seller.  " 

"  What  a  singular  mixture  !     How  I  should  like  to  see  one  !  " 

Mr.  Ledbury's  curiosity  was  evidently  excited,  and  .lack  Johnson, 
who  knew  Paris  pretty  well,  and  leally  wanted  a  companion,  painted 
such  glowing  pictures  of  life  in  the  French  cai)ital,  that  after  a  little 
persuasion  he  contrived  to  talk  over  Mr.  Ledbury  to  accompany 
him. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  days  everything  was  arianged  for  their 
departure,  and  Jack  diil  not  shave  any  more,  l)ut  alloweil  his  mus- 
tachios  to  grow  as  Dwy  liked— whicli  proceeding  appear.s  to  lie  a.tually 
incumbent  upon  everybody  going  to  France  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  under 
his  directions,  procured  a  flimsy  ])ie<e  of  paper,  called  a  passport,  from 
the  ambassador  in  Poland  .Street,  after  a  i)leasant  sojourn  of  three 
hours  in  a  l)ack-i)ariour,  amongst  the  queerest  lot  of  people  possible  to 
conceive.  We  have  obtained  a  sight  of  this  document,  and  now  place 
the  copy  of  a  j).)Hion  of  it  l)cfoif  our  rea<iers,  feeling  assured  that 
they  will  be  thankful  foi'  llie  portrait  of  our  traveller  tlicii'in  .Iiawn 
forth. 
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Rk.makques. 


A  chargf  il'etrc  pi-t-.sente  aux   aiitoi-itt'S  uompetentes. 
Stcnalkment. 


Taille  de  .1  pieils  10  polices  Anglais. 
Agi''  lie  24  ans. 

Cli»^\eux         ....  blonds. 

Fioiit     .....  ord^ 

Sourcils  ....  blonds.  ' 

Yeiix     .....  ijrlii. 

Ne/.        .....  retroHHsL 

Meiiton  ....  rond. 

Visage ovale.. 

Teint     .         .         .         .         .  pdh. 

Tilt;  -jteatnpav-kets  wliifh  leave  London  for  the  various  parts  of  the 
Continent  have  an  eccentrie  and  highly  diverting  plan  of  abjuring  the 
statetl  ami  regulai-  times  of  departure  adopted  by  most  of  their  coii- 
temporariesi  to  Heme  Bay  and  Ranisgate,  leaving  at  all  sorts  of 
uncomfortable  liours,  at  tlieir  own  discretion,  generally  ranging 
between  midnight  and  0  a.m.  Accordingly,  when  they  had  lixed  the 
day  for  starting,  they  ascertained  that  the  Emirald,  which  was  to 
transport  them  to  Boulogne,  would  leave  London  at  four  in  the 
morning  ;  wliereupon  Jack  Johnson  intimated  that  it  was  all  nonsense 
going  to  l)ed,  ami  that  tliey  Inid  better  enjoy  themselves  instead- 
going  to  bed  at  any  time  having  been,  in  Jack's  ideas,  from  time 
immemorial,  an  unnecessary  ami  painful  affliction.  Hereat,  they 
went  to  tlu;  theatre,  and  subsecjuently  drank  much  brandy-and-water, 
and  did  eat  many  l)roiled  kidneys,  until,  as  the  chimes  of  St.  Magnus 
struck  a  quarter  x,^^  four,  they  found  themselves  in  Thames  Street, 
close  to  the  wharf  at  whose  side  the  Emerald  was  lying  preparatory  to 
departure. 


CHAPTER    II. 

Tin:  voYAf;i:,  and  ahrivai,  at  BOULoriXE. 

Although  it  wanted  an  hour  to  sunrise,  yet  there  was  a  tolerable 
share  of  I)ustle  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  quay.  Trucks  were 
discharging  their  contents  on  tlie  Hoating  platform  below,  passengers 
were  arriving,  and  lights  passing  backwards  and  forwards  in  the 
cabin  windows  sliowed  that  they  were  alive  and  moving  on  board  ; 
whilst  a  stream  of  vapour,  visible  in  the  light  of  the  lamps  on  the 
bridge,  was    I'ising  from   the  spare  steam  funnel,   and  breaking  into 
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CKCusional  wliilTs  as  the  paddle-wheels  sullenly  turned  a  stroke  or  two- 
bickwards  and  forwards  :  like  a  musician  indulging  in  a  few  note* 
and  runs  to  himself,  that  he  may  ascertain  all  is  right  before  coni- 
mcncing  some  great  performance. 

At  length  the  bell  rang  for  the  non-voyagers  to  go  on  shore  ;  tlie 
last  arrival  of  passengers  and  luggage  had  been  stowed  away  ui  their 
proper  places,  and  the  ropes  being  loosened,  the  Emerald  moved  from, 
tlic  wharf,  til  rowing  the  water  from  her  paddle- ho.xes  in  slow  and 
distinct  turns.  It  «as  still  dusk  ;  and  the  reflection  from  the  fires  on 
board  the  ships  in  the  pool,  and  at  the  edge  of  the  wharfs,  quivered  in, 
long  lines  upon  the  surface  of  the  river,  only  broken  by  the  occasional 
passage  of  some  heavy  craft  taking  early  advantage  of  the  tide. 
Ponderous  market-carts  were  rumbling  over  London  Bridge,  and  a 
C(»ach  or  two,  coming  fi'om  the  up  mail-trains  of  the  railway,  crossed 
in  tlie  direction  of  the  city,  laden  with  passengers,  who,  ensconced  up 
to  the  eyes  in  shawls,  coats,  and  comforters,  vainly  endeavoured  to- 
entice  back  a  small  portion  of  the  slumber  which  they  had  left  behintl 
at  the  terminus.  But  sleep  is  a  sad  tiirt — the  moment  you  wish  for- 
her  company  she  ileserts  you  ;  whilst,  on.  the  other  liand,  if  you  are- 
r-ally  anxious  to  keep  awake  she  will  be  sure  to  force  herself  on  you,, 
whether  you  m  ill  or  no. 

It  was  rather  cold  ;  so,  as  soon  as  the  boat  was  fairly  off,  Mr. 
Ledbury  accompanied  his  Mentor  down  into  the  fore  cabin,  where 
they  hail  iletermiued  to  go  ;  Jack  Johnson  observing  that  it  was  some 
shillings  cheaper,  and  that  when  they  had  once  pvid  their  passage- 
mi  >ney  tiicy  could  migrate  where  they  liked  ;  and  here  they  deposited! 
tlKiiiselves  with  tolerable  comfort,  amongst  some  lx>xe3  and  carpet- 
bags ;  for,  as  a  damp  drizzling  mist  was  falling,  theie  was  no  great 
inducement  to  go  upon  deck,  except  for  those  directly  concernetl  iii- 
the  management  of  the  vessel  ;  and  they  lii%d  enough  to  do,  keeping  a 
sharp  look-out,  to  prevent  her  coming  in  contact  \\  ith  the  numbers  of 
barges  now  ihrongijig  up  the  river.  Lights  had  been  suspended  fron» 
the  bow.s])rit  and  mast-head,  and  were  now  struggling  ineffectually 
with  the  dull  grey  of  an  autumnal  morning  ;  whilst  the  only  token  to 
tlicise  below  that  they  were  on  the  alert  overhead  «as  an  occivsional 
''  ]'>ase  her  I  "  "  Stop  her  !  "  "  Half  a  tuin  ahead  I  "  "  Go  on  '  "  as 
obstacles  rose  in  the  way  of  the  packet,  or  disappeared. 

'I'he  Emticdd  moved  on,  amidst  the  crowd  of  stoamei-s,  lighters^ 
colliers,  and  ships  from  every  part  of  the  world  that  bonleied  the 
space  allotted  to  the  water  thoroughfare  ;  or,  as  it  has  been  termed, 
ill  allusion  to  the  unceasing  shouting  of  coal-heavers  and  swearing  of 
baigemen,  "  the  silent  highway.'  The  docks,  \vareliousos,  churches, 
and  manufacturing  chimneys  receded  as  the  pace  was  (|uickened  on 
gaining  a  clearer  road.  The  outlines  of  Greenwich  Hospital  faded  in 
the  distance,  anil  were  soon  su})plantod  by  the  liat,  uninteresting 
shores  which  border  the  river  beyond  this  point. 

"There's  Blackwall  !"  ejaculated  Joiinson,  looking  out  through 
one  of  the  glazed  portholes  that  form  tlie  cabin  «  iiidows.  "  Many  it- 
j»rime  dinner  I  have  had  at  the  lirunswick,  after  foiii  penn'orth  of  ropt' 
on  the  rail.      Do  you  like  whitebait  ''.  " 
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■"  I  never  tasted  it,"  replied  Ledbury.     "  Wliat  is  it  like?  " 

"Nothing  else  in  the  world — little  fish,  with  large  eyes  and  no 
bones,  dried  in  flour,  and  drowned  in  cold  punch — ah  !" 

"  And  when  is  the  proper  time  for  it  ?  " 

"  June,  sir  :  tlie  balmy  month  of  June.  After  that  they  get  out  of 
■season — that  means  the  minnows  and  little  dace  get  in  by  mistake — 
no  go  then — brown  bread  and  tittle-bats." 

As  they  approached  Gravesend  the  preparation  of  breakfast  com- 
inenced  ;  and  the  clinking  of  the  cups  and  saucers  had  somewhat  of  a 
•comfortable  sound,  inducing  them  to  make  a  comfortable  meal,  under 
the  combined  influence  of  inclination  and  principle.  Inclination, 
Ijecause  tliey  were  favourably  disposed  towards  the  shrimps  and  cold 
meat ;  and  principle,  because  they  were  told  a  roughish  passage  was 
anticipated  ;  and  should  this  prove  true  it  was  as  well  not  to  allow 
iihe  stomach  to  contract  upon  its  empty  self— a  proceeding  of  that 
■organ  which  is  occasionally  acutely  painful.  When  they  had  con- 
cluded their  breakfast  tliej'  ascended  upon  deck,  and  beguiled  the  time 
with  talking,  smoking,  and  drinking  bottled  stout,  until  they  arrived 
off  Margate,  where  they  took  some  people  on  board. 

Up  to  this  point  of  the  journey  everything  had  been  tolerably  quiet ; 
but  on  approaching  the  Foreland  the  first  sensations  of  qualmish- 
ness became  apparent.  The  passengers  began  to  retire  to  the  cabins, 
and  compose  themselves  in  dark  corners  of  tlie  same.  Others,  who  could 
not  bear  the  close  atmosphere,  wrapped  themselves  up  and  stretclied 
out  their  limbs  upon  the  stools  upon  deck  ;  whilst  a  third  party  seated 
tliemselves  in  a  row  along  the  lee-side  of  the  vessel,  to  be  in  readiness 
for  any  thing  chance  might  bring  about.  The  waves  increased  in 
:sizc,  and  the  packet  accordingly  rose  and  fell  in  proportion.  Stewai'd's 
boys  were  seen  hurrying  about  witli  glasses  of  cold  brandy-and-water, 
4ind  solitary  biscuits  on  cheese-plates  ;  and  occasionally  a  mop  was 
lowered  by  a  string  into  the  boiling  ocean  ;  or  a  basin,  caught  by 
x\\c  wind,  now  and  then  performed  a  journey  from  one  end  of  tlic 
deck  to  the  other,  all  by  itself. 

Of  course  there  were  several  upon  whom  the  motion  of  the  vessel 
iliad  very  little  effect  :  and  first  and  foremost  amongst  these  fortunate 
individuals  was  Jack  Johnson,  who  had  seated  himself  upon  the  roof 
^f  the  cabin  entrance,  in  company  with  an  apparently  interminable 
■bottle  of  Guinness's  stout,  watching  the  invalids,  and  making  sundry 
ipleasant  remarks  upon  things  in  general  to  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  felt 
;particularly  queer,  but  was  endeavouring  to  make  himself  believe  tliat 
lie  was  perfectly  well. 

"I  wonder,"  observed  Jack  Johnson,  as  he  stuck  the  stout  bottle 
into  thepocket  of  his  pea-coat,  to  keep  it  from  rolling  away — "I  wonder 
■\vhy  stewards  of  steamboats  are  always  fat,  and  have  all  got  curly  hair?" 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury;  "unless  constantly  being 
near  the  fire  plumps  them  up  like  cooks  and  wild  ducks." 

"I  rather  imagine,"  continued  Jolinson,  "that  they  pick  up  flesh 
from  living  amongst  hot  oil  and  boiled  mutton." 

"  Oh  !  don't  talk  anything  about  boiled  mutton  !  "  said  Ledbury, 
nvith  an  air  of  disgust,  and  looking  like  an  animated  turnip. 
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'•  Witli  respect  to  tlieir  curly  liair,"  Jolinsou  reiiiHiked,  "I  cannot 
offer  :i  theory,  unlc^s  it  be  that  all  tl)ei)'  whiskers  get  blown  from  their 
cheeks  to  the  to|)  of  their  heads  by  the  high  winds  V  " 

'J'licre  was  a  w  ild  uttempt  on  the  i)art  of  the  steward  to  establish 
dinner  about  one  o'eloe.k  ;  l>ut  tlie  sea  w  as  too  rough  to  allow  of  such 
a  jcoceeding  ;  nor  was  the  atinospliere  of  the  cabin  sufficiently 
attraetive  to  tempt  anyone  down.  Onr  friends,  therefore,  had  some 
sandwielies  on  (leek  ;  and  to  do  iMr.  Ledbury  justice,  he  behaved 
lemiukably  well,  for  the  wind  was  dead  against  them,  and  the  sea  so 
turbulent  that  at  one  time  the  captain  had  tiioughts  of  going  into 
^^am^^gate  harbour  for  the  nigiit.  Abcuit  three  o'clock  it  came  on  to 
rain,  and  Ledbury  ami  his  com])anion  nestled  beneath  the  tarpaulin  of 
some  woolsacks  u])(»i  <leck  ;  where  under  the  coml)ined  influence  of 
the  .stout,  the  wind,  ami  the  rambles  of  the  previous  night,  they  soon 
fell  asleep.  Neithei  the  noise  upon  deck,  the  dashing  of  the  waves, 
the  motion  of  the  boat,  nor  the  sti  uining  and  creakinL'  of  her  timbers 
as  she  laboured  through  the  Ijoiling  sea,  disturbed  them  ;  and  they 
dozetl  aMay  comfortably  until  an  unusual  bustle  aroused  them  fioni 
tiieii  visions,  and  they  found  they  were  close  to  the  entrance  of 
lloulogne  Harbour. 

'\'h^  ICncrcthl  rolled  through  the  surf  on  the  bar,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  came  into  the  comparatively  still  water  between  the  two 
barricades  of  piles  whicli  stretch  into  the  sea  on  either  side  of  the 
harbour.  The  bustle  on  deck  consequent  upon  each  passenger  en- 
deavouring to  pick  out  his  own  carpet-bag  from  amidst  one  hundred 
and  Hfty  others,  all  alike  and  undirected,  aroused  our  tourists,  and 
they  now  began  to  look  about  them. 

'•  illess  me  !  "  cried  Mr.  Ledbury,  gazing  at  a  figure  at  the  end  of 
the  pier  in  a  pepper-and-salt  gi'eat  coat,  "there's  a  French  soldier.  I 
woniler  what  he  wears  red  trousers  for  ?  " 

"  liecause  the  English  wear  red  coats,"  said  Johnson.  "  You  will 
see  everything  in  I'-rancc  is  by  the  rule  of  contrary.  We  take  the  left 
side  in  driving,  they  take  the  right  ;  we  pay  when  we  get  out  of  a 
7>!(.s,  they  pay  upon  getting  in  ;  we  call  a  pawnbroker  '  my  uncle,' 
they  call  him  '  »»a  taiilf  ' ;  Knglish  washerwomen  put  the  linen  into 
tubs,  French  ones  get  into  the  tubs  themselves,  and  wash  the  linen  in 
the  rivei. " 

As  the  steamer  at  length  stopi)ed  at  the  port,  an<l  tiie  plunk  bridge 
was  thrust  out  for  the  passengers  to  land,  a  confusion  of  voices  arose, 
to  which  tlie  "gabble  for  the  million"  that  caused  the  great  strike 
amoi;gst  the  masons  of  the  Tower  of  |{al)el  was  peifect  tianijuillity. 
A  chain  was  stretched  along  the  pier  to  keep  off  the  crowd,  and  oblige 
the  passengers  to  jmss  through  the  Douane  :  and  this  was  tiironged, 
like  the  ropes  of  a  race-course,  by  the  noi-sy  tr)uters  from  the  various 
holds,  leaning  over,  and  od'ering  the  cards  of  their  respective  estab- 
lishments, with  the  assuiance  that  each  was  supeiior  to  the  other. 
To  keej>  them  (piiet,  .lohnson  iir(»miseil  evi'ryone  of  them  individually 
that  he  would  make  a  ])oint  of  comim;  to  their  hotel  :  and  .Mi-.  Ledbury 
received  all  their  cards  with  ixln-me  all'ai.ilit\ ,  thanking  them 
81'verally   for  their  attention,  and  n'gardinu  theni  with  ndid  benignity. 
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Having  pushed  forwatd  with  the  crowJ  through  tiie  gates  of  the- 
custom-liouse,  tliey  were  severally  searched  —  an  ordeal  which 
awakened  much  honest  indignation  in  the  breast  of  Jack  Johnson, 
who  finally  relieved  his  wrath  by  pointing  to  his  Wellingtons,  and 
reconiniending  the  custom-house  officers  to  detain  them,  hinting  that 
as  one  liad  caused  them  so  much  uneasiness  at  Waterloo,  probably 
tivo  would  be  doubly  annoying.  A  similar  playful  allusion  to  the- 
Bluchers  of  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  appeared  rather  nervous  during  the 
inquisition,  was  also  indulged  in  ;  and  then,  as  they  emerged  from  the- 
Douane,  they  found  all  the  touters  waiting  for  them.  It  was  only  by 
dint  of  sheer  personal  strength,  and  a  few  liberal  and  thorough  British 
oaths,  that  Mr.  Johnson  preserved  himself  and  his  companion  from 
being  torn  into  divers  pieces,  and  carried  in  divisions  to  the  various; 
liotels  with  which  Boulogne  abounds  ;  there  being,  on  an  average,  by 
the  latest  statistics,  one  house  and  a  half  to  every  single  visitor  wha 
arrives  tliere. 

Acting  upon  the  contradictory  axiom  that  the  dearest  hotels  are  by- 
far  the  cheaper,  they  determined  upon  putting  up  at  the  Hotel  du 
Nord  ;  the  commissioner  whereof  promised  to  clear  their  luggage  in 
time  for  them  to  get  everything  that  night  ;  and  then  they  strolled 
out  into  the  town  to  inquire  after  the  diligences,  and  look  about  them. 
There  was  plenty  to  attract  Mr.  Ledbury's  attention  at  every  step  ; 
and  he  was  more  especially  amazed  at  hearing  the  dirty  little  children, 
who  were  luxuriating  in  the  gutters,  speaking  Frencli  with  such 
purity  and  fluency.  Then  he  stared  at  the  lamps  slung  across  the- 
streets,  and  the  painted  signs  of  the  shops  and  the  large  red  hands  at 
tlie  glove-makers  ;  and  he  was  finally  lost  in  admiration  when  they 
turned  up  the  Grande  Rue  and  entered  the  Cathedral,  at  the  numerous 
offerings,  including  the  little  sliips  hung  from  the  ceiling,  and  the 
gaudy  trappings  of  the  diflferent  altars.  Jack  Johnson,  having  seen 
all  these  tilings  before,  Avas  not  so  excited,  but  withal  found  new 
amusement  in  making  faces  at  an  old  woman  who  was  sprinkling  holy 
water  about  witli  a  Dutch  broom  ;  and  when  he  was  tired  of  this  pas- 
time, in  blowing  out  a  mass  of  caudles,  about  the  size  of  small  rush- 
lights cut  in  half,  which  were  flaring,  guttering,  and  melting  on  a 
tfiangular  stand  near  the  door. 

As  they  left  the  church  they  found  a  crowd  in  the  open  place  in 
front  of  it,  assembled  round  a  man  in  a  fine  suit  of  clothes,  who  was 
standing  on  the  seat  of  a  gig,  and  evidently  preparing  to  address  the 
assembled  multitude.  His  companion,  a  female  in  a  flaunting  bonnet 
and  feathers,  something  in  tlie  style  of  the  women  who  stand  under 
large  umbrellas  and  keep  the  al  fresco  gaming-tables  on  our  race- 
courses, was  playing  a  tune  on  the  cornet-ti-piston  to  attract  an 
audience,  Wlien  she  had  concluded,  the  gentleman  commenced  his 
speech  as  follows  : — 

"  Messieurs  et  dames, — ne  croyez  pas  que  vous  avez  devaut  les 
yeux  un  charlatan,  un  empirique,  un  jongleur,  un  prestidigitateur  : 
nou,  messieurs — je  meprise  ces  sciences,  autant  que  je  m6priserais  moi- 
meme  si  j'avais  le  malheur  de  les  professer. " 

"  What  does  he  say  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Ledbury. 
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"  He  saj's  he's  a  brick,  and  no  mistake,"  replied  Johnson. 
"  Thank  you,"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury,  with  nmcli  gravity.      "  What 
a  flowery  language  the  French  must  be  !     I  wish  I  spoke  it." 
Tl  «  man  continued — 

"  Mon  titre  est  modest ;  je  suis  le  premier  physicien  de  I'univers, 
•tt  au.ssi  du  Eoulvart  du  Temple  a  Paris :  et  j'aurai  Ihonnciir, 
messieurs  et  dames,  de  vous  ofFrir  des  m^decines  les  plus  redoutablcs 
■k  deux  sous  le  paquet  ;  et  les  allumettes  chimiques  Alleniandes  i\  uii 
^ou  la  boite.  Voyez,  messieurs tt-Ics  allumettes  Allemandes  I  " 
"  What  are  they  ?  "  again  asked  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"They  are  called,  in  the  Tottenham  Court  Eoad  dialect,  '  Con- 
greves,  a  halfpenny  a  box,'"  said  Johnson.  "See!  he's  going  to 
light  one." 

"A  present,  du  feu!"  cried  the  doctor,  using  the  same  grandeur 
of  tone  in  which  the  Astley's  leader  of  a  storming  party  would 
€xclaim,  "Storm  the  ramparts!"  But  the  doctor's  importance  ex- 
perienced a  slight  drop  ;  for,  after  various  rubs,  the  obstinate  lucifers 
"woidd  not  light.  A  laugh  arose  from  the  crowd,  to  which  the 
*^  }>rtinie.r  phi/sickn  "  calmly  replied — 

"  Aliens,  allons,  messieurs  :  ce  n'est  rien.  L'Allcmagne  abuse 
-decideinent  de  notre  confiance." 

"I  wish  I  could  understand  him,"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  !)<> 
tell  me  what  he  says." 

"  He  says  the  German  opera  was  a  failure,  and  Herr  Dobler  is  the 
devil's  godson,"  replied  Johnson.  "  N«w  look  ! — he  is  handing  ids 
-goods  amongst  the  crowd.     Buy  something." 

"  What's  this?"  asked  Mr.  Ledbury,  taking  up  a  small  tinsel  roll, 
-about  the  thickness  of  his  little  finger. 

The  physician  returned  an  answer  which  to  Mr.  Ledbury  was 
about  as  intelligible  as  double  Dutch  spoken  backwards— a  jxilois  ever 
■extremely  diliicult  to  understand. 

"  It's  a  bo)il)on,"  said  .Johnson.     "  Try  it." 

"It's  rcmaikaldy  nasty,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury,  putting  a  small 
.'piece  in  his  mouth. 

The  people  aiound  began  to  laugh  at  this  proceeding  ;  and  when 
Mr.  Lediniry,  blushing  very  deeply,  and  imagining  that  tliey  were 
•amused  with  his  wry  face  at  what  was  possibly  an  acquired  taste,  l>it 
■ofl'  a  large  piece  and  swallowed  it  boldly,  their  merriment  increased  to 
■  a  roar. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  he  exclaimed  again. 

The  doctoi-,  comprehending  from  his  gestures  what  he  wished  U> 
•  know,  replied,  "  Monsieur,  c'est  une  grande  cosmetique  pour  lisstr  Ie« 
cheveux. " 

"  What  a  funny  mistake  !  "  said  Johnson.  "  You  have  been  eating 
■a  stick  of  coloured  pomatum. 

Whereat  Mr.  Le<lbury  coloured  up  more  deeply  than  ever,  and 
tried  to  laugh  through  his  blushes,  like  a  sunbeam  on  Lord  .Mayor  s 
day  struggling  tlirougii  the  .ed  fog :  but  he  was  evidently  nuicli 
<be\\il«lere(l. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Jack  .Joliuson  :   "  keep   tiie  rest  for  your  (>\»i» 
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use.     You  have  not  got  too  much  hair,  and  what  you  have  is  harsh, 
enough  to  work  into  a  birdcage.     It  will  do  it  good." 

And  after  this  pleasant  adventure  they  returned  to  their  hotel. 
Here  the  commissioner  tuld  tliem  that  he  had  taken  places  for  them,' 
the  next  morning  in  the  diligence,  and  they  accordingly  retired  to  bed, 
Mr.  Ledbury's  head  being  filled  with  confused  visions  of  smiling; 
tjrixeUen  in  cocked  hats  and  postillions'  boots  ;  and  Jack  Johnson  won- 
ilering  if  a  charming  little  honqnetiire,  whom  he  neglected  to  call  upou 
before  he  last  left  Paris,  would  chance  to  meet  him  and  upbraid  hint 
with  his  want  of  etiquette. 


CHAPTER    III. 

THE   JOURNEY   FROM    BOULOGNE   TO    PARIS. 

The  bright  sun  was  shining  as  impudently  as  he  well  might  into  the- 
double-bedded  room  occupied  by  our  travellers  at  Boulogne,  when  Mr. 
Ledbury  arose  the  next  morning  from  his  slumbers.  It  is  true  his 
dreams  of  anticipated  pleasure  had  been  somewhat  prematurely  dis- 
turbed by  Jack  Johnson's  singular  love  of  harmony.  This  vivacious- 
gentleman, always  wide  awake, and  on  the  present  occasion  extra  vigilant, 
had  been  indulging  since  Hve.  o'clock  in  an  extemporaneous  vocal  and" 
instrumental  concert,  as  he  lay  in  bed  ;  vocal,  as  regarded  his  executioik 
of  several  new  and  popular  comic  songs,  which  would  have  frightened; 
John  Parry  into  fits,  but  were  withal  very  diverting  ;  and  instrunien- 
tal,  from  the  introduction  of  a  solo  on  his  pocket-comb  enveloped  in  a., 
piece  of  newspaper,  on  which  he  was  imitating  the  cornet-a-piston,. 
and  performing  an  intricate  air,  which  he  termed  "Hallelujah  upside- 
down." 

They  were  not  long  in  completing  their  toilet ;  and  having  locked^ 
their  carpet-lxigs,  and  bolted  their  breakfast,  they  walked  down  to  the- 
oflfice  of  the  diligence  in  the  Rue  de  I'Ecu,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before 
the  time  of  starting.  There  was  a  bustling  throng  of  people,  speaking, 
every  language  ever  known,  round  the  bureaux  of  the  rival  con- 
veyances ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury  was  all  astonishment.  Indeed,  the 
lumbering  form  of  the  \ehicles,  the  motley  crowd  of  passengers,  the- 
costume  of  the  postillions  aud  condnrMurs,  and  the  running  accompani- 
ment of  extraorilinai-y  oaths,  and  apparently  violent  altercations,  with- 
out which  the  French  can  never  do  anything,  and  which  are  peculiarly 
in  force  during  the  lading  of  a  diligence— all  these  things  together 
formed  a  scene  so  thoroughly  novel  and  continental  that  minds  less- 
reflective  than  Mr.  Ledbury's  would  have  been  interested  iu  observing; 
til  cm. 
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Tlieir  places  had  been  taken  in  the  hanqutttf.,  that  being  the  most 
agreeable  as  well  as  the  cheapest  j)art  of  the  diligence  ;  and  Jack 
Johnson  had  rushed  into  a  shop  as  they  came  along  and  purchased  >. 
bottle  of  t-ognar,  and  also  one  of  r!n  ordinaire,  for  their  special  solace 
on  the  road.  When  their  names  were  called  over,  he  climbed  up  to 
his  perch  by  a  series  of  violent  gymnastic  exertions  ;  and  then, 
taking  the  bottles  from  Mr.  Ledbury,  and  stowing  them  away  under 
the  seat,  he  assisted  his  friend  in  the  ascent  to  the  summit,  which 
was  not  accomplished  until  he  had  several  times  lost  his  footing,  and, 
still  clinging  to  the  strap,  had  swung  about  in  the  air  like  a  samphire 
gatherer. 

At  last  the  reading  of  the  list  of  travellers  was  concluded,  and  the 
passengers  were  secured  in  the  diligence ;  the  luggage  tarpaulin  had 
been  strained  as  tight  as  a  drum  ;  the  postillion  contrived  to  collect 
about  fifty  reins,  more  or  less,  in  one  hand  from  all  the  six  horses  ;  the 
rondurjfjtr  first  threw  up  his  porte/euille,  and  then  himself,  and  the 
huge  machine  moved  on.  Then  Jack  Jackson  put  himself  into 
pantomimic  attitudes,  expressive  of  deep  affection  towards  all  the 
females  he  perceived  at  the  windows  ;  and  even  Mr.  Ledbury,  becom- 
ing rather  joyous  and  excited,  nodded  familiarly  to  strange  people  in 
the  street,  and  then  frightened  at  his  temerity,  drew  back  into  a 
corner  of  the  banquette,  blushing  deeply.  After  that.  Jack  Jolinson 
asked  the  covdiirfeur  if  he  would  favour  him  with  the  loan  of  iiis  horn 
to  play  Malbrook  with  the  chill  off ;  and,  on  receiving  it,  performed  a 
wild  concerto  thereon,  which  was  very  effective — especially  the  note  of 
savage  defiance  that  he  blew  at  a  gendarme  who  was  standing  at  the 
corner  of  the  Grande  Rue,  and  whose  moustachois  nearly  curled  up 
into  the  comer  of  his  eyes  with  indignation  at  the  affront. 

Those  diversions  lasted  until  they  got  out  of  tlie  town,  and  where 
fairly  upon  the  road,  when  the  condnrtenr  lighted  his  pipe  and  the 
postillion  began  to  hum  a  song,  which  appeared  to  have  neither  tune, 
sense,  beginning,  nor  end,  but  with  which,  nevertheless,  he  seemed 
greatly  delighted,  especially  a  part  which  he  repeated  an  indefinite 
number  of  times,  and  which  ran  thus,  as  well  as  Johnson  could  catch 
it:— 

"  Dhlioii !  flhliou  ;  illiliou!  dliliou 
Le  postilion  de  Ma'am  Ablou, 
C'est  un  vwsi'  loup-garou, 
Hi ;  hi !  hi  !  ■  cr-r-r-r6  noni  de  I>ieu  ! " 

At  every  village  they  passed,  wliere  there  were  any  French  words 
written  on  tiie  houses  or  shops,  Mr.  Ledbury  pulled  out  a  pocket 
<lictionary  to  learn  the  translation  of  the  words ;  and  wlicn  they 
stopped  to  cliauge  iiorses.  Jack  invariably  imbibed  some  of  Hie  wine  to 
the  health  of  tlio  natives  who  were  loitering  about  the  diligence,  and 
thee  treated  them  with  a  song— now  expressive  of  some  particular 
I)ilot,  who,  upon  a  fearful  night,  persisted  in  ordering  a  refractory 
passenger  to  go  down  below,  instead  of  pacing  the  deck — and  anon 
describing  his  feelings  of  affection  towards  a  certain  ancient  and 
courageous  oak    standing    in    ids    priile    without  a   ccmipanion  ;    after 
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■whicli  oiitpouiings  of  laeri'iineut  lie  generally  ajjpeated  oonsiilerably 
relieved.  Mr.  Leilbiiiy  was  inuoh  ilelightetl  at  this  exhibition  of  his 
frienil's  talents  ;  and  eijiially  seized  with  admiration  at  the  ingenuity 
of  the  }5ostilion,  wiio,  upon  approaching  Montreuil,  contrived  to  guide 
the  diligence  thrt)Ugh  an  archway  half  its  size  and  height. 

Between  two  and  three  o'clock  they  rumbled  through  the  streets  of 
Abbeville,  and  finally  stopped  at  the  principal  hotel,  where  the  greater 
part  of  the  travellens  descended  to  <line  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury  prepared  to 
follow  their  example,  getting  down  from  the  hauqiiet/.e  with  much 
•caution,  like  a  bear  from  the  top  of  his  pole  at  the  Zoological  Cjradens, 
after  he  has  been  indulged  witli  a  bun  by  an  intrepid  little  boy.  Jack 
•Johnson  adopted  a  mori;  lapid  mode  of  egress,  and  descended  over  the 
coudnrteHi's  seat  somewliat  after  the  fashion  of  the  clown  in  the 
pantomime,  from  the  tirst  floor  ^^'indow  of  a  lodgingdiouse  info  which 
he  had  intruded. 

"  1  suppose  we  shall  dine  here?"  Mr.  Ledbury  ventured  to  observe, 
as  soon  as  he  found  himself  firndy  on  his  legs. 

"  I  suppose  we  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  replied  Jack.  "  No,  no  -too 
■<lear  !  three  francs  a  head  for  four  courses  of  nothing,  and  no  dessert ! 
Do  you  know  how  they  make  soup  at  a  travelling  tahle-d' k6te  ?  "' 

^ir.  Leilbury  confessed  his  ignorance. 

"  Well  then,"  continued  Johnson,  "  they  boil  all  the  bones  of  the 
day  before  in  e<inal  parts  of  hot  water  and  lamp  oil,  and  serve  it  np 
uith  the  bread  that  t!ie  horses  couldn't  eat.  That's  what  makes  the 
l<'rench  pigs  so  like  greyhounds  !  "' 

"  What  I — the  soup  'i '' 

"No— the  want  of  it.  That  which  we  give  our  pigs  in  F.ngland 
they  make  soup  of  hero.  Pofagi\  you  know,  is  the  French  for  hog- 
wash." 

"  Law  I '"  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  and  he  was  about  to  look  out  the 
wor<l  in  his  dictionary,  when  .Johnson  diverted  his  attention  by  saying — 

"  Come  along  with  mo  ;  I'll  show  you  a  dodge  to  get  something  to 
eat."' 

Pushing  through  the  crowd  of  beggars  that  encircled  the  diligence. 
Jack  entered  a  neighbouring  .shop,  where  he  purchased  a  raised  pie  ; 
then,  dragging  Ledbuiy  after  him,  who  became  exceedingly  nervous 
if  lie  left  his  side  for  an  instant,  entered  a  small  raft'-  on  the  other  side 
of  the  way,  where  several  French  passengers,  chiefly  inmates  of  the 
rofonde,  were  solacing  themselves  with  bread,  fruit,  hi(;re.  de,  3Iarfi,  eaii, 
•iiicrre,  and  othei' exciting  and  substantial  refreshments.  Seating  them- 
selves at  an  unoccupied  table,  . I oluison  ordered  ti  bottle  of  via  ordinaire, 
•  at  sixteen  sous,  "  for  the  gooil  of  the  house,"  as  he  termed  it ;  in  con- 
sideration of  which  "  I  lie  house  ""  furnished  them  in  return  with  knives 
■  and  forks,  or  ratlier  I'rench  complications  of  stained  wood  and  cast- 
iron,  intended  for  those  implements. 

"  Now,  you  see  we  are  dining  for  one-quarter  of  what  we  should 
have  paid  at  the  1  otel,"  said  .Johnson. 

"The  pi  J  is  certainly  very  good,"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury,  looking 
with  a  searching  glance  through  his  spectacles  into  the  interior  of  it  ; 
'*'  but  I  cannot  exactly  ascertain  what  it  is  made  of." 
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"  That's  tlie  great  advantage  of  French  cookery,"  replied  Jolinson, 
*'  you  never  know  what  anytliing  is  you  eat.  When  we  get  to  I'aris, 
I'll  take  you  to  dine  at  a  house  eelebrated  for  tlieir  mode  of  dressinjj 
cats.'" 

"  Vou  don't  mean  to  say  they  eat  cats?"  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury^ 
opening  liis  moutli  with  terror  and  surprise,  until  it  formed  a  round  O. 

"  If  you  always  look  so  when  you  are  astonished,"  said  Jack,  "you 
would  be  Morth  your  weight  in  gentles  to  a  fisherman,  if  it  was  only 
to  be  kept  in  a  perpetual  fright,  and  then  sent  running  about  witb 
your  mouth  open  to  catch  bluebottles." 

"But  do  they  really  eat  such  dreailful  food? "  inquired  Ledbury, 
in  a  contidential  manner. 

"Why  not?"  replied  Jack  Johnson,  with  a  look  of  imperturbable 
innocence.  "You  will  have  learneil  to  eat  anything  by  the  time  you 
get  back  again  I  never  kiwjw  how  nice  cats  were  until  I  came  to 
Paris.      Vou  will  be  surj)iised  to  see  how  well  they  jug." 

"  I  must  leave  everything  to  yon,"  murmure(l  Mr.  Ledbury,  witli 
an  air  of  resignation.  "I  am  (piite  at  your  mercy  ;  and  if  I  nuist  be 
made  sick  or  jioisoned,  your  will  is  my  law." 

Whatever  the  pie  was  nuule  of,  it  had  the  effect,  in  conjunction 
with  the  sixteensous  wine,  of  lulling  our  friends  into  a  perfect  com- 
l)lacentv  of  feeling  towaids  theniscU  es  and  everybody  else,  when  they 
retook  tlieir  places  in  the  haii<jar//i',  including  the  comlnrh  nr,  who  iiad 
also  dined  at  Abbeville,  and  was  disposed  to  be  ecjually  friendly.  He 
spoke  Knglisli  very  well,  and  told  them  about  all  sorts  of  strange  occur- 
rences that  had  taken  place  on  the  road  whilst  he  had  been  comiecteJ 
with  the  diligence  ;  some  of  which  he  had  related  so  often  that  he 
actually  believed  them  to  be  tiuc.  H(owever,  they  had  the  etl'ect  of 
beguiling  time  ;  ami,  as  Jack  Johnson  never  allowed  himself  to  be  out- 
done, he  also  told  some  extraordinary  stories  ;  so  that  the  journey 
passed   verj'  pleasantly  on  all  sides. 

As  evening  approached,  and  darkness  gradually  stole  over  the  bare 
and  expansive  tract  of  country  on  each  side  of  them,  the  conversatiou 
became  less  aniniatcl  ;  and,  inider  the  coml)ined  influent;e  of  travelling, 
■weariness,  eating,  and  drinking,  our  two  friends  bethought  themselves- 
of  trj'ing  to  catch  a  little  shunber.  The  roiDhir/^iir  routed  out  two  or 
three  sheepskins  from  inider  the  seat  of  the  haii'/id /(c,  which  pioveil 
very  acceptable,  as  the  evening  air  was  rather  chilly.  Mr.  Leilbury 
shrank  into  a  corner  of  the  vehicle,  and  taking  otl  his  spectacles,  shut 
his  eyes  by  main  force,  and  f<dl  into  the  monomania,  usually  attendant 
upon  night  travelling,  of  cndeavouiing  to  make  himself  think  that  he 
was  going  to  sleep.  Johnson,  on  the  contrarj',  crept  over  the  back  of 
the  seat  under  the  luggage  tarpauling  ;  and,  by  changing  the  position 
of  sundrj'  boxes  ami  portmanteaus,  cleared  a  space  sutlicicnt  for  him 
to  recline  in  nearly  at  full  length,  wedging  himself  in  with  stray 
carpet-bags,  and  iising  a  sheepskin  as  a  coverlid.  \\'hen  he  hiul 
arianged  himself  to  his  satisfaction,  and  lighted  his  pipe,  he  called  out  — 

"  Halloo,  Leddy,  how  are  you  getting  (jn  ?  " 

"  I  am  very  comfortable,  thank  you,"  replied  his  companion,  sorry 
tf)  find  th.it  he   himsalf  v\as  not  asleep.      "  How  are  yon  ?" 
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"Oil  !  all  right — look  iiere. " 

"  You  seem  very  strangely  situated,"  cried  Mr.  Ledbury,  peering 
into  the  space  behind,  wherein  all  he  coivld  see  were  Jack  Johnson's 
hoots  up  in  the  air,  and  a  glowworm-looking  light  wliere  his  head  was, 
lialf  concealed  by  a  hamper.  "  1  sliould  think  tliat  was  a  very  uneasy 
position,"  he  observed. 

"  Not  at  all — beautiful!"  replied  Jack.  "I've  never  been  used  to 
a  bed.  We  had  a  small  house  and  a  large  family  at  home,  and  I  never 
got  promoted  higher  than  the  back-parlour  sofa.  Geod  night,  old 
fellow  ! " 

The  conductenr  here  commenced  another  anecdote  ;  but  finding, 
■after  a  short  time,  that  he  received  no  answer  to  his  queries,  and  heart! 
no  expressions  of  admiration  at  the  marvellous  points  in  his  narrative,' 
he  at  length  desisted,  and  drawing  his  far  cajj  over  his  eyes  and  ears, 
began  himself  to  nod,  until  the  necessity  of  paying  the  postillion  at  the 
next  relai  aroused  him  from  his  fitful  dreams. 

It  was  now  night.  The  sky  was  clear,  and  myriads  of  stars  were 
twinkling  with  frosty  brightness  in  its  deep  blue  vaults,  barely  illu- 
minating the  long  sweeping  outlines  of  hill  and  plain  that  stretched 
•out  on  either  side  of  the  road,  where  the  formal  rows  of  tall  spare  trees 
permitted  an  occasional  glimpse  of  the  country  beyond.  Here  and 
there  a  solitary  farmhouse  betrayed  its  locality  by  tlie  glimmering 
light  from  its  windows ;  but  witli  this  exception,  there  v.ere  few 
tokens  of  habitations  between  the  villages  on  the  route,  the  higliway 
■everywhere  preserving  its  straight,  unbroken  regularity  ;  and  in  the 
villages  tliemselves  there  was  little  appearance  of  life.  A  single 
lantern  was  generally  dispjaj-ed  at  the  mefmij'.rik.-i  ;  and  two  or  three 
yawning  figures,  clumping  about  in  their  wooden  shoes,  helped  the 
postillion  and  conducteur  to  cliange  the  horses  ;  th.en  all  again  became 
quiet,  nothing  breaking  the  silence  of  night  but  the  rnmliling  of 
the  diligence  over  the  rough  pavement,  the  conversation  which  the 
■driver  was  continually  carrying  on  with  the  horses,  and  the  mono- 
tonous jangling  of  the  bells  on  their  head-pieces  and  bearing-reins.  As 
the  vehicle,  about  the  middle  of  the  night,  entered  the  market-square 
•of  Beauvais,  evei-y  part  of  the  large  city  was  as  noiseless  as  tlie  grave. 
The  very  lamps  hung  across  the  streets  appeared  to  be  thinking  about 
going  to  sleep  ;  and  the  weary  passengers,  most  of  whom  luid  enveloped 
tlieir  heads  in  travelling  caps  of  a  shape  and  fasliion  whicji  one  only 
•observes  in  a  night-diligence,  turned  out  to  see  what  time  it  was  by 
their  watches,  with  the  assistance  of  the  gleaming  lantern  in  front  of 
the  couite  ;  and,  finding  it  much  earlier  than  they  expected,  snored  a 
few  expressions  of  discontent  to  themselves,  and  with  tlieir  eyes  half 
shut  blundered  back  to  their  places,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the 
.people  who  .sat  next  the  door,      t 

Everything  must,  however,  come  to  an  end,  whether  it  be  a  long 
■night,  a  dull  comedy,  or  a  pianiste"s  solo  at  a  morning  concert  ;  and 
about  five  in  the  morning  our  travellers  stopped  to  breakfast  at  a  road- 
side inn,  which  a  glaring  blue  board  with  gold  letters  raised  to  the 
•dignity  of  "  poste  aux  chevaux."  Everybody  looked  extremely 
•owlish  as  they  turned  out  for  coffee  ;  and  a  hasty  toilet,  without  soap. 
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-»iii  a  pie-disli,  did  not  much  improve  them.  Jack  Johnson  preferred  a 
good  .lashing  ablution  in  the  iiorse-trough,  which  he  cleared  out  and 
pumped  full  again  for  the  occasion  ;  but  it  was  not  without  great  per- 
severance that  he  prevailed  upon  Mr.  Ledbury  to  do  the  same,  for  it 
Mas  terribly  chilly  ;  yet  they  felt  much  refreshed  after  it,  and  looked 
quite  ruddy  an<l  blooming.  It  was  hardly  light  now,  so  they  did  not 
care  particularly  about  the  graces,  but  sat  down  to  the  coffee  and  dry 
toast  with  as  great  a  relish  as  if  they  had  been  under  the  hands  of  the 
coiffeur  for  half  an  hour. 

In  twenty  minutes  they  were  again  en  route ;  and  now  Jack 
quitted  his  roosting-place  amongst  the  baggage,  and  resumed  his  old 
position  in  the  hanquttte.  As  they  neareil  St".  Denis,  the  villages  ap- 
proximated closer  to  each  other,  and  when  they  arrived  at  that  city  the 
inhabitants  were  beginning  to  stir  themselves  ;  for  the  French,  gene- 
rally speaking,  are  an  early  people,  both  in  getting  up  and  going 
to  bed . 

"Have  you  (juite  made  up  your  mind  where  we  are  to  go  when  we 
get  to  Paris?"  inquired  Mr.  Leilbury. 

"  Not  quite,"  replied  Johnson.  "The  Hotel  Corneille,  in  the  Place 
de  rOd6(n),  would  be  our  mark  ;  but  I  think  they  would  recollect  me. 
I  have  not  been  there  since  my  friend  Davis  committed  suicide." 

"  Did  what?  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  starting  with  a  nervous  jump 
to  the  other  end  of  the  seat. 

"Asphyxiated  himself,  you  know,  with  charcoal,"  replied  Jack. 
"Davis  was  studying,  as  he  called  it,  at  the  Hotel  Dieu,  and  the 
carnival  had  run  away  with  all  his  money.  He  was  a  young  gentleman 
whom  his  father  had  '  found  out '  :  an  exceedingly  jolly  chick,  but  too 
jolly  l)y  half  for  his  governor,  who  kept  him  very  short  of  tin  ;  and  at 
the  end  of  tlie  month  he  found  himself  in  a  state  of  insolvency." 

"  How  very  dreadful  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  pathetically  ;  "  and 
in  a  foreign  country,  without  friends  or  rewurces  !  " 

"  All  !— wasn't  it  ).a<l?  Well,  he  could  not  pay  his  renb  at  the 
hotel,  so  he  agreed  to  Hit  ;  gradually  mnving  all  his  tilings  away, 
and  shooting  the  moon  to  a  friend's  lodging  in  the  Rue  de  Ja 
Harpe. " 

Mr.  Ledbury,  having  but  a  very  confused  notion  of  the  lunar 
sporting  in  question,  merely  ventured  to  ask,  "  How  did  he  contrive 
to  do  so  ?  " 

"  Oh  !  very  well,"  replied  Johnson.  "He  wore  six  sliirts  ami 
three  pairs  of  trovvsers  at  once.  Socks  did  not  trouble  him  much,  for 
the  washerwoman  had  beaten  them  all  away  at  the  tops  and  l)ottom3 
until  tliey  were  merely  bands  round  the  ankles.  He  put  his  sha\  in<'- 
tackle  and  small  efl'ects  in  his  Wellington  boots,  and  carried  ciiem  out 
in  liis  Iiands  under  pretence  of  getting  them  mended.  When  lie  had 
cleared  everything,  he  committed  suicide.  You  don't  know  what  a 
four  dii.  charbon  is?  " 

Mr.  Ledlniry  confessed  his  inability  to  form  an  idea. 

"  It  is  a  small  French  tircjilac.!,  like  an  anatomical  prejiaration  of  • 
flowei-pot  witii  a  fal.se  botrom.      Davis  Hlled   his   with   burning  eiiar- 

,1,  and  when  th  ■  v.ip.iii   hi,  I  spread   ai>..iit  (iioiigli  to  choke  anybody 
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lie  rang  the  bell,  shut  the  window,  and  threw  himself  upon  the  bed  in 
the  attitude  of  an  uiitrussed  fowl." 

"But  he  had  really  no  intention  of  killing  liiniself  ?  "  asked  Mr. 
Ledbury. 

"  Will  you  oblige  me  by  repeating  that  question  ?  "  replied  John- 
son. "  Did  he  mean  to  kill  himself?  Oh  !  yes,  certainly  ;  I  should 
rather  think  he  did  ! "'  and  he  raised  his  hand  to  the  level  of  his  nose, 
ami  appeared  playing  an  imaginary  cor aet-d- piston  with  his  nngers. 
"  When  the  (jar<;oii  came  into  the  room,"  he  continued,  "'  he  bawled  out 
for  the  master  of  the  house,  who  threw  a  basin  of  water  over  Davis, 
and  rapidly  brought  him  round.  He  told  a  sad  tale  about  having  been 
robbed  of  his  little  all,  and  created  such  a  sensation  that  I  think  they 
would  have  lent  him  fifty  francs  had  he  wished  it.  The  excitement 
soon  passed  away,  for  the  French  are  always  up  to  their  games  in 
that  line,  and  that  afternoon  Davis  walked  out  of  the  hotel,  and  took 
the  diligence  to  Boulogne." 

"  But  was  not  all  this  very  dishonest  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  Very,  indeed,"  replied  Jack  Johnson,  sighing  ;  "  I  can  assure 
you  the  recollection  of  it  cost  Davis  many  bitter  moments — very 
many." 

And  Jack  looked  very  much  indeed  as  if  he  thought  it  had  done  so. 

About  half-past  seven  the  diligence  stopped  at  the  barrier,  and  one  of 
the  patrols  of  the  octroi  in  dark-green  clothes,  with  a  sword  in  his 
girdle,  mounted  into  the  banquette,  and  took  his  place  by  their  side, 
much  to  Mr.  Ledbury's  terror,  having  been  informeil  by  Jack  Johnson 
tliat  some  one  of  the  passengers  would  certainly  be  taken  prisoner  at 
the  end  of  the  journey.  The  ddigeiice  then  crfissed  the  Boulevards, 
not  particularly  lively  at  this  time  of  the  morning,  and  rumbling 
down  the  Rue  de  Grenelle,  finally  entered  the  archway  of  Laffitt's 
Afessageries  Genera/ es,  in  the  Rue  .St.  Honors,  where  the  passengers  de- 
scended, and  the  douanier  commenced  the  almost  nominal  process  of 
looking  at  their  luggage. 

'    "What   does   this   man   want   my   keys   for?"   innuired    Ledbury, 
as  the  ofiicer  spoke  to  him  in  a  dialect  half  Englisli,  half  French. 

"  Eh,  what  ?  "  exclaimed  Johnson,  assuming  an  air  of  fright.  "  You 
don't  mean  to  say  he  wants  your  keys  ? '" 

"Yes,  I  do,"  replied  Ledbury,  growing  very  nervous.  'MVhat's 
it  for?" 

"  You  are  suspected  of  carrying  secret  despatches,  then,"  replied 
Johnson.  "  You  hav'n't — no — you  can't  have  taken  advantage  of 
coming  with  me  to  tamper  with  the  Government !  What  papers  have 
you  ? " 

"  Nothing,"'  answered  Ledbury,  "  but  some  Penny  Magazines." 

"That's  it,  then!"  said  Jack,  "(iood  heavens!  how  could  you 
be  so  imprudent  as  to  bring  a  Penny  Magazine  into  France  ?  They 
saw  them  at  the  Boulogne  custom-house,  and  have  telegraphed  the  in- 
telligence to  Paris.     We  shall  be  sent  to  the  Bastile  !  " 

"  Oh  !  "  groaned  Mr.  Ledbury,  in  acute  horror,  as  the  man  re- 
closed  his  carpet-bag  and  gave  him  the  keys,  telling  Johnson  in 
French  that  he  could  go  when  he  pleased. 
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"  What  does  he  say?  "  demandeil  Mr.  Ledhiiry,  aaxiously. 

"That  we  are  in  extienie  ])eril,"  rt'iilied  Johnson.  "  He  adds  tliat 
ive  must  go  to  tlic  Hotel  de  I'Etoile  du  Nord,  and  tlieie  await  the  pre- 
fect of  police.  How  could  you  think  of  brin.^ing  a  I'enny  Magazine- 
into  France,  when  you  knew  it  contained  a  picture  of  herring-curing 
at  Yarmouth?" 

"  I  did  not  mean  anything — upon  my  honour  I  did  not !  "  cried 
Ledbury,  cuergotically.  "  I  never  knew  what  herrings  had  to  do  witU 
the  French  (iovcrnment. " 

"It  is  now  too  late,"  .said  Johnson,  mysteriously;  "our  doom 
is  sealed,  and  here  comes  one  of  the  Government  cabs  to  convey  us." 

A  ciladiuc  rattled  into  the  yard,  and  Jack  thrust  Mr.  Ledbury  iu 
just  as  he  was  about  to  appeal  to  the  passengers  of  the  diligence. 
Tlien,  getting  in  after  him,  they  drove  otf  to  the  Quai  St.  Michel, 
Avliere  the  hotel  was  situated  which  Joluison  meant  to  patronise  :  nor 
did  he  undeceive  his  companion  with  respect  to  the  treasonable  convey- 
ance of  the  Penny  Magazine  until  he  had  amused  himself  immensely 
with  his  extreme  fright. 

Having  chosen  a  pleasant  room  on  the  fourth  floor,  with  a  cheer- 
ful view  of  the  Morgue  on  the  other  side  of  the  river,  and  the  towers 
of  Notre  Dame  to  the  right,  our  travellers  refreshed  tiiemsehes  with 
a  comfortal)le  breakfast  and  a  warm  batli,  and  then  made  their 
toilette.  Mr.  Ledbury  carefully  unpacked  his  clothes,  and  having 
burnt  his  Penny  Magazines — the  mere  sight  of  which  gave  him  a  ner- 
vous tsvitching— he  arrayed  liiniself  in  such  garments  as  he  thought 
would  be  calculated  to  impress  the  Parisians  witli  an  idea  of  his  style, 
including  a  waistcoat  which  had  been  amazingly  admired  at  an 
evening  party  at  Highbury,  and  a  pair  of  very  severe  short  Welling- 
ton boots,  ^\'hcn  tiiis  process  was  completed,  they  sallied  forth.  Jack 
Johnson  acting  as  guide — a  situation  widcli  he  lilled  very  well,  from 
liis  perfect  knowledge  of  the  localities  of  Paris. 


CHAlTKIl    IV. 

I\rK.     I.KDUL'KVS    Klli-sr    Ull.KMMA. 


A  I'LAN  is  laid  down  in  some  of  the  itineiaries  for  seeing  Paris  in  » 
week  ;  but  Mr.  Ledbury,  under  the  au.><j)ices  of  his  friend,  \ery  nearly 
made  the  tour  in  a  day.  Jack  Johnsoti  was  one  of  the  true  "  push- 
alongkeep  in(»\ing  "  seiiool  ;  he  lii'st  rushed  tlirougii  the  Palais  Royal, 
and  then  u[)  the  liue.  V'ivicnne  to  tlie  l5ouIe\ard.s  :  next  ho  took  an 
omnibus  to  Peie  la  Chaise,  and  having  \\  liirlcd  Ledbury  through  the 
cemetery,  and  sliowed  him  the  toini)  of  Abelard  and  Heloise,  he  dragged 
]iim  to  the  Place  de  la  llastile,  and  then  drove  in  a  cab  to  tlic  Louvre  ; 
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from  this  he  gallopaded  rather  than  walked  througli  the  Tiiileries  and 
up  the  Champs  Elysees  ;  and,  having  pulled  Mr.  Ledbury  to  the  top 
•of  the  Arc  de  I'Etoile,  and  allowed  him  five  minutes  to  see  the  view, 
he  bolted  down  again,  crossed  the  river  to  the  Invalides,  and  finally 
•stopped  to  rest  in  the  gardens  of  the  Luxembourg,  where  Mr.  Ledbury, 
to  use  Jack's  phrase,  appeared  "  completely  circumslogdollagized  "  with 
what  he  had  seen. 

"Now,  I'll  tell  you  what  we'll  do,"  said  Johnson,  as  soon  as  he 
found  breath  to  speak.  "  We  will  dine  outside  the  Barriere  dii  Mont 
Parnasse,  and  finish  the  evening  at  one  of  the  finitufue/te-s" 

"  But  is  it  not  Sunday?"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury,  a  vague  idea  to 
that  effect  just  striking  him. 

It  certainly  was,  although  there  were  few  evidences  of  the  fact. 
All  the  shops  and  w/V.s  were  wide  open  ;  the  click  of  billiard  balls  and 
rattling  of  dominoes  issued  from  the  latter  ;  music  sounded  in  most  of 
the  streets,  which  were  thronged  with  well-dressed  people  ;  and  the 
bills  of  the  various  theatres  against  the  walls  all  offered  superior  attrac- 
tions. The  students  had  donned  their  best  grey  trousers,  and  the 
grisettes  their  prettiest  caps.  In  fact,  all  looked  as  gay  and  ekeerful  as 
•well  might  be. 

Having  rested  themselves  for  a  short  time,  thej'  passed  through  the 
gardens,  and  crossing  the  Boulevard  du  Mont  Parnasse,  arrived  at  the 
barrier.  Here  an  amusing  scene  presented  itself.  The  entire  length 
■of  the  street  was  thronged  with  holiday-keepers  ;  the  windows  were 
all  open,  and  from  each  of  them  quadrille  bands  were  pouring  forth 
their  harmonies ;  swings  and  roundabouts  were  revolving  on  either 
«ide  of  the  way  with  singular  pertinacity  ;  images  of  plaster  were  stuck 
up  to  be  shot  at  from  cross-bows  at  four  shots  for  a  sou  ;  perambulating 
kitchens  for  the  sale  of  goffres,  (/alettes — the  never-satiatting  r/alette 
of  the  grisetles  and  their  admirers— and  fried  potatoes  sent  abroad 
enticing  odours  to  the  hungry  ;  delicious  melons  at  ten  sous  each 
were  lying  about  upon  the  ground  for  sale  ;  whilst  conjurors,  fortune- 
tellers, and  soldiers,  pure  idle  "  tourlourous,"  completed  the  motley 
throng. 

Elbowing  their  way  through  the  crowd,  they  arrived  at  a  large 
building,  on  whose  front  was  inscribed  :  — 

"  TONNKLIER 
AU   SALON   DES   200   COUVERTS." 

They  entered  the  hall,  and  ascending  the  stairs,  took  possession  of 
one  of  those  small  rooms  entirely  appropriated  in  Paris  to  eating, 
drinking,  and  philandering.  Here  Jack  Johnson  ordered  dinner,  and 
whilst  it  was  getting  ready  they  amused  themselves  by  looking  out  of 
the  window  into  the  gardens,  where  a  quadrille  band  was  pkiying,  and 
a  large  assemblage  of  young  people  dancing.  Suddenly  Johnson 
darted  from  his  companion,  nearly  dragging  off  the  table-cloth  and 
everything  upon  it  in  his  anxiety  to  get  out  ;  and  then,  flying  down- 
stairs into  the  gardens,  Mr.  Ledbury  beheld  him,  to  his  astonishment, 
offering  a  series  of  intense  bows  and  salutes  to  a  little  black  cap,  witb 
crimson  ribbons,  that  enclosed  a  very  pretty  face. 
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"Bless  ine  !"  thought  Ledbury,  "lie  is  going  to  bring  a  yoiiiiv 
French  lady  up  here." 

Hereat  he  pulled  up  his  collar,  wiped  his  spectacles,  and  brushed 
his  fingers  througli  his  short  hair  to  improve  his  appearance,  wondering 
all  the  time  who  it  could  possibly  be. 

His  conjectures  were  cut  short  by  Johnson's  return  with  the  young 
lady  on  his  arm,  whom  he  formally  introduced  as  Mademoiselle 
Aimee.  Upon  which  Mr.  Ledbury  made  a  polite  bow,  and  got  as  fur 
as  "  J'ai  le  plaisir,"  where  he  stuck  fast,  and  then,  not  knowing  what 
to  do,  blew  his  nose,  and  knocked  a  crumb  off  the  table-cloth. 

The  new-comer  was  a  fine  specimen  of  the  Parisian  grhettt — small, 
but  perfect  in  figure,  with  chestnut  hair  lying  in  smooth  bands  upon 
her  fresh  cheeks,  and  dark  eyes  that  almost  spoke,  so  elo(juent  was 
their  e.xpression.  Avery  becoming,  yet  withal  exceedingly  common, 
shawl  was  thrown  over  her  shoulders  in  a  manner  only  to  be  accom- 
plished by  a  Fienchwoman  ;  and  her  small  foot  ^\•a^  set  off  by  uu 
etjuallj'  inimitable  chaussure,  without  the  least  speck  of  dirt  upon  it 
although  the  back  boulevards  are  not  the  cleanest  thoroughfares  in  the 
world.  Her  gown  was  made  of  some  cheap  fabric,  yet  witli  a  style 
and  perfection  of  fit  that  would  have  raised  the  envy  of  any  Kngli.sli 
milliner,  and  her  gloves  were  equally  faultless.  How  this  (ouninrc.  is 
kept  up  upon  thirty  sous  a  day — the  usual  wages  of  the  (jristlte — we 
do  not  correctly  understand  ;  it  was  not  until  we  discovered  so  many 
shops  for  the  sale  of  little  jean  hrodc(jniiit  and  black  silk  mittens  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Ecole  de  Medeciue  and  Sorbonne  that  ve  could 
at  all  draw  an  inference  with  respect  to  this  singular  fact  of  foieign 
domestic  economy. 

"Do  you  know  the  young  lady?'"  asked  Ledbury,  when  the  con- 
fusion of  introduction  had  subsided. 

"  Ratiier !  "  replied  Johnson,  taking  her  hand  in  a  most  familiar 
manner,  and  putting  it  upon  his  own,  which  proceeding  caused  her  to 
smile.  "  She  is  a  very  old  friend.  I  used  frequently  to  dance  with 
her  last  year." 

"She  is  very  good-looking,"'  observed  Mr.  Ledbury,  "and  has  ox- 
cellcnt  teeth." 

"I  believe  you,"  returned  Jack  ;  "  regular  mineral  ones,  as  good  as 
the  sets  on  black  velvet  outside  dentists'  doors." 

"  Que  dit-il?"  asked  Aimee,  ajjpcaling  to  Jolmson. 

"Que  tu  es  bien  belle,  ma  mic,"  was  tlic  reply. 

Dinner  now  appeared,  and  the  trio  took  thi'ir  scats  at  tlie  tuble. 
The  young  lady  did  the  honours  with  becoming  giace.  Jack  Johnsuii 
acteil  as  interpreter,  and  tosse<l  for  a  botth;  of  cliampague  with  Led- 
l)ury,  wlio  of  course  lost,  but  nevertheless  di'ank  iiis  sliare,  and  after 
the  tiiird  glass  gi'cw  quiet  hilarious,  and  entered  into  a  long  oration 
upon  tlie  ciiarms  of  female  society. 

"I  wish  I  spoke  French,  .Jack,"  obserxed  our  friend. 

"You"ll  soon  learn  it,"  said  .lohnson ;   "  never  be  afraid  to  try." 

"  I  sj)i/:  An(/(ee.ih  \ ''  exclaimed  Aimee,  divining  the  subject  of  tlie 
conversation,  with  the  usual  perception  of  a  foreigner  wishing  to  be 
agreeable.     "  I  spik  Angleeah— ro.sl>if     (iod dam     poitare  beer. "' 
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"Bravo!"  cried  Ledbury,  quite  enchanted.  "How's  your 
mother  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  returned  tlie  girl,  with  a  pretty  smile. 

The  dinner  passed  off  in  the  most  pleasant  manner ;  and  then,  as 
thej'  had  commenced  lighting  up  the  gardens,  the  party  descended,  and 
took  their  seats  at  one  of  the  small  tables  which  were  placed  round  the 
space  enclosed  for  dancing,  Johnson  ordering  a  bottle  of  wine  at  twelve 
sous — the  ordinary  outside-the-barrier  price. 

Our  own  Vauxhall,  as  it  once  existed — and  we  hope  after  so  many 
false  alarms  it  will  continue  to  do  so — is  infinitely  superior  in  the 
ijoup-d'oeuil  of  brilliancy  and  extent  to  any  of  the  ijuinguet/es  of  Paris  ; 
but  it  lacked  the  style  of  company  that  raises  all  the  continental 
amusements  so  far  above  our  own.  Place  the  ordinary  frequenters  of 
Vauxhall  with  their  unmeaning,  noisy  mirth  in  the  gardens  of  the 
Barriere  du  Mont  Parnasse,  and  they  would  sink  below  notice  ;  but 
transfer  the  spirit  and  gaiety — the  students  and  <jri:iet(es,  the  cnhinets 
particuliers,  and  general  arrangements  of  the  Chaumiere  and  places  of 
its  class  to  Vauxhall,  and  a  fete  would  take  place  to  which  even  the 
gorgeous  festivities  of  the  Aralnan  nights  would  yield  in  attraction. 
And  yet,  with  all  their  license,  a  female  might  go  alone  to  any 
of  the  French  dancing-gardens  without  the  slightest  chance  of 
insult. 

The  lights,  the  music,  and  the  general  excitement  aided  by  the 
wine,  had  such  an  effect  upon  Mr.  Ledbury  that  he  began  to  talk 
French  to  the  waiters,  and  poke  Johnson  in  the  ribs  with  an  ex- 
pression  of  sly  humour  ;  he  being,  to  use  his  friend's  expressive  phrase,. 
"  hit  under  the  wing,  so  that  he  couldn't  fly." 

At  length  the  band  struck  up  one  of  Labitsky's  beautiful  waltzes, 
and  Johnson  led  Aimee  into  the  circle.  Emboldened  to  a  singular 
degree,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought  he  would  attempt  to  waltz  a.s  well  ;  and 
after  being  refused  a  dozen  times  in  succession  by  as  many  different 
belles,  at  last  prevailed  on  a  lady  to  be  his  partner.  It  may  be 
presumed  that  the  performance  which  ensued  was  one  of  a  novel 
and  extraordinary  kind.  He  rushed  round  and  round  the  lady,  like  a 
cork  in  a  whirlpool ;  and  at  last  completely  lost  his  equilibrium  and 
fell  down,  dragging  his  partner  with  him.  A  roar  of  laughter  arose 
from  the  spectators,  and  Johnson,  not  without  some  difficulty,  suc- 
ceeded in  drawing  him  out  of  the  ring,  for  truth  to  tell,  he  was 
becoming  rather  obstreperous. 

This  event,  how  ever,  soon  blew  over  ;  and  they  had  enjoyed  them- 
selves for  about  an  hour  and  a  half,  when  a  circumstance  occurred 
which  somewhat  spoilt  their  amusements.  A  gentleman  with  a  light 
paletut  and  long  dark  hair — a  clean  original  of  the  dirty  copies  that 
flit  about  the  Haymarket — after  dancing  opposite  to  Johnson  in  one  of 
the  sets,  came  up  to  Aimee  and  asked  her  hand  for  the  next,  accom- 
panying his  request  by  a  most  winning  bow  and  smile.  Now  it  is 
perfectly  allowable  at  a  ijuinguette  to  address  any  young  lady  without 
an  introduction,  in  a  polite  manner,  provided  she  be  sitting  by  herself  ; 
but  if  she  is  in  company  with  a  gentleman  etiquette  obliges  you  to  ask 
bis  permission.     In  the   present  instance  this  courtesy  was  dispensed 
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with,  and  Johnson,   seeing  Aim<5e  hesitating  and  undecided   to   wliat 
«he  ought  to  do,  answered  somewhat  shortly  — 

"  Monsieur,  nuvdeinoiselle  ue  danse  pas  avec  les  etrangers." 

The  student,  for  sucli  he  appeared  to  be,  took  no  notice  of  the 
ireply  ;  but,  with  a  glance  at  Johnson  which  savoured  somewhat  of 
•contempt,  again  addressed  Aimee,  saying  coolly — 

"  Veux-tu  danser  avec  nioi,  mon  ange  ?  " 

"I  have  told  you,  monsieur,"  said  Johnson,  horribly  nettled  at 
iihis  last  speech,  and  his  taking  the  liberty  to  tutoyer  in  the  most 
intimate  manner,  "  that  this  lady  is  engaged.  At  all  events,  she  will 
•not  dance  with  you." 

The  intruder  muttered  a  broken  sentence,  in  wliicli  the  words 
*^  cochoii,"  '^Anglais,"  and  "  sacr^,"  were  very  perceptible.  At  last  he 
•came  in  such  unplesant  proximity  to  Aimee  that  Johnson  piislie  I 
him  back  with  his  elbow,    exclaiming  "  Va-t-en,  canaille  1  " 

The  student  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  caught  up  a  glass  of 
vin  ordinaire  from  the  table,  and  dashed  tiie  contents  in  Johnson's  faiii-, 
who  returned  the  compliment  by  planting  a  well-aimed  blow  on  his 
adversary's  cliest.  He  reeled  back  against  another  small  table,  wliicli 
'he  upset,  falling  himself  amidst  the  bottles,  glasses,  and  empty  coHee- 
•cups  that  were  upon  it. 

"  There  will  be  the  devil's  own  row,"  cried  Johnson  to  Ledbury. 
"  Keep  close  to  me,  and  look  out !  " 

The  strife  attracted  the  attention  of  the  bystanders,  and  the  tab!e 
■was  immediately  surrounded  by  students  ;  while  a  confused  chiller 
•arose  from  everybody  vociferating  at  once,  to  which  Babel  was  n, 
•dead  silence.  Completelj' hemmed  in  by  young  Frenchmen,  JolmsMii 
perceived  that  he  and  his  friend  would  have  little  cjiance  in  a  struggle. 
■  Mr.  Ledbury  suddenly  became  a  prodigy  of  valour  ;  he  sei/.utl  two 
empty  bottles  by  their  necks,  one  in  each  hand  ;  and,  jumping  on  t<» 
the  table,  whirled  them  about  with  his  long  arms  like  the  sails  of  a 
windmill,   without,  however,  committing  any  act  of  aggression. 

The  student  who  had  first  provoked  the  quarrel,  and  who  had  nnw 
■  recovered  his  feet,  sprang  upon  Johnson  like  a  tiger,  and  endcavourcil 
to  drag  hun  down.  But  he  had  met  with  a  little  more  than  his  niatcli. 
Unless  a  Frenchman  can  kick  your  shins,  or  stick  his  linger  into  yotir 
eyes,  he  has  little  power  to  overcome  you.  Johnson  knew  that ;  and 
closing  in  quickly,  he  caught  him  round  the  waist,  and  again 
threw  him  heavily  upon  the  ground.  In  a  minute  seven  or 
•eight  of  his  friends  crowded  round  Johnson  with  the  intention  of 
hustling  him  ;  nor  was  he  able  to  get  them  off,  until  Mr.  Ledbury 
jumped  down  from  the  t.ible  plump  amongst  them,  with  an  impetus 
<that  knocked  two  down,  whirling  the  bottles  about  like  a  wild  Indian 
in  a  show  performing  a  war-dance.  There  would  now  have  l>i;en  in  all 
.probability  an  awkward  conflict,  had  not  the  muncipal  guards  in  at- 
tendance marched  up  to  the  spot,  and  broken  through  the  ranks  of  the 
rioters,  -a  The  instant  Johnson  caught  sight  of  their  helmets  ap- 
proaching, he  informed  Lcdljury  of  the  fact,  and  daitcd  away.  His 
•companion,  howevei-,  was  too  much  lost  in  the  excitement  of  the  fray, 
•  and  the  wine    he  had  imbibed,  to  understand    him  ;    and  in  anotli«r 
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instant  he  was  somewhat  surprised  to  find  himself  forcibly  seized  by 
two  awful-looking  soldiers,  armed  to  the  teeth. 

Explanation  was  of  no  use,  and  if  it  had  been,  he  could  not  give  it. 
Half-bewildered,  he  fell  a  passive  captive  into  their  hands  ;  for  aa 
somebody  was  to  be  taken  into  custody,  of  course  the  Englishman  was 
the  victim.  Marching  between  their  bayonets,  he  left  the  garden,  and 
was  conducted  through  the  barriers  into  the  city  before  he  knew 
clearly  what  had  taken  place  ;  and  after  a  brief  interview  with  the 
sergeant  at  the  guard-house  of  the  arrondisaement,  the  unfortunate 
Rlr"  Ledbury  found  himself  the  inmate  of  a  cell  in  a  French  police- 
ullice — a  prisoner,  and  alone  ! 


CHAPTER     V. 

OK  TIIR  MAXNKR  IN  WHICH  MR.  LEDP.UKV  WAS  EXAMINED  BT  THff. 
MUMCIPAL  GUARD,  AND  OF  HIS  INTERVIEW  WITH  THE  PREFECT  OF' 
POLICE. 

The  cold  grey  light  of  morning  crept  sluggishly,  as  though  it  feared^ 
lo  enter,  through  the  rusty  bars  in  the  apertures  of  the  cell  that  served- 
for  ^vindows  ;  and  the  ramble  of  vehicles  in  the  adjacent  streets  begaa 
a  prelude  to  the  round  of  noisy  traffic,  misery,  happiness,  and  crime, 
which  a  day  in  a  great  city  gives  birth  to,  when  the  luckless  Mr. 
I^edbury  woke  up,  and  allowed  a  clear  perception  of  his  not  very  en- 
viable situation  to  burst  upon  him.  His  slumbers  during  the  night 
lud  been  confused  and  broken.  Occasionally  wild  screeches  and  con- 
vivial yells  had  sounded  from  the  contiguous  cells  ;  but  when  tliese 
iDse  to  an  unpleasant  height,  or  tended  in  any  way  to  disturb  the 
nerves  of  the  r/arde  municipale  (who  dozed  upon  luxurious  inclined 
)  lanes  of  oak  and  iron  in  the  outer  room),  a  visit  from  one  of  thenv 
generally  quelled  the  riot  for  a  short  period,  only  to  return  in  most 
cases  as  soon  as  the  functionary's  departing  footsteps  were  heard  out- 
sivle  the  door.  ■ 

All  the  excitement  of  the  champagne  and  vin  ordinaire  which 
sparkled  from  Mr.  Ledbury's  eyes  the  night  before — all  his  vapid 
defiance  and  valorous  demeanour — had  passed  away.  A  head-ache, 
which  appeared  likely  to  split  his  brain  into  two,  had  succeeded  to 
liis  <»'ay  imaginings  of  the  previous  evening.  His  eyelids  smarted  with 
inflammation  and  the  want  of  legitimate  rest ;  and,  moreover,  he  had 
broken  one  of  the  pebbles  of  his  spectacles.  His  mouth  was  dry  and 
parched  ;  his  hands  red  and  swollen,  and  looking  about  the  nails  as  if  he- 
Lad  been  excorticating  millions  of  new  walnuts ;  whilst  his  mind  re- 
volting at  everything  he  thought  of  or  perceived  about  him.       Two  or 
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three  companions  of  his  iinpiisoiiment,  of  tlie  lowest  class  of  society, 
and  of  whose  presence  he  had  hitherto  been  entirely  unconscious,  were 
disposed  about  the  cell.  One  was  still  snoring  heavily  witli  tlie  stertor 
•of  intoxication  ;  another  was  smacking  his  lips  with  thirst,  or  the  lack 
of  the  usual  morning  stimulus  from  the  niarrhaiid  de  fin  to  settle  his 
irritable  and  depraved  stomach  ;  and  a  thii-il,  awake,  but  scarcely 
returned  to  his  proper  intellects,  was  gazing  listlessly  at  tlie  window, 
wliich  quivered  in  his  disturbed  vision,  or  indulging  in  occasional  un- 
meaning wailings,  half  melodious,  half  lachrymose.  Mr.  Ledbury's 
mild  temperament  was  ill  calculated  to  bear  up  against  the  first  terrible 
consciousness  of  iiis  position  as  he  awoke.  The  whole  reality  by  whicli 
he  was  surrounded  faded  away  in  the  appalling  visions  of  the  galleys, 
the  mines  of  Siberia,  impalement,  underground  cells  in  the  Bastile, 
laden  with  heavy  chains,  tl>e  guillotine,  the  bow-string,  ami  other 
•continental  modes  of  punishment,  which  rapidly  crowded  upon  his 
imtigination.  Suppose,  by  tiie  mild  intervention  of  the  law,  he  should 
■only  be  imprisf)ned  for  two  or  three  j'ears  in  a  fortress  !  Gracious 
powers  !  how  would  his  family  at  Islington  V)ear  the  shock  when  they 
■came  to  hear  of  it  I — what  desolation  would  brood  on  tiie  hearth  I 
What  would  all  his  young  lady  friends  of  bygone  evening>  parties 
'think  of  him  when  they  were  informed  of  his  disgrace?  and  how 
■would  the  Saturday-night  organ,  that  always  played  "  As  1  view  those 
scenes  so  charming  "  out  of  tune,  contrive  to  do  without  the  hebdom- 
adal peimy  which  puichased  its  retreat  to  an  inaxidiblo  distance? 
These  were  fearful  thiiig.-<  to  reflect  upon,  and  he  cried  as  ho  thouglit 
•about  them,  or  rather  gave  a  very  good  imitation  of  having  a  very 
bad  cold  in  his  liead.  He  envied  the  very  flies,  that  flew  in  and  out 
the  bars  just  as  they  pleased,  without  asking  permission  of  anybody. 

An  hour  or  two  passed  miserably  ;iway  until  about  nine  o'clock, 
when  the  bolts  were  withdrawn,  and  he  was  summoned  to  the  front 
•office  of  the  guard-house,  and  confronted  with  the  cliief  officer  of  the 
force  to  be  interrfigated  ;  Ids  extreme  state  of  conviviality  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening  having  (juite  precUuled  tlic  po.-jsibility  of  getting 
•anything  like  a  correct  answer  fifun  him. 

"Monsieur,*  gruffiy  demanded  the  guard,  in  a  voice  n)ade  d-n 
times  more  terrible  by  its  transmission  through  a  pair  of  formidable 
unustachios,  "  dites  moi  votie  nom,  s"il  vous  plait  ?  '" 

"Not  guilty,"  replied  Ldlbury,  who  had  some  faint  idea  that  a 
species  of  judicial  intjuiry  was  going  on. 

The  supposed  cognomination  was  immediately  written  down,  as 
near  as  they  could  catch  it. 

"  Ou  est  votre  passport  ?  " 

"Je  non  pas,"'  inswered  Ledbury,  slightly  comprehending  the 
<luestion,  and  endeavouring  to  answer  it  in  l*'rench. 

A  very  susj)icious  look  from  the  guard  followed  this  declaration. 
The  truth  was,  that  our  hero,  having  been  so  short  a  time  in  Paris, 
had  not  yet  got  his  j)i(>visionary  passpf)rt  exchanged  for  Ium  travelling 
■one  ;  but  this  he  could  not  explain.  The  officer,  not  understanding 
him,  gave  orders  that  Jiis  pockets  should  be  investigated. 

One  of  the  ror/ts  fortiiwith  began  to  search  Mr.  Ledbury  —a  procesa 
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which  was  exceedingly  interesting  to  the  others.  The  first  article 
they  turned  out  upon  the  bench  was  his  pocket-handkercliief,  covered 
all  over  with  a  representation  of  the  flags  of  different  nations,  and  a 
large  Union-jack  in  the  middle.  This  was  evidently  considered  a 
most  important  discovery,  and  immediately  entered  in  the  police-sheet 
as  a  code  of  private  signals.  The  standard  of  Algiers  strengthened  this 
belief,  and  the  whole  of  the  garde  pointed  it  out  immediately  with 
great  exultation ;  for,  ever  since  the  French  won  the  battle  of  Con- 
■stantina,  they  have  formed  a  singular  idea  that  there  never  was 
another  victory  in  tlie  world,  and  have  framed  all  their  toys,  bonbons, 
sports,  and  public  shows  accordingly,  wherein  "les  sacres  Biidouirui" 
are  alwaj's  represented  as  getting  ten  to  one  the  worst  of  it.  Then 
from  the  other  pocket  was  produced  a  most  suspicious  list  of  the 
•General  Steam  Navigation  Con^any,  evidently  in  correspondence  with 
the  pocket-handkercliief;  together  with  his  keys,  his  little  French 
dictionary,  some  crumbs  of  biscuit,  and  some  nuts  which  he  had 
pocketed  from  the  dinner-table,  having  heard  such  proceeilings  were 
customary  in  France,  and  proper  to  be  done.  His  waistcoat  gave  up  all 
of  the  cosmeliqut  tliat  he  had  not  eaten  at  Boulogne  ;  a  half-crown 
pencil-case,  which  he  had  been  lucky  enough  to  win  for  eight  shillings 
■at  a  Ramsgate  library  last  year  ;  a  few  francs  ;  an  old  pass-check  of 
•Covent  Garden  theatre,  with  tlie  word  "CoMUs"  on  it— another  proof 
of  some  secretly  organised  society — and  two  or  three  jiijubea  melted 
into  one  conglomerate. 

As  soon  as  the  search  was  completed  the  guard  got  under  arms,  and 
Mr.  Ledbury  prepared  to  accompany  them  to  the  prefect  of  police, 
■comparatively,  much  in  the  same  state  of  mind  as  a  condemned  crimi- 
iial  who  takes  his  last  look  at  the  coppers  and  stewpans  of  the 
Newgate  kitchen  on  his  djeary  journey  to  pass  through  the  hatch  of 
the  debtor's  door,  and  ascend  the  fatal  scaffold  to 

"  danser  une  danse 
Ou  il  n'y  a  pas  de  plancher." 

There  is  generally  a  crowd  of  loiterers  around  the  door  of  tlie  Corpa 
■de  Garde,  to  see  wliat  delinquents  make  their  appearance  in  tlie  mom- 
■ing  ;  and  when  Mr.  Ledbury  emerged  from  the  portals  pertaining  to 
the  establishment  of  "  Lieerte,  Ordre  Public,"  between  twt)  of  the 
•municipal  guards  witli  lixed  bayonets,  he  would  have  given  worlds  to 
•have  become  the  inmate  of  one  of  his  own  short  Wellingtons  ;  iu  other 
■words,  he  wished,  like  the  charity-boys  immortalised  in  the  "  Wreck 
Ashore  "  by  the  late  Mr.  .Jolin  Reeve  of  glorious  memory,  "  to  have 
shrunk  into  his  very  half-boots  vitli  fear."  The  little  boys^and  saJ 
impudent  fellows  indeed  are  these  Parisian  gamins — pleased  at  his  woe- 
'begone,  yet  withal  benevolent,  aspect,  ran  by  his  side  and  huzzaed  ; 
tlie  grisettes  who  were  on  their  way  to  market  or  to  work  smiled  at 
■his  general  tourntire  as  some  of  them  recollected  his  waltzing  exi>Inits 
•of  thp  previous  evening ;  and  a  few  idlers  at  the  doors  of  the  wine- 
shops a«l<lressAi  a  few  speeches  to  him  in  slang  French — the  argot  of 
the  C^ouitille — which,  as  they  were  not  very  consolatory,  it  is  fortunate 
ilie  did  not  understand. 
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They  had  not  a  very  great  way  to  go,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  sooa 
fonnd  himself  at  the  Prefecture,  in  the  presence  of  the  acting  official, 
who  somewhat  re-assured  liim  by  being  very  like  an  ordinary  m;iu! 
after  all.  Moreover,  he  spoke  a  little  English,  and  could  sufficiently 
understand  Mr.  Ledbury's  defence  of  the  suspicious  pocket-hand- 
kerchief and  other  articles  to  perceive  that  there  was  no  great  sedition 
brewing  through  their  means.  The'  cliarge  was  entered  into,  and  tlie 
master  of  the  guinguette  appeared  to  complain  of  his  broken  glass  ;  but 
as  none  of  the  French  students  were  present  to  speak  of  the  assault, 
the  case  was  finally  dismissed,  a  few  francs  onl}'  being  demanded  in 
payment  for  the  broken  articles  at  Tonnelier's.  This  sudden  de- 
liverance quite  overwhelmed  Mr.  Ledbury.  He  would  have  entered 
into  a  long  speech,  expressive  of  liis  gratitude  at  the  leniency  of  tlie 
court ;  but  another  case  came  on,  and  the  sergent  de  ville  in  attendance 
told  him  he  might  depart.  Whereupon  he  left  the  office,  and  was  not 
sorry  to  meet  Jack  Johnson  at  the  door,  who  had  not  ventured  inside, 
for  fear  that  he  might  be  recognised  and  declared  as  one  of  the 
offenders. 

Mr.  Ledbury's  first  feeling  was  to  treat  Jack  Johnson  with  a  cool 
disdain,  as  if  he  deeply  felt  the  iniuimanity  of  the  latter  gentleman  in 
deserting  him  at  his  hour  of  trial.  But  liis  better  nature  prevailed, 
and  he  shook  hands  with  his  companion,  just  as  if  nothing  had 
occurred.  Having  paid  a  visit  to  a  neighbouring  roijfeur,  in  order  that 
a  becoming  toilet  might  be  made,  they  jumped  into  an  omnibus,  and 
proceeded  to  breakfast  at  one  of  the  two-franc  restaurateurs  in  the 
Palais  Royal. 

"  Well,  Leddy,"  said  Jack,  as  soon  as  they  were  seated  in  the  salon, 
"  you've  begun  well.  It  is  not  ever3'body  has  the  good  luck  to  see  so 
much  of  the  French  life  as  you  have  done  during  your  first  twenty-four 
hours  in  Paris." 

"I  think  I  have  seen  quite  enough  for  this  once,"  replied  Mr. 
Ledbury. 

"  Oh  !  fiddle-de-dee  ! — take  some  more  wine.  I  knew  a  man  who 
stopped  a  fortnight  in  Paris  witliout  recollecting  a  sight  he  had 
visited,  although  he  kept  a  journal  all  the  time — after  a  fashion." 

"  How  was  that  ?  " 

"  Why,  like  many  other  of  the  brute  classes  of  humanity — the  animal 
'  gents  '  who  visit  Paris — he  thought  the  chief  attraction  was  buying 
Cognac  at  fourteenpence  a  bottle.  He  used  to  get  regularly  intoxicated 
at  breakfast  every  morning,  and  tlien  start  out  si<rht-seiing  with  his 
companions.  At  niglit  they  told  him  wliere  he  had  been,  and  he  put 
it  down  ;  but  beyond  tliis  he  had  no  idea.  Do  you  like  your  break- 
fast ?  " 

"  I  think  my  appetite  is  returning,"  answered  Mr.  Ledbury,  who 
was  making  a  tolerable  attack  upon  .some  rognons  santda  and  had  al- 
ready finished  his  demi-bonlci/lf  of  Ciiablis.  •'  What  are  you  eating 
there  ?  " 

"  Sole  au  gratin,"  replied  J:\ck  Jcilinson  ;  "  scalloped , sole,  if  !■  may 
term  it  so — only  it  isn't." 

"  Well,  but  it  is  a  sole,  is  it  not  ? ''  obsc'rved  Mr.  Ledbury. 
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*'  No  more  than  you  are  a  grasshopper,''  returned  Jack.  "  How 
could  they  afford  soles  for  a,  f\veuty-tive  sous  breakfast,  and  so  far 
away  from  the  sea  ?  The  soles  here  are  all  flounders  cut  into  shape, 
kept  to  acquire  a  game-flavour,  and  then  served  up  with  sauce  and 
mushrooms." 

"  ^Vhat  a  deception  French  cookery  is  !  "  remarked  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"So  is  English  too,  occasionally,"  said  Jack,  "especially  school- 
pies,  and  hashed  mutton  at  home  on  Saturdays — all  culinary  equivo- 
cations." 

' '  I  suppose  you  will  tell  me  next  that  these  are  not  kidneys  which 
i  am  eating. " 

"No  more  they  are,"  replied  Jack;  "they  cut  them  oxxt  oi  foie  de 
veau.  It's  the  same  with  everything  else.  Stewed  fowl  is  made  out  of 
boiled  veal ;  peach  fritters,  from  Normandy  apples.  We  have  learnt 
that  cats  and  rabbits  are  synonymous  ;  and  hi/teck  aux pommes  is  made 
from— no,  I  won't  tell  you.  Yon  shall  go  some  day  to  Montfancon, 
and  judge  for  j'ourself.*  I  told  Aimee  this  morning  that  I  thought  I 
should  make  you  open  your  eyes  before  5'ou  went  home. " 

"Oh!  you  have  seen  the  young  lady,  then,  already?"  said  Mr. 
Ledbury.      "  She  must  be  about  very  early." 

"  She  is — very,"  answered  Jack,  shooting  a  bit  of  crust  from  off 
the  table  with  his  finger,  and  hitting  an  old  gentleman  on  the  nose, 
who  sat  near  them,  with  a  red  riband  in  his  button-hole.  Whereat 
the  old  gentleman  looked  remarkably  fierce  at  a  little  child  whom  he 
imagined  to  be  the  culprit ;  and  tlie  little  child,  after  wriggling  about 
in  various  uucomfortable  attitudes  beneath  his  savage  glance,  finally 
began  to  cry,  and  was  immediately  knocked  on  the  knuckles  with  a 
epoon  by  its  motherfor  being  fractious. 

Having  concluded  their  meal,  Jack  Johnson  informed  Mr.  Ledbury 
that  he  had  hunted  up  some  lodgings  for  them  that  morning  iu  the 
Rue  St.  Jacques,  and  that  they  would  therefore  leave  the  Hotel  de 
I'Etoile  that  day.  He  added,  as  their  stay  in  Paris  would  possibly  be  for 
fiome  little  time,  this  would  be  much  cheaper  than  the  hotel,  at  which 
he  merely  intended  to  rest  the  first  night,  that  they  might  look  about 
them  for  a  suitable  oompartment.  Mr.  Ledbury  could  not  help 
smiling,  now  the  danger  was  all  over,  at  the  little  advantage  he  bad 
received  from  the  bed  he  was  about  to  pay  for,  wliicli  certainly  had  not 
been  of  much  sersdce  to  him — a  circumstance  of  which  Jack  Johnson, 
■on  his  part,  did  not  complain. 

■*  This  speech  is  not  altofrether  an  imposition  upon  the  credulity  of  Sir.  Ledbury, 
^ur  readers  may  recollect  that  a  yesn- or  two  ap;o  several  hundred  Uilnpiaiiimes  of 
horse-flesh  were  s^oized  at  one  ot  tlie  barriers  !iy  the  octroi  guard,  f.ii  1  we  know 
that  this  event  wm?  f  llowed  by  the  iuuuediate  failure  of  some  cheap  ivJuu.  auts  oi 
*he  Quartier  Latin. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

OF  THE   QUABTIER   LATIN,    AND   MB.    LEDBURY'S    LODOINfiS   THKUtrN. 

Situated  on  the  unfashionable  side  of  the  Seine,  in  the  same  relation 
to  Paris  as  the  Borough  is  to  London,  is  a  dense  congeiies  of  narrow, 
dirty,  tortuous  'streets,  that  cling  and  twist  round  the  Sorbonne  and 
Pantheon  like  niudworms  round  a  pebble  at  low  water,  and  form  in 
their  ensemble  the  venerable  Quartier  Latin.  It  is  a  part  of  the  city 
little  known  to  the  mere  "weekly  visitor"  from  England,  and  yet 
withal  a  most  interesting  locality.  The  flaunting  Chaussee  d'Antin 
and  aristocratic  Rue  de  Rivoli  swarm  with  too  many  of  our  own 
countrymen ;  and  the  announcement  of  "  Pickled  Tongues "  and 
*'  Cheshire  Cheese  "  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Honorc;  inspires  purchasers- 
with  a  suspicion  that  the  "  English  spoken  here  "  places  a  treble  price 
upon  every  article  vended.  The  frigid  respectability  and  dilai)idated 
grandeur  of  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain  reminds  tis  oidy  of  a  French 
translation  of  Fitzroy  Square  ;  the  Quartier  St.  Antoine  is  a  mass  of 
rags  and  revolution  ;  and  the  Champs  Elysees  a  conglomeration  of 
conjurers,  girls'  schools,  Punch's  shows,  cafis,  and  boar<lin2-house3. 

But  the  Quartier  Latin  has  claims  upon  our  attenti')n  and  respect 
of  another  description,  for  there  is  no  division  of  Paris  more  rich  in 
historical  associations.  Independently  of  the  interest  attached  to  tlifr 
Sorbonne  and  the  gloomy  crypts  of  St.  Genevieve,  neaily  every  street 
is  connected  with  some  romance  of  the  moytn-Age  of  French  history. 
In  the  monastery  of  the  Cordeliers,  which  formerly  stood  on  the  site 
of  the  fountain  near  the  spot  where  the  Rue  de  I'F^colc  de  Medecene- 
debouches  into  the  Rue  de  I'Ancienne  Coinedie,  we  are  told  that  in 
1522  a  lovely  girl  was  discovered  in  the  garb  of  a  page,  who  had  long 
waited  upon  the  holy  fathers  in  tliat  capacity — they  being,  of  course, 
perfectly  unconscious  of  her  sex  ;  and  that  the  antliorities  were 
imgallant  enough  to  whip  lior  from  the  convent,  of  whicii  a  portion  of 
the  walls  are  still  visible  in  the  Rue  I'Observance.  Here  tlie  club  of 
the  Cordeliers  received  the  Marseillois  auxiliaries  pre\iously  to  the 
slaughter  in  the  Tuileries  on  the  terrilic  lOtli  of  August  ;  and  here 
also  the  following  summer  Marat  lived,  and  was  assassinated  by  the 
heroic  Charlotte  Corday.  Within  a  radius  of  two  hundred  yards  from 
this  spot  we  arrive  at  the  place  St.  Midiel,  w here  a  statue  was  raised 
in  the  reign  of  the  "  mad  king,"  Cliarles  VI.,  to  the  memory  of 
I'erinet  Leclerc,  the  son  of  the  gate-keeper  of  the  Port»'  St.  (Jermaine, 
who  stole  the  keys  from  beneath  Ids  father's  pillow  to  admit  tlio  tioops 
of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  which  led  to  the  downfall  of  tlio  i>;irti!-ans 
of  Armagnac. 

In  the  Rue  St.  Jacques— whore  Mr.  Ledliurys  new  lodging  was 
situated,  the  piivacy  of  wliich  we  shall  anon  invade  — on  the  dreadful 
eve  of  St.  Bartholomew,  Betliune,  the  young  l)rotiu'r  of  Sully 
narrowly  escaped  assassination  by  showing  a  breviary  to  a  soldier, 
which  be  bad  fortunately  caught  up  in  the  confusion  of  the  ma*!acre, 
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In  the  adjacent  Rue  de  la  Harpe  and  Cloistres  de  St.  Benoist,  this 
book  again  saved  him  ;  and,  after  lying  concealed  for  three  days  in 
the  College  de  Bourgogne,  M'hich  stood  on  the  site  of  the  present 
medical  school,  he  was  liberated  and  pardoned  upon  consenting  to  go 
to  mass.  The  valiant  Philip  de  Mornay  at  the  same  time  escaped 
from  his  house  in  the  Rue  St.  Jacques,  whilst  it  was  actually  in 
possession  of  the  mob,  who  were  pillaging  it,  although  the  landlord 
was  a  Catholic.  Nor  should  we  omit  to  mention  that  at  a  later  date, 
in  the  Carmelite  convent  which  stood  formerly  in  the  Rue  d'Enfer,  the 
beautiful  and  penitent  Louise  de  la  Valli6re  retired  iu  1680  ;  where 
also,  after  thirty  years  of  pious  seclusion  and  regret,  she  died. 

But  there  is  little  now  left  to  recall  those  bygone  events ;  for  the 
buildings  have  been  razed,  and  streets  of  tall,  dirty  houses  erected  on 
the  spots  they  occupied,  if  we  except  the  time-hallowed  walls  of  the 
Hotel  de  Cluny  in  the  Rue  des  Mathurins,  which  alone  enclose  tangible 
memorials  of  the  Quartier  Latin  in  the  olden  time.  And  although  the 
majority  of  sight-seekers  at  Paris  know  as  little  about  the  venerable  . 
edifice  as  a  West-end  exquisite  does  of  RatclifF  Highway,  yet  it  is 
M-ell  worthy  of  inspection  :  with  its  fine  Gothic  architecture,  its  fluted 
and  embossed  armour,  its  curiously-fashioned  windows  breaking  the 
sunbeams  into  a  hundred  fantastic  forms  upon  the  polished  oaken 
boards,  for  daring  to  intrude  where  all  should  be  dim  and  mysterious  ; 
and  its  domestic  relics  of  other  days,  which  call  up  with  mute  and 
affecting  eloquence  iudistinct  imaginings  of  those  wiio  made  a  home 
of  that  old  mansion,  whose  very  names  have  now  passed  away  even 
from  the  ancient  chronicles. 

But  we  will  not  farther  rout  up  the  mouldering  archives  of  blood- 
shed and  crime — our  business  lies  not  so  much  with  them  as  with 
present  records  of  gallantry  and  merriment ;  for  the  Quartier  Latin 
derives  its  interest  from  other  sources  doubtless  more  congenial  to  the 
taste  of  our  readers.  One-half  of  the  promoters  of  the  real  fun  and 
gaiety  of  Paris  reside  within  its  limits.  In  a  word,  it  is  the  abode — 
we  think  the  hive  would  be  a  better  term,  were  it  not  for  the  ideas  of 
industry  connected  with  that  straw  tenement — of  nearly  all  the 
students  of  law  and  medicine  in  Paris  ;  and  very  fortunate  indeed  ia 
it  that  they  have  a  quartier  to  themselves,  or  the  walls  of  the  city 
would  not  contain  them,  to  say  nothing  of  the  iron  gates  at  the  barriers. 
They  are  all  joyousness  and  hilarity  ;  and  their  hearts  are  as  light  ais 
the  summer  breeze  that  sweeps  over  the  pleasant  foliage  of  the 
Luxembourg  gardens,  endeared  to  their  memory  by  so  many  flirtations 
on  the  stone  benches.  And  the  French  students  are  not  exclusive  in 
their  love-making,  for  they  pay  their  court  alike  to  all.  The  rosy 
Cauchoise  in  her  high  lace  cap — the  sprightly  Lyonnaise — the  "  hdle 
petite  Bdye"  (and  what  pretty  creatures  the  Belgian  girls  are  !) — with 
the  laughing,  pouting,  constant,  coquetting  grisette — the  grisettc,  pur 
sang,  of  Paul  de  Kock,  Jules  Janin,  Louis  Huart,  and  Beranger — each 
in  turn  receives  their  protestations  of  an  eternal  love  for  the  winter 
course  of  lectures,  and  equally  each  in  turn  jilts  them.  But  they  feel 
no  very  bitter  pang  when  their  professions  are  laughed  at.  Their  love 
b  as  light  as  their  hearts ;  and  when  they  lose  the  affectionate  glance 
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of  one  pair  of  soft  eyes,  they  eiuleavour,  without  loss  of  time,  to 
rekuidle  the  flame,  which  is  sub:Iue<l  and  transient  as  the  ignition 
of  a  hypro  pneninatic  hinip,  oi-  a  Gernutn-tinder  allumette,  in 
another. 

The  students  are  not,  lio'.vever,  the  only  characteristics  of  the 
Quartier  Latin.  It  is  a  great  resort  of  marchandit  (Vhahiti,,  or  old 
clothesmen,  as  we  unpolitely  term  tlieni  in  England  :  and  one  would 
think  they  must  be  in  the  habit  of  transacting  a  considerable  share  of 
business  with  tlie  inhabitants,  as  tliey  possess  an  astonishing  jiredilec- 
tion  for  the  streets  about  tlie  Ecole  de  Me(iecine  and  Panth^-on.  Then 
theie  are  perambulating  sellers  of  almost  everything  at  a  certain  price  ; 
and  their  })arrovvs  present  a  strange  collection  of  articles,  all  of  which 
may  be  purcliased  for  five  sous  each — plates,  knives,  wliips,  decauters, 
whistles,  y)ins,  brushes,  lucifers,  brooches,  looking-glasses,  almanacs, 
pencils— in  fact,  an  tudhjss  variety  of  wares.  It  is  needless  to  add 
that  all  are  of  inferioi'  manufacture,  and  jnore  or  less  damaged  ;  but 
they  do  for  the  young  housekeepers  of  the  Quartier  Latin. 

The  suite  of  three  rooms — or  rather  the  apartment  with  two  closets 
to  sleep  in,  which  the  enterprise  of  Jack  Johnson  discovered  for 
Mr.  Ledbury  and  himself — w^s  a  very  fair  specimen  of  the  lodgings 
of  this  ])art  of  the  world.  It  was  on  t!ie  fiftli  floor,  for  the  sake  of 
air  and  economy,  the  price  diininisliing  from  forty  to  fifteen  francs  a 
month  as  you  asceiuled  tlio  staircase :  or,  to  speak  properly,  as  they 
talk  about  the  radiation  of  caloric  at  literary  institutions,  "in  an 
inverse  proportion  to  the  square  of  the  distance"  from  tlie  street 
door.  The  furniture  was  simple  and  scanty,  l)ut  there  M'as  enough. 
They  had  a  fine  looking-glass,  however,  with  a  marble  slab  before  it, 
the  use  of  tiie  bellows,  a  vase  of  artificial  flowers  from  the  Boulevards, 
and  an  alabaster  clock  M'hicli  did  not  go  ;  there  was  also  a  secretary, 
which  let  down  to  form  a  species  of  table,  and  a  stove  in  tlie  corner — 
a  curious  compound  of  iron  and  crockery,  with  a  tin  cliinmey. 

"  Weil,  Leddy,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  as  he  pulled  his  panting  com- 
panion up  five  flights  of  stairs  and  into  the  room,  "  what  <lo  you  think 
of  the  crib?  " 

"  Wliy,  to  tell  you  tlic  trutli,  I " 

Wliat  Mr.  Ledl)ury  iuteiuleil  for  a  reply  was  never  ascertained  ;  for 
•s  he  enteroil  the  apartment  to  inspect  it,  liis  feet  slid  away  from 
beneath  him  along  tiie  ghized  tile  floor,  whicli  had  been  polislied  by  the 
frollmr  untill  he  could  see  his  face  in  it,  and  he  measured  liis  length 
upon  the  giound. 

"  Bravo  !  '"  crieil  .Tack,  (piite  eura[)tiu-<'il  at  tlie  event.  "  Here's 
your  artificial  ice  witliout  a  patent,  and  nothiug  to  pay  for  trying  it! 
Oct  up,  old  fellow  !— tliat's  it.      Are  you  huit  ?  " 

"  Oh  I  no^not  at  all,"  cheerfully  replied  Mr.  Ledbriry,  witli  the 
air  of  a  person  who  iuid  tumlded  down  in  the  street  on  a  fidsty  ilay, 
but  goes  away  smiling  and  looking  pleasant,  inwardly  smarting  with 
pain  and  c(>nfusi(>n.  "Oh!  no— not  at  all.  Tlu'  loom  is  latlicr  high 
up,  though  ;  isn't  it  ?  " 

"'J'hat's  the  beauty  of  it,'"  replied  Jack.  "Look  at  tlie  view! 
If  we  were  lower  down  we  could  not  see  one  of  those  chiiiinoy-puts. 
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nor  the  towers  of  St.  Sulpice.  Besides,  the  higher  we  get  the  more 
noise  we  can  make.     And  then  the  furniture  !  " 

"I  don't  think  that  clock  goes,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  peering  at  the 
face  of  it. 

"That's  no  matter — they  never  do;  the  look  of  it's  the  thing. 
Did  you  never  win  one  of  them  at  a  travelling  bazaar  or  fancy 
fair  ?  " 

"  I  never  had  that  good  fortune." 

"That  is  because  you  did  not  try  soon  enough,"  said  Jack  John- 
son. "The  clocks  are  always  won  the  first  night  the  establishment 
opens.  People  who  come  afterwards  never  get  anything  but  back- 
gammon boards,  boxes  of  soldiers,  and  mother-of-pearl  salt-spoona. 
How  deticient  the  diffusion  of  Useful  Knowledge  is  still,  in  spit«  of 
all  the  Society's  books  !  " 

"  This  is  a  fact  certainly  worth  knowing,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"To  be  sure,"  replied  Jack.  "You  may  depead  upon  it,  if 
Government  were  to  start  an  educational  course  of  '  Dodges  for  the 
Million,'  it  would  be  of  infinite  service." 

"  You  would  make  an  excellent  professor." 

"  Rather  !  "  said  Johnson  ;  and,  from  wliat  I  can  make  out  of  the 
newspaper  reports  of  Hullah's  plan  with  his  thumb  and  four  fingers,  I 
should  do  it  in  the  same  style — somehow  so." 

And  here  candour  compels  us  to  state  that  Jack  Johnson  forgot 
himself,  and  was  vulgar  enough  to  indulge  in  a  coarse  habit  peculiar 
to  the  lower  classes  when  they  wish  to  express  the  word  "  gammon  !  " 
pantomimically. 

As  soon  as  their  effects  arrived,  and  were  stowed  away  in  their 
proper  places.  Jack  Johnson  informed  Mr.  Ledbury  that  as  they  had 
come  to  live  amongst  the  French  medical  students,  they  had  better 
attire  tiiemselves  accordingly,  lest  they  should  look  too  particular  in 
the  streets,  which  he  thought  they  did  at  present.  And,  indeed,  any- 
one else,  with  far  less  powers  of  observation,  would  have  made  the 
same  remark,  had  they  witnessed  the  crowd  of  odd  beings  who  were 
loitering  after  lecture  in  the  open  space  between  the  Caf6  Dupuytren 
and  the  Ecole  de  !Medeciue,  when  our  friends  turned  out  to  make  some 
purchases.  Some  wore  their  hair  flowing  down,  their  backs  almost  as 
long  as  a  woman's  ;  others  had  it  cropped  quite  close,  and  covered  by 
a  flat  cap  of  bright  scarlet,  without  a  poke.  These  cultivated  their 
mustachios  until  they  grew  like  pent-houses  over  their  lips ;  those 
allowed  their  beards  to  reign  on  their  chins  in  unshaven  luxuriance. 
The  majority  wore  trousers  of  a  dingy  grej',  brought  down  very  low 
over  the  insteps,  and  coats  with  half-inch  collars,  similar  in  style  to  the 
costume  of  the  seedy  foreigners  who  loiter  about  the  "  Quartier  da 
Lester-square"  Sbt  this  time  of  the  year.  Some  wore  dark  blouses; 
others  paletots — a  species  of  light  t-hooting-jacket ;  and  a  few  had 
frock-coats.  Nearly  all  carried  pipes  in  their  [mouths,  which  they 
doggedly  kept  there  ;  removing  them  only  to  address  a  bright-eyed 
griselte,  who  was  going  by  at  the  instant,  and  whom  they  accosted  as 
Clara  Fontaine.  If  you  wish  to  kr.ow  whj'  this  belle  was  called 
"  Fontaine,"  inquire  in  the  Quartier  Latin,  and  they  will  tell  you. 
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Guided  as  \isual  by  Jack  Johnson,  Mr.  Ledlniry  repaired  to  a  ready- 
made  clothes  establishment  in  the  I'alais  Royal,  attracted  by  an 
announcement  at  tlie  door,  of  "  25,000  Palktoi>s  !  !  ''  to  choose  from  — 
a  piece  of  information  ^^  hich  caused  much  admiration  in  the  passing 
reader,  at  the  ingenuity  \\  iiich  could  pack  such  a  legion  of  coats  into 
so  «mall  an  establishment — the  whole  concern  being  about  the  size 
of  tlie  little  shops  that  are  let  into  the  wall  of  Hyde  Park,  at  the 
commencement  of  Knightsbridge. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  haggling,  when  they  at  length  dis- 
covered some  apparel  which  fitted  them.  Jack  Johnson  generally 
commenced  the  traffic  by  offering  the  vendor  just  half  what  he  asked  ; 
and  then  he  rose  liis  bidding  as  the  other  came  doAvn,  until  a  price  was 
obtained  satisfactory  to  botli  parties.  And  very  brilliant  indeed  did 
Mr.  I^edbury  look  when  he  turned  out  in  a  tifty-franc  coat,  a  twenty- 
franc  pair  of  pantak)ons,  and  a  ten-franc  waistcoat  ;  and,  when  a  new 
hat  was  added  to  the  costume,  he  felt  so  thoroughly  French  that  he 
almost  expected  the  language  to  come  intuitively  with  the  habits  of 
the  couMiiy.  He  did  not,  it  is  true,  see  many  of  the  French 
students  in  spectacles  ;  but  then,  some  of  the  national  guard  wore 
thcni,  and  tliis  was  an  excellent  precedent. 

"'Diere's  something  in    these   clothes "  ob-served  Mr.    Ledbury, 

with  great  deliberation,  as  they  entei-ed  the  Rue  St.  Honore 

"  The  deuce  there  is  ! "'  interrupted  Jack  Jolinson.  "  What  is  it  ?^ 
not  the  moth,  I  hojje  ? "' 

"  No  -  no,"  continued  Ledbury  :  "  I  was  going  to  say—  or  rather  to 
observe— that  tliere  is  something  in  these  clothes  which  makes  me 
think  I  could  waltz,  if  I  had  a  fair  trial." 

"  You  sliall  try  with  a  chair  wlien  we  get  home,"'  returned  Jack  ; 
"and  I  will  teach  you." 

And  in  live  minutes  Mr.  Ledbury  was  lost  in  a  day-dream  of 
dclii  ious  anticipation  of  the  sensation  he  should  create  by  his  ele<'ant 
maniKrsand  <lancing,  when  his  friends  at  Islington  gave  an  enter- 
tainment to  celebrate  his  ictuin  from  abroail.  Indeed,  lie  so  far 
forgot  himself  as  to  conunencc  doing  his  steps  along  the  i)avement 
of  the  Pont  Neuf,  until  he  made  a  graceful  halancf',  and  nearly 
npset  some  fried  potatoes  exposed  for  sale  in  one  of  the  hollow 
buttresses. 
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CHAPTER    VII. 

OK  THK  KVENINU  PARTY  GIVEN  BY  MR.  LEDBURY  AND  JACK  .JOHNSON 
TO  CKRTAIN  STUDENTS  AND  GRISETTES,  AT  THEIR  ROOMS  IN  THE 
RUE   ST.    JACQUES. 

A  FFAV  (lays  passed  very  pleasantly,  without  much  stirring  excite- 
ment. Mr.  Ledbury  found  himself  more  at  home  in  Paris,  and  began 
to  hammer  out  a  few  words  of  French,  writing  home  to  his  friends 
whenever  he  found  anybody  going  to  London  ;  whilst  Jack  Johnson 
employed  his  time  in  hunting  up  all  the  old  students  that  he  had 
known  formerly  wha  remained  at  the  hospitals,  having  himself  at  one 
time  entered  the  Ecole  de  M^decine  when  he  had  some  idea  of  following 
the  profession.  Feeling  the  truth  of  the  axiom  that  there  was  nourish- 
ment La  whatever  did  not  poison,  they  usually  dined  at  Viot's,  in  the 
Rue  de  la  Harpe,  for  eighteen  sous ;  and  in  the  evening  patronized 
some  of  the  promenade  concerts,  or  went  to  Franconi's  in  the 
Champs  Elysees,  where  Mr.  Ledbury  was  more  entertaiiied  than  he 
would  liave  been  at  the  regular  theatres,  from  his  inability  to  follow 
the  performers. 

The  latter  resort  was  his  most  favourite  place  of  amusement  ;  and 
being  very  susceptible,  he  used  to  fall  deeply  in  love  every  other  night 
with  one  of  the  ecuyirea — now  lost  in  admiration  at  the  beautiful  and 
daring  Lejars — anon  yielding  to  the  fascinating  attitudes  and  haute 
equitation  of  Caroline  ;  and  then  forgetting  both  for  the  witching 
blandishments  of  Camille  Leroux.  Indeed,  so  powerful  was  the 
impression  made  by  the  last-mentioned  Peri  upon  his  inflammatory 
heart,  that  Jack  Johnson  discovered  him  one  night  standing  upon  a 
chair  on  one  leg,  and  endeavouring,  in  a  graceful  attitude,  to  copy  the 
fair  ariisie's- impersonation  of  "The  Flight  of  Zephyr."  He  had  also 
purchased  a  map  of  Paris,  and  began  to  tind  his  way  about  by  himself ; 
and,  forgetting  all  about  his  imprisonment,  had  even  visited  the 
Chaumiere,  and  descended  the  Montagne  Sui^.^e.  upon  a  wooden  horse  ; 
without  being  at  all  afraid,  and,  expecting  that  he  knocked  his  hat  off, 
and  ran  over  it  as  he  shot  down  the  inclined  plane,  with  unusual 
success  for  a  first  essay. 

Although  Mr.  Ledbury  was  not  exactly  one  of  the  sort  whom  the 
French  students  usually  associated  with,  still  some  of  Jack  Johnson's 
acquaintances,  to  whom  he  was  introduced,  were  very  friendly  towards 
him.  And,  indeed,  if  he  was  not  very  "  fast,"  he  was  amazingly  good- 
tempered  and  liberal  ;  and  always  looked  so  benignant  and  contented 
through  the  lenses  of  his  steel  spectacles,  that  at  last  they  took  quite 
a  fancy  to  him.  '♦Several  little  reiuiioiis  were  given  at  their  different 
lodgings  ;  and  although  Mr.  Ledbury's  fii'st  pipe  made  him  exceedingly 
pale  and  sick,  yet  after  a  few  trials  he  succeeded  pretty  well,  and  even 
went  so  far  as  to  buy  a  bowl  made  from  white  clay  in  the  shape  of  a 
Turk's  head,  for  his  own  especial  use. 

"I  have  been  thinking,"  said  Jack  Johnson  one  day,  as  they  sat 
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on  a  bench  in  the  lyuxembourg,  enjoying  the  still  balmy  air,  and 
watching  the  droll  manceuvres  of  some  recruits  who  were  being 
drilled — "I  have  been  thinking  that  we  ought  to  have  a  flare-up  iu 
our  rooms.  We  have  been  to  a  great  many  of  the  men's  lodgings,  and 
it  is  but  fair  that  we  should  ask  them  back  again." 

"  I  am  sure  it  will  give  me  much  pleasure,"  answered  Mr.  Ledbury  ; 
"  but  what  shall  we  do  with  them  ?  " 

"  I  vote  we  have  a  dance,"  said  Johnson. 

"  Law  !  what  shall  we  do  for  ladies  ?  " 

"  Oh  !  don't  distress  yourself  upon  that  account,"  replied  Jack. 
*'I  can  find  plenty  who  would  give  their  ears  to  come." 

"  Bat  excuse  me,"  observed  Ledbury.  "  Will  it  not  be  strange  for 
girls  to  come  alone  to  a  batchelor's  house  ?  " 

"Not  at  all — you  don't  understand,"  answered  Johnson.  "They 
are  all  good  girls,  although  they  are  grisetten ;  and  you  shall  see  how 
properly  young  people  in  Paris  can  amuse  themselves,  even  in  the 
absence  of  all  restraint,  although  the  English  might  sneer  at  the 
morale  of  such  society.  Did  you  see  any  impropriety  in  Aim^e  the 
other  evening  ? " 

"  None  at  all,"  replied  Ledbury,  afraid  that  he  had  offended  Jack 
Johnson — "not  the  least.  She  was  an  exceedingly  well-conducted 
young  person,  in  whose  company  I  shouM  find  much  pleasure."' 

"  I  should  think  you  would,"  returned  Johnson,  looking  exceedingly 
sly  and  wicked.     "  Well,  Leddy,  when  shall  we  have  tlie  hop'' "' 

" Any  time  you  like,"  answered  his  companion.  "I  leave  eveiy- 
thing  to  you,  and  thank  you  into  the  bargain  for  seeing  to  it.  ' 

The  point  once  settled.  Jack  Johnson  immediately  set  about 
carrying  it  into  execution.  Nothing  could  exceed  his  industry  ;  iuid 
even  Mr.  Ledbury,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  his  friend's  displays  of 
general  utility,  was  surprised  at  the  many  new  causes  for  admiration 
that  turned  up  daily  as  he  collected  the  guests,  both  male  and  female. 
The  first  were  not  very  difficult  to  call  together,  for  they  all  jumped  at 
the  invitation  ;  but  the  others  required  mucli  eloquence  and  persuasion 
before  they  were  convinced  that  eveiytinitg  would  hetrescomnu  il  faiit. 
And  here  Jack's  wonderful  omniscience  came  out  uncommonly  strong. 
First,  he  knew  a  petit  mo'li^te,  named  Suzon,  in  the  Rue  Racine,  that 
he  was  convinced  would  come.  Then,  two  young  artists  of  liia 
acquaintance,  one  of  whom  plaj'ed  the  French  horn,  ortere<l  to  bring 
Irma  and  C^lestine,  who  sat  for  studies  at  the  atelier.  Next,  he  bolted 
down  to  his  washerwoman's  close  tu  the  Kcole  Pratique,  and  persuaded 
two  of  the  prettiest  amongst  the  luugliing,  chattering  bla7ic}usxmsi  s  <ic 
Jin  there  assembled,  to  honour  Mr.  Ledbury  and  himself  with  tlieir 
company,  promising  tlicm  as  much  gnl'tte  as  they  could  eat,  and  no 
end  of  waltzing  and  sirop  de  (jro^xcilU'.  Ami  these  young  denizens  of  the 
lingerie  must  not  be  placed  U|ioii  a  par  witli  tlie  awkward  persons  wlio 
bring  home  the  baskets  of  clothes  in  Kngland  at  the  end  of  tlif  week  ; 
on  the  contrary,  tliey  were  attractive  and  spirituelle,  speaking  puie 
French,  that  would  have  passed  current  in  tiio  paliMy  days  of 
Versailles  ;  although,  to  be  sure,  an  ididui  or  two  peculiar  to  the 
Quartier  Latin  and  its  inhabitants  did  occasionally  break  out. 
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One  or  two  of  the  young  damsels,  it  is  true,  hung  back  a  little ; 
but  then  Jack  bought  a  fine  sheet  of  note-paper,  with  cockatoos  and 
gold  flowers  all  about  it,  and  the  name  of  the  daj'  on  a  pink  tablet  up 
in  the  corner,  and  penned  an  epistle  as  follows  : — 

"  MM.  Ledbury  et  Johnson  pr^sentent  lenrs  complimens  k  Made- 
moiselle (Celestine  or  Eulalie,  as  the  case  might  be),  et  la  prient  de 
leur  faire  I'honneur  de  venir  en  soiree  chez  eux,"  &c.  &c. 

It  is  true  that  as  the  little  gri'^iselte-^  liad  pfvid  more  attention  to 
making  up  books  than  learning  to  read  tlieni,  they  conld  not  very 
well  make  out  the  purport  of  the  note  ;  but  they  understood  the 
cockatoos  and  gold  flowers  to  mean  something  very  polite,  and  the 
billet  generally  produced  the  desire'l  acceptance  of  the  invitation. 

Ainiee,  Jack's  old  flame  at  Tunnelier's,  was,  of  course,  to  be 
mi.stress  of  the  ceremonies  ;  in  consideration  of  which,  that  she  might 
look  becomingly  elegant,  he  had  given  her  such  a  pretty  pair  of 
network  gloves,  with  flowers  worked  on  the  back  in  floss  silk  ;  as  well 
as — ought  we  chronicle  it  ? — as  well  as  a  kiss  and  a  pair  of  glass 
earrings,  which  he  had  bouglit  for  twenty-five  sous  (the  earrings,  not 
the  kiss)  at  a  stall  beneath  the  piazza  of  the  Od^on  theatre. 

Not  having  a  very  extensive  salon,  the  invitations  were  limited  to  a 
dozen,  and  the  ensuing  Monday  pitched  upon  as  the  evening  for  the/ite. 
As  the  time  approached,  Mr.  Ledbury  got  very  nervous  for  fear  every- 
thing should  not  go  off  well ;  but  was  unwearied  in  ids  efforts,  with  Jack 
Johnson,  to  collect  various  articles  for  the  comfort  and  nutriment  of 
the  guests.  The  proprietor  of  the  house,  who  was  a  little,  fat, 
irritable  man,  always  looking  very  hot  and  greasy,  as  if  he  carried  a 
broken  flask  of  salad  oil  in  his  hat,  and  allowed  it  peipetually  to  run 
over  his  face,  became  very  cross  and  surly  at  the  increasing  arrival  of 
parcels  that  Jack  sent  home  ;  and  the  wheezing  old  lady  on  the  first 
floor,  who  kept  the  fat  poodle,  went  into  several  mild  fits  of  apoplexy 
from  seeing  her  pet  dog  kicked  up  to  tlie  landing  above,  or  launched 
down  to  the  one  below,  in  consequence  of  being  always  in  the  way 
when  Ledbury  or  Jack  came  by  with  fresh  purchases.  There  were 
one  or  two  people  in  the  house  that  our  friends  invited  for  the  sak«  of 
their  chairs  and  crockery.  But  the}'  were  requested  not  to  talk  about 
it,  as  all  their  fellow-lodgers  could  not  be  asked  ;  the  house  being  so 
tall,  and  containing  so  many  inmates  on  its  different  floors,  that  you 
might  almost  have  imagined  it  to  have  been  one  side  of  a  London 
street  turned  upon  its  end. 

The  eventful  evening  at  last  came  :  and  an  hour  before  the 
appointed  time  of  meeting,  the  -talon  looked  exceedingly  imposing. 
Two  entire  pounds  of  long  wax  candles  were  disposed  about  the  room, 
placed  in  candlesticks  as  far  as  the  stock  Mould  allow,  and  the 
renjainder  set  in  empty  bottles,  still,  however,  garnished  witii  pink-and- 
white  ornaments  by  Mr.  Ledbury's  love  of  refinement.  .Jack  had 
hired  for  five  francs,  from  an  Itali.m  boy,  a  piano-organ,  which  played 
an  unceasing  set  of  Masaniello  quulrilles,  and  an  endless  waltz,  as 
well  as  the  Cracovienne.  This  was  placed  at  the  top  of  the  drawers  ; 
and  the  performance  thereon  was  to  be  entrusted  in  turns  to  the 
company.     All  the  firewood  and  charcoal  was  routed  out  of  the  clos(.t, 
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and  put,  for  the  sake  of  cleanliness  and  convenience,  in  Mr.  Ledbury's 
carpet-bag  and  hat-box  ;  and  the  shelves  were  now  bending  l)eneath 
bottles  of  Cognac  and  Macon,  endless  coils  of  bread  and  (jahtle,  and  a 
few  flasks  oilimonade  gazeuse,  sirops,  and_/?e»?*  d'oranfje,  for  the  more 
delicate  guests.  The  whole  stock  of  fruit  pertaining  to  the  old  woman 
who  kept  the.  stall  at  the  entrance  to  the  Luxembourg  gardens  was 
purchased  by  Jack,  and  displayed  by  Mr.  Ledbury,  with  an  artistic  eye 
to  efifect,  upon  his  bed.  All  the  glass,  and  knives  and  forks,  were  shut 
up  inside  the  stove  ;  and  when  all  the  arrangements  were  completed, 
and  the  candles  lighted,  our  hero  thought  he  had  never  seen  any 
stage  banquet  of  pa^jier-mdcAd  pineapples  and  gilt  wicker  covers  look 
half  so  imposing. 

As  the  first  clock  began  to  strike  the  hour — a  process  wliich  in 
Paris  occupies  twenty  minutes  amongst  the  different  churches^a  ring 
at  the  bell  of  the  room  announced  the  arrival  of  their  first  guests  ; 
for,  when  an  hour  of  meeting  is  stated  in  the  Quartier  Latin  invita- 
tions, it  is  understood  to  signify  the  time  to  a  minute.  Mr.  Ledbury 
was  too  much  agitated  with  expectancy  to  go  to  the  door  ;  so  Jack 
Johnson  opened  it,  and  introduced  Mademoiselle  Aim^e,  "  fraiche 
comtne  une  rose,"  as  Paul  de  Kock  would  liave  said  had  he  seen  her,  all 
smiles  and  good-humour.  She  was  immediately  installed  Ijehiud  a 
large  coffee-pot,  with  some  spirits  of  wine,  a  box  of  lucifers,  and  a 
peck  measure,  more  or  less,  of  lump-sugar.  Before  long  a  French 
horn  was  heard  in  the  distance,  playing  "  Au  clair  de  la  lune,"  which, 
as  it  ascended  the  stairs,  gradually  merged  into  "  La  dot  d'  Auven/nf," 
and  then  a  terrible  flourish  of  defiance  was  blo\vn  at  the  door  to 
herald  the  entrance  of  the  two  young  artists  (wlio  were  called  Jules 
and  Henri),  accompanied  by  the  two  young  ladies  whom  they  escorted, 
and  who  were  politely  handed  to  seats  by  Mr.  Ledbury  directly  th«y 
came  in — since,  never  wearing  any  bonnets,  they  had  no  occasion  to 
take  them  off.  Next  came  the  two  inmates  of  the  house — sol)er  clerks 
in  the  Bureau  de  Police — wlio  looked  very  blooming,  each  in  a  pair  of 
nineteen-sous  gants  de  Paris  from  tlie  doors  of  the  Opera  Comiijue. 
And  before  the  first  distribution  of  coffee  was  ready  a  meiry  musical 
laugh  announced  the  arrival  of  the  little  blanchisseuses  from  tlit  neigli- 
bourhood  of  the  Ecole  Pratique. 

Now,  in  England  each  individual  would  have  been  very  silent  and 
formal,  making  commonplace  remarks,  and  equally  unmeatiing  replies, 
or  quietly  wondering  wlio  and  what  tlie  others  were  ;  but  liere  it  wa.s 
quite  diderent.  Everybody  was  as  mucli  at  their  ease  as  though  tiiey 
had  known  one  another  for  years  ;  and  they  laughed  and  joked,  ;uid 
ate  and  drank,  all  so  heartily,  that  it  would  have  done  your  heart 
good  to  ha\e  seen  them.  You  would  have  tliougiit  that  there  were 
some  good  qualities  in  human  nature,  after  all — despite  the  persevering 
Libours  of  those  crabbed  essayists  who  write  upon  sandpaper  witli  a 
stick  of  caustic  dipped  in  leinon-juicc,  and  arc  so  unceasing  in  tlieir 
endeavours  to  make  us  think  what  a  heartless,  hypocritical  set  we 
all  are.  Mr.  Ledbury,  it  is  true,  did  not  unilcrstaud  luli  liieir  joki-s, 
but  nevertheless  Icjoked  very  luippy,  and  laughed  very  joyously  :>C 
them,  which  kept  the  fun  going  just  as  well.     And  when  there  w;i« 
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"a  minute's  pause,  wKich,  however,  was  of  rare  occurrence,  he  handed 
about  the  plate  of  biscuit  de  Rheims  with  most  expressive  pantomime  ; 
•or  showed  the  only  conjuring  trick  he  could  perform,  of  making  a 
Tout-cake  jump  into  his  mouth  from  his  left  hand,  by  slapping  it 
with  the  right ;  in  the  execution  of  which  piece  of  dexterity  he  was 
allowed  by  all  parties  in  Islington  to  be  very  clever.  Everybody 
had  arrived  within-an-hour ;  and  when  the  coffee  was  all  gone 
"they  burnt  brandy  over  lump-sugar  in  the  saucers,  and  made  what 
they  were  pleased  to  term  jmnch.  After  which,  all  the  dirty  cups  and 
plates  were  shot  away  into  the  drawers,  and  the  tables  turned  outside 
the  door,  to  malfe  room  for  the  dance. 

The  set  was  soon  formed,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  perched  himself  upon 
the  marble  slab  to  play  the  organ,  having  volunteered  to  be  the  tirtt 
musician.  Jules  put  in  a  few  occasional  notes  upon  the  French  horn, 
"which  gave  a  very  inspiriting  eft'ect  to  the  orchestra,  although  they 
were  in  another  key,  and  belonged  to  a  different  tune.  There  was  no 
•angi-y-looking  Muiicipal  Guard  or  sergent-de-ville  to  interfere  with 
them  ;  and  if  occasionally  the  dance  did  get  a  little  reckless,  and  some- 
A\iiat  livelier  than  the  style  adopted  in  our  high  circles,  yet  they 
'expressed  no  more  merriment  than  they  felc,  and  were  at  no  pains 
Zo  mask  their  natural  hilarity,  or  dress  Pleasure  up  in  a  suit  of 
starch  and  buckram.  When  the  quadrille  concluded,  they  rested  for 
some  refreshment,  and  Aimee  took  Ledbury  under  her  charge  for  the 
waltz,  in  which  he  succeeded  tolerably  well,  having  taken  lessons  of 
Jack  Johnson  for  a  few  days  previously.  One  of  the  clerks  did  not 
waltz  ;  but  having  modestly  stated  that  he  thought  he  knew  enough  of 
•music  to  turn  the  organ,  he  was  forthwith  perched  npon  the  drawers, 
with  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  kept  there  for  the  rest  of  the  evening. 

"Well,  this  is  doing  it,  LeddjJ^^is  it  not?"  said  Johnson,  as  his 
frientl  concluded  the  waltz  and  tumbled  up  against  him. 

"Oh,  capital!"  was  the  reply.  "But  I  say,  Jack,  do  you  think 
'it's  going  off  well  ?  " 

"I  sliould  rather  think  it  was,"  returned  Johnson.  "  There's  only 
one  man  here  I  don't  know.     Aimee  says  he  makes  a  little  too  free." 

"  Ah  !  which  is  he?  " 

"  That  sallow-looking  fellow  with  the  long  moustachios.  He  came 
with  one  of  Lisfranc's  pupils  ;  but  Henri  tells  me  he  is  always  lurking 
•about  the  schools,  and  is  connected  with  some  private  gaming-house 
■on  the  Boulevards." 

"  I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  Ledbury.  "  He  asked  me  a  little  while 
back  if  I  could  play  ecarte." 

"  Well,  don't  do  it — that's  all." 

"Law  I  Jack — I  don't  know  a  spade  from  a  club,"  answered  Led- 
bury, who  had  about  the  same  idea  of  pla5dng  cards  as  he  had  of 
dancing  a  hornpipe  on  his  head— perhaps  not  so  much.  "  I  am  almost 
*orry  now  that  I  have  accepted  his  insitation." 

^'  W^hy — where  has  he  asked  y-ou  to  go  to  ?  " 

"  To  dine  with  him  to-morrow  in  the  Louis-le-Grand — I  think  bo 
iViid — and  bring  you  with  me." 

"And  you  have  said  we'll  go?  " 
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"  ^ylly,  I  ooiild  not  very  well  help  it,"  answered  Mr.  Ledbury, 
getting  rather  frightened.  "  He  appeared  a  very  gentlemanly  fellow, 
and  I  had  told  him  we  were  not  engaged. " 

"Well,  it  can't  be  helped  now,"  said  Johnson,  "and  we  must  go^ 
I  shall  not  play  at  cards  tlieie,  thougli,  for  all  that." 

Another  quadrille  finislied  as  he  was  speaking,  so  their  conversa^ 
tion  was  interrupted,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  was  soon  engaged  looking 
after  their  refreshments.  As  tliey  had  been  dancing  a  great  deal, 
Jack  thought  it  was  time  to  introduce  supper  ;  and  fortliwith  wheeled 
the  table  back  into  the  room,  and  then  they  covered  it  with  the  viands. 
Mr.  Ledbury  was  voted  with  general  consent  into  the  chair  ;  and  exceed- 
ingly convivial  was  his  deportment  therein,  being  much  enlivened  l)y 
a  delicious  compound  of  eggs,  hot  water,  brand}-,  and  lump-sugar, 
which  Jack  Johnson  concocted  and  beat  up  in  a  soup-tureeu.  At  last 
he  got  so  lively  that  he  volunteered  a  song  ;  and,  as  tiie  chair  was  too 
ignol>le  a  situation  for  him  to  sing  it  from,  Jules  and  one  of  the  clerks 
hoisted  him  on  to  tlie  top  of  the  .secretaiy  ;  and  there,  lietweeu  two 
candles,  he  indulged  his  audience  with  a  patriotic  ballad,  which  he 
gave  with  much  spirit,  about  a  certain  exceedingly  durable  flag  which 
had  braved  all  sorts  of  rows  and  tempests  for  a  thousand  years,  and 
wasn't  worn  out  yet,  but  quite  as  good  as  new — in  fact,  better,  for 
aught  he  could  tell.  He  was  particularly  great  in  his  runs  and 
shakes,  and  drew  down  thunders  of  applause  when  he  finished,  al- 
tliough  of  course  nobody  knew  wliat  it  was  about,  except  Jack  John- 
son. When  be  had  concluded,  Aim^esang  "  Le-f  LareuMS  du  Convent  ;  " 
and  the  harmony,  once  set  going  was  kept  up  bj'  all  the  guests,  excejjt 
the  mild  cl«rks,  who,  nevertheless,  made  capital  listcneis,  and  admired 
everything  they  heard.  At  last  Jack  Johnson  struck  u]>  the  following, 
student's  song,  it  the  chorus  of  which  they  all  joined  most,  euthu^ 
siastically  : — 

"La  vie  a  des  attrnits 

Pour  cjul  la  I'enil  joyeusc: 
Faut-il  clans  les  regrets 
La  i)assev  soiuieuse? 
Jamais  !   .rmiiais  ! 
Le  plaisir  est  Francais. 

(Chmna,  with  great  energy.) 

Eh  !  ioup  ioiip  icpiip— frala  la  la  la  t 
Eh!  ioup  ioup  ioup— trala  la  la  la  I 

La  la  la  ! 

I  >»  la  la  I  ■• 

There  were  about  thirty  v  rses  to  this  .song,  and  they  progressively 
increased  in  energy  until  the  lust  chorus  appearcil  to  have  aroused  the 
]io]pitlar  indignation  of  the  neighbours.  A  knocking  was  heard  be- 
neatli  the  floor,  which  was  at  first  imagined  to  be  somebody  beating 
time  in  the  wrong  place  ;  but,  as  it  continut>il  after  the  song  had 
finislied.  Jack  formed  the  idea  that  somebodj'  below  wanted  to  go  to 
eIcc)).  He  was  not  far  out  in  his  notion,  for  in  a  few  seconds  tlier© 
vas  a  ring  at  the  bell,  aiul  the  door  being  opened,  allowed  an  en- 
trance to  the  landlord.  M.  Mito,  and  a  very  imposing-looking ye»(/unjM 
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•at  his  side,  who,  before  anybody  had  time  to  ask  what  they  wanted, 
«aid  that  it  was  eleven  o'clock,  aud  that  the  orders  from  the  maire 
■were  for  every  hdtel  meubU  to  be  closed  by  that  hour. 

The  order  was  at  first  received  by  Jack  Johnson  with  a  permission 
for  the  mayor  of  the  arroyidissemtnt  to  go  to  a  nameless  locality  which 
forms  the  last  scene  in  the  opera,  and  the  first  in  the  burlesque,  of 
Don  Giovanni.  But,  recollecting  upon  second  thoughts  that  little  is 
gained  by  opposing  the  French  police,  he  filled  up  a  bumper  of  brandy, 
and  hoped  the  new-comers  would  honour  him  by  joining  their  party, 
and  drinking  "  to  the  health  of  Marshal  Soult,  and  the  battleof  Auster- 
litz  ;  coupled  with  the  memory  of  the  Emperor  and  the  Charter  of 
1830." 

This  was  a  patriotic  grouping  of  toasts  that  no  Frenchman  could 
withstand  ;  so  the  (lendarme,  having  glanced  around  him  to  see  that  he 
was  not  observed,  entered  the  room  with  M.  Mito.  This  fresh  addition 
to  their  party  after  a  sliort  time  increased  the  revelry,  which  grew  fast 
and  furious,  until  an  hour  of  parting  unparalleled  in  the  social  annals 
of  the  Quartier  Latin.  More  invitations  on  all  sides  than  ever  were 
known  were  given  and  accepted,  and  the  guests  finally  separated,  as 
the  newspapers  say,  highly  delighted  with  their  evening's  entertain- 
ment. 

At  daybreak  the  next  morning  ]\Ir.  Ledbury  found  himself  sitting 
on  the  drawers,  and  turning  the  organ  the  wrong  way  as  he  sang 
"  She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses  "  to  the  expiring  candles.  The  gendarme 
and  Jack  Johnson  were  seated  on  the  tloor,  playing  a  random  game  of 
dominoes.  M.  Mito  was  discovered  in  the  fireplace,  crying,  as  he 
thought  of  his  grandfather,  who  was  one  of  the  Old  Guard,  and  died 
-some  twenty  years  before  he  (M.  Mito)  was  born ;  and  the  gar^o?i  of 
the  house  found  all  the  keyholes  of  the  different  rooms  filled  with 
cherry-stones  from  the  cerises  d  I'eau  de  fie,  and  the  bell-pulls  cut  away 
from  the  doors,  whilst  all  the  lamps  on  the  landings  were  trimmed  Avith 
vin  ordinaire.         i 

And  in  the  midst  of  the  confusion  which  the  room  presented,  in  a 
comfortable  fauteidl  that  had  been  borrowed  from  the  porter's  lodge, 
a  cloth  in  her  hands,  and  some  clean  cups  by  her  side,  as  if  she  had 
fallen  asleep  from  pure  weariness  in  endeavouring  to  set  things 
-straight  for  iDreakfast,  slumbered  poor  Aim^e — as  pretty  and  neat  as 
•ever — dreaming,  no  doubt,  that  she  was  in  some  fairyland,  where  all 
'the  trees  were  laden  with  peaches  and  ijahtte,  and  all  the  fountains 
flayed  tau  sucrie  and  lemonade. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

OF  THK:    BOIS    DE    BOULOGNE,    AND    MR.    LEDBURYS    EQUESTRIAN    FEAT* 
THEREIN. 

There  is  oue  very  gratifying  result  attendant  upon  tlie  exliikiration 
produced  by  a  rather  more-than-usual  indulgence  in  the  various  con- 
vivial beverages  \vliicli  pure  French  Cognac  lends  its  aid  to  concoct. 
Its  elevating  e fleets  go  offwitJi  little  sy.stematic  derangement  ;  and  it 
leaves  none  of  those  extra-uncomfottable  reflections  upon  past  folly, 
wliicli  the  Acherontic  rack-i)unch,  the  heavy  bottled  stout,  or  the 
coarse  fiery  tavern  brandy  of  England  invarialjly  induce. 

Accordingly,  although  at  the  end  of  t^ie  laet  chapter  vvc  left  Mr. 
Ledbury  and  Jack  Johnson  in  the  happy  state  whicli  vould  have  pre- 
cluded them,  for  the  moment,  fiom  casting  up  an  intricate  account,  or 
undertaking  any  piece  of  work  v.  hich  required  mucli  cool  reflection  to- 
perform,  yet  by  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning  they  were,  to  use 
Jack's  expressive  phrase,  signifying  the  peculiar  amount  of  coin  which 
he  generally  selected  to  express  an  orderly  state  of  domestic  economy, 
"  as  right  as  ninepence. "  Aimee  had  been  aroused  from  her  slumbers, 
as  now,  Ifke  Kathleen  Mavourncen,  between  sleeping  and  waking 
(for  the  head  of  the  little  Qrineitt  was  not  quite  so  strong  as  those  of 
her  companions,  and  she  was  slightly  drowsy),  was  making  coffee  for 
our  two  friends.  However,  everytliing  was  very  comfortable,  and  the 
events  of  the  previous  night — the  "after  party,"  whicli  is  alwa3'3  so 
amusing  to  discuss  with  people  of  slightly  quizzical  powers — furnished 
them  witli  much  diverting  conversation.  Tlie  fjendarme  had  cleared 
liiniself  off,  to  make  what  excuse  he  best  might  for  his  absence  fronj 
the  police-ofSce  ;  and  M.  Mito  had  been  earefully  carried  downstairs, 
and  laid  upon  a  pallet-bed,  until  returning  consciousness  should  allow 
him  to  receive  his  wife's  gentle  upbraidiugs  with  proper  feeling  and 
effect. 

Mr.  Ledbury  never  correctly  understood  who  Madame  Mito  was,. 
for  he  seldom  caught  a  perfect  glimpse  of  her  ;  but  sometimes,  when 
he  returned  at  night,  he  remeuihered  to  have  seen  a  strange,  m  ild- 
looking  female,  Avith  a  red  handkerchief  tied  round  lier  head,  in  close 
oonferenoe  with  the  porter's  wife  over  some  mystciious  compound  of 
bread,  fat,  and  hot  water,  which  they  hail  been  manufacturing. 
Wliere  on  earth  she  got  in  the  daytime  n<j  one  coidtl  over  make  out  ; 
hut  Mr.  Ledbury  iiad  a  suspicion  that  she  had  something  to  do  at 
some  of  the  hospitals,  as  he  occasionally  saw  her  Hitting  about  the 
Parvis  Notre  Dame,  near  the  Hotel  Dieu  ;  but  whether  siie  orticiatetl 
as  nur.sc,  or  .sa.'/c  7'e;«wie,  was  never  determined.  Jack  Johnson,  wiio 
had  no  particular  affection  for  oM  woukcn  in  general,  and  landlailiea  in 
particular,  said  tliat  sin;  blacked  slioes  and  siiavod  cats  o\\  the  Pont 
Keuf  ;  but  lie  evidently  spoke  witli  a  prejudiced  mind. 

It  was  a  bi  iglit,  cluciing  morning,  and  the  rays  of  tiie  autumnal 
*uu  shone  from  the  clear  sky,  unclouded  by  the  blacks  or  smoke  whiohi 
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tlic  coal  fii-ea  disgorge  into  the  air  of  London.  Tiiere  was  a  trana- 
parency  in  the  atmosphere  imknowu  in  our  foggy  climate,  and, 
attendant  upon  it,  an  exhilaration  of  spirits — a  sort  of  indefinite  wish 
to  become  a  balloon,  a  bird,  or  a  sky-rocket,  and  dart  up  joyously  at 
once  to  the  blue  expanse  above.  Having  despatched  their  breakfast, 
Aiinee  proceeded  to  wash  the  white  crockery — the  plain  white  service, 
of  which  we  see  so  little  in  England,  and  which  aiwaj-s  reminds  us  so 
forcibly  of  the  Continent.  She  had  recovered  from  her  languor,  and 
was  now  singing,  whilst  she  performed  her  task,  as  merrily  as  griseftei 
only  can  sing,  and  very  joj^ous  indeed  withal  over  her  occupation,  for, 
next  to  dancing  and  hot  galette,  Aim6e,  in  common  with  her  class,  was 
never  so  happy  as  when  putting  the  vienage  in  order.  Johnson  and 
Ledbury  were  leaning  out  of  window  and  inspecting  the  con- 
tiguous chimney-pots — the  former  gentleman  also  indulging  che 
neighbours  with  a  few  vague  attempts  to  blow  the  French  horn, 
wliich  Jules  liad  left  Ijehinil  him  for  fear  he  sliould  tumble  over  or  into 
it  on  his  way  home.  Ledbury  was  lost  in  a  chain  of  surmises  as  to 
what  made  the  Frencli  people  so  fond  of  keeping  birds,  as  he  looked 
down  upoM  the  various  cages  outside  the  windows  ;  and  reflecting 
Hipon  the  penny  hen-bullfinches  he  nsed  to  buy  in  the  City  Road,  which 
always  died  the  next  day,  being  mortally  nipped  in  the  neck  by  the 
vendor  when  he  introduced  his  hand  down  the  old  stocking  to  pull 
them  out  of  the  cage. 

"I  say,  Leddy,"  exclaimed  Johnson,  as  he  stopped  in  his  per- 
formance to  ta'u  breath,  looking  rather  warm  and  apoplectic,  like  a 
Triton  \\  ith  the  scarlet  fever,  "  what  shall  we  do  to-day  ?  " 

"  Anything  you  like  until  five,"  replied  Ledbury;  "and  then,  you 
know,  we  are  going  to  dine  on  the  boulevards." 

"  Well— let  me  think  what  is  best  to  be  done,"  returned  Johnson, 
sounding  a  few  wild  notes  to  assist  reflection,  and  then  suddenly 
adding,  "What  capital  things  for  fun  these  French  horns  are, 
csi>ecially  when  you  are  close  to  them  in  the  orchestra  of  a  theatre  !  " 

Mr.  Ledbury  did  not  see  the  great  enjoyment  derived  from  such 
]>ro\iinity — in  fact,  he  thought  quite  otherwise,  and  therefore  ventured 
to  ask  his  friend  in  what  the  diversion  consisted. 

"Filling  them  with  peas,"  answered  Jack,  "when  the  musicians 
go  out  between  the  plays.  You  should  see  what  a  shower  the  per- 
former blows  forth  when  he  comes  back  again  and  tries  his  first  note  t 
Are  you  much  of  an  equestrian  ?  " 

"  I  have  ridden  donkeys  at  Hampstead  and  Blackheath,"  returned 
Ledbury,  half  smiling  at  his  vivacious  friend's  rapid  shots  from  one 
subject  to  another. 

"  That's  very  low,"  said  Johnson,  "  unless  you  mounted  without  a 
saddle,  and  sat  quite  back  iu  the  true  charity-boy  style  ;  then  of  course, 
the  perfect  assumption  of  the  habits  of  the  common  classes  made  the 
amusement  aristocratic.     Why  didn't  you  have  a  pony  ?  " 

"  Because  the  donkeys  were  half-price — ninepence  an  hour,  in- 
clu'ling  the  boy  to  run  behind,  and  the  pins  in  the  stick.  But  why 
do  you  ask?  " 

"  Not  having  much  to  do,"  said  Johnson,  "I  vote  for  a  trip  to  the- 


50  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

Bois  de  Boulogne.  You  luvve  never  been  there,  and  I  wai>t  to  see 
how  you  look  outside  a  horse — I  should  say  very  stylish  in  tliose 
•clothes." 

Truth  to  tell,  Ledbury  had  some  misgivings  on  the  subject  ;  but 
the  desire  to  distinguish  himself  overcame  his  scruples,  and  lie  con- 
sented to  go.  Aim^e  received  a  special  invitation  to  accompany  them, 
coupled  with  the  promise  of  a  donkey  all  to  herself  when  tliey  got 
there  ;  and  they  likewise  proposed  to  call  upon  Jules  and  Henri,  and 
request  the  pleasure  of  their  society. 

Toilets  are  soon  made  in  the  Quartier  Latin ;  and  ten  minutes 
after  they  had  decidcil  where  to  go  the  trio  stood  on  the  landing  out- 
side the  chamber  of  tlie  young  artists  at  the  Hotel  Nassau,  in  the  Ilue 
de  la  Harpe,  principally  guided  to  tlie  door  by  various  diverting 
sketches  and  likenesses  of  the  proprietor  of  the  house,  drawn  with 
chalk  and  charcoal  on  the  walls.  When  they  rang  at  the  bell,  Henri 
came  to  admit  them,  and  they  entered  the  suite  of  one  room  and  a 
kitchen  pertaining  to  their  friends.  The  chamber  was  much  in  the 
style  of  their  own,  with  the  exception  that  it  was  rather  more  scantily 
furnished^the  literal  ameuhlemenfs  consisting  of  a  table,  two  chairs,  a 
wootlen  box,  and  the  bellows.  The  sleeping-places  were  foiineil  by 
two  lockers  artfully  let  into  the  wall,  which,  as  they  were  not  very 
broad,  it  was  charitable  to  suppose  were  very  deep,  and  that  the  occu- 
pant contrived  by  some  ingenious  process,  acquired  by  great  stuily,  to 
penetrate  their  hidden  recesses  feet  first,  and  then  slumber  as  lie  l)est 
might  with  his  head  at  the  opening,  like  a  human  cannon  apj>caring 
at  an  embrasure  or  port-liole  in  the  wall  of  an  apartment.  They  liad 
apparently  been  discussing  some  poached  eggs  for  breakfast,  w  liicli  a 
culinary  odour  informed  Jack  Johnson  had  been  prepared  by  tlienj- 
selves  over  a  handful  of  incandescent  charcoal  in  a  small  fonnmuu  ; 
and  now  Henri  was  drawing  "  a  soldier  of  the  middle  ages  "  on  tlie 
ceiling  with  a  burnt  cork  tied  to  the  end  of  an  old  fencing  foil  ;  and 
Jules,  in  an  easy  attitude,  with  his  feet  considerably  higher  than 
his  head,  and  without  cravat  or  shoes,  was  enjoying  a  morning 
pipe. 

As  the  young  artists  did  not  feel  much  inclined  for  work  that  day, 
and  were  speculating  upon  wliat  tliey  sliould  do  with  tliemselves,  they 
agreed  very  readily  to  accompany  Ledbury  and  his  companions  to  the 
Bois  de  Boulogne.  They  were  not  longer  arranging  tiieir  dress  than 
their  pi-edecessors,  and  in  five  minutes  the  party  started  in  procession, 
Jack  Jolinson  leading  tlie  way  with  Aim6e  on  his  arm — the  admiration 
^nd  envy  of  all  the  (jhiartier — and  tlien  Jules  and  Henri,  with  Mr. 
Ledlinry  attached  to  them,  who,  beil^g  outside,  was  seldom  on  tlie 
pavement,  sometimes  in  tlie  mud,  and  very  frequently  indeed  in  the 
gutter.  In  this  ordt'r  tiiey  crossed  the  river  to  the  Tuileries,  where, 
the  space  being  l)ioa<ler  for  their  promenade,  they  all  live  walked 
nbieast,  Jules  amusing  himself  by  imitating  the  French  horn,  as  he 
pi.ayed  tiie  duct  in  "  I'uritani,"  and  making  Ledbary  iinconsciouiily 
niarcii  iu  time,  with  a  warlike  bearing,  at  his  side. 

"That's  Cleopatra's  needle,"  said  Johnson  to  Ledbury,  as  they 
passed  through  the  garden  gates  to  the  I'lace  de  la  Concorde,  and  vaiae 
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near  the  Theban  obelisk  in  the  centre.  "They  are  going  to  bring 
over  her  thimble  next  year,  and  the  Viceroy  of  Egypt  has  hopes  of 
discovering  the  entire  work-box." 

"  I  do  not  quite  understand  the  meaning  of  the  birds  and  black 
beetles  which  are  engraved  about  it,"  said  Ledbury. 

"They  were  done  lliree  thousand  five  hundred  ypars  ago,"  replied 
Johnson,  "  so  that  styles  have  altered  since  then  ;  but  it  is  sup])o?ed 
to  have  been  a  cheap  public  method  of  teaching  the  Egyptian  cliarity 
children  zoology.  It's  astonishing  how  like  the  liirds  are  to  those  of 
the  present  day." 

"Hut  some  of  them  are  dressed  in  shoit  pea-coats,  and  walking 
upright,"  observed  Ledbury. 

"  I  believe  it  was  the  custom  of  the  birds  in  ancient  Egypt,"  replied 
Jack.     "  Don't  you  think  so,  Aim^e — eh  ?  " 

"  Yes,  goodmorning  everriwell,"  answered  the  grisette,  smiling,  and" 
proud  of  her  English. 

They  now  approached  the  ChamjM  Ely.s^es,  a  spot  presumed  to 
derive  its  name  from  being  a  most  earthly  looking  place  witli  a  perfect 
absence  of  anything  like  grass.  It  A\as  almost  too  early  in  the  day  for 
the  usual  crowd  of  visitors,  except  t^^o  or  three  bonnes  with  their 
monkey-jacket  children,  who  were  tossing  ))alls  about,  and  pulling 
their  headless  wooden  horses  into  everybodj''8  way.  Jack  amused 
himself  hy  making  hideous  faces  at  the  children  until  they  cried  ;  or 
grasping  a  handful  of  their  balloon-like  trousers,  and  running  them 
alf)ng  tiie  ground  upon  tiptoe,  to  the  great  indignation  of  their  nurses. 
Jules  and  Henri  amused  Aimee  by  keeping  up  a  perpetual  fire  of 
slang  with  the  proprietors  of  the  camera-obscuras,  and  other  peram- 
bulatory  exhibitions,  and  addressing  sundry  speeches  to  a  few  grown- 
up babies,  who  were  gravely  circling  in  the  roundabouts  of  the  Jcu-  de 
Ba<iiie — a  remnant  of  the  old  sport  of  tilting  at  the  ring— or  procuring 
an  amusing  emetic  in  a  flight  of  four  ships,  which  went  up  and  down 
as  they  revolved.  Then  they  came  to  a  conjurer,  whom  Jack  sadly 
put  out  by  baulking  his  tricks,  all  of  which  he  could  do  ;  and,  finally 
stopped  a  short  time  to  watch  a  travelling  lecturer  upon  electricity, 
who  was  amusing  his  audience  by  discharging  Iwttles  of  gas  with  a 
spark,  and  blowing  the  corks  out  into  the  air.  He,  moreoxer,  electri- 
fied individuals  at  four  sous  each,  and  soldiers — there  are  always- 
crowds  of  soldiers  in  the  Champs  Elysees — for  nothing  ;  because  since 
their  pay  amounts  to  nearly  two  sous  a  day,  more  or  less,  they  cannot 
afford  to  spend  much  in  luxuries,  and  so  they  prefer  all  those  which  are 
gratuitous.  All  Jack's  powers  of  persuasion  could  not  induce  Mr. 
Ledl)ury  to  be  electrified,  he  having  been  once  talked  over  to  dip  his 
hands  into  the  two  basins  of  water  at  the  Polytechnic  Institution, 
which  threw  him  into  a  paroxysm  of  twitchings,  from  which  he  did 
not  recover  for  some  time.  Aim^e,  who  looked  upon  the  lecturer  as  a 
species  of  necromancer  in  every-day  clothes,  was  innnensely  gratified, 
although  she  had  seen  all  his  experiments  a  hundred  times  before ; 
and  nothing  but  the  anticipation  of  a  ride  drew  her  from  the  spot. 
Mr.  Ledbury  contributed  ten  centimes  towards  the  funds  of  the  ex- 
hibition, and  in  return  received  a  succession  of  bows  from  the  lecturer 
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so  rapid  and  animated  that  they  could  only  have  heen  produced  by 
attaching  his  own  neck  to  the  prime  conductor  of  the  machine. 

Laughing  and  chattering,  singing  the  choruses  of  interminable 
songs,  and  playing  off  perpetual  small  practical  jokes  upon  each  oilier, 
in  which  ^Ir.  Ledbury  was  usually  the  victim,  the  party  approached 
the  magnificent  Arc  de  I'Etoile — wliich  Jack  Johnscn  informed  liis 
"friend  was  erected  to  celebrate  the  victory  gained  by  the  French  over 
the  I'russians  and  English  at  Waterloo — and  before  long  they  turned 
•ofTto  the  left  from  the  Neuilly  road,  and  arrived  at  the  Bois  de  Bou- 
logne. There  are  always  various  beasts  of  burden  standing  for  Jiire 
in  this  locality,  and  Aimee  was  all  impatience  for  the  ride;  but  the 
journey  thither  had  made  them  somewhat  hungry,  and  Johnson  pro- 
posed a  council  to  decide  where  they  should  feed.  Mr.  Ledbury 
wished  to  patronise  a  decent-looking  tavern  iu  the  neighbourhood,  and 
they  therefore  went  towards  it. 

"(Tarpon!"  shouted  Jules,  as  they  reached  the  tavern,  "  iju'avez 
vous  a  manger  ?  " 

"  De  tout,  monsieur,"  was  of  course  the  reply. 

Jack  Jolinson  immediately  inquired  if  oysters  were  included  in  the 
€verything. 

"  Oui,  monsieur — elles  sont  de  mardi  dernier." 

"Oh,  par  exemple  ! "  cried  Aim^e,  laughing.  "  Des  huitres  de 
huit  jours  ! — merci,  gar^on  !  " 

"Mais  de  pret — de  pret  ?  "  exclaimed  Johnson,  "  qu'avez  vous  de 
pr.'t  ?  " 

The  man  drew  in  a  long  breath,  and  theu  uttered  with  a  volubility 
only  acquired  by  hourly  practice  — 

"  Du  lapin,  des  pigeons,  du  bceuf,  des  cotelettes,  du  filet,  des  rog- 
nons,  des  leutilles,  et  du  fromage." 

"Et  aprte?" 

"  Xous  avons  des  pommes,  des  poires,  du  raisin,  des  mendians,  ct 
<les  niarions,"  repeated  the  gar<;nn  all  in  a  breath. 

"  W  ell,  then,  we  don't  want  anything,"  said  Johnson. 

Jules  here  explained  that  they  should  pay  very  dear  at  this  inn 
for  what  they  had,  so  that  he  thought  it  would  be  better  to  buy  some 
eggs  at  a  shop  he  would  point  out,  and  have  them  cooked  bj'  ;i  mar- 
chand  de.  vin,  wlio  would  make  them  into  an  omelette  if  tliey  bought' 
their  wine  there.  Mr.  Ledbury  and  Johnson  thought  the  plan  txceJ- 
lent,  as  did  Henri  and  Aimee,  who,  providing  they  got  somebody  tc 
jrive  them  something  to  eat  somewhere,  had  little  anxiety  respecting 
the  scene  of  the  banquet ;  and  the  point  being  settled,  they  began  to 
think  about  their  equestrian  diversion. 

'Iliey  experienced  little  difficulty  in  procuring  steeds,  but  had  snm« 
trouble  in  getting  Mr.  Ledbury,  whose  courage  rather  slackened  ivs 
tlie  moment  approached,  to  mount  one.  And  there  was  a  siugidarly 
luisafe  look  about  all  the  horses  that  were  exhibited  for  liire,  more 
•especially  about  the  fore-legs,  which  inclined  towards  tiie  hind  oiks, 
as  if  the  animal  was  practising  to  stand  with  all  his  feet  on  thv  top 
of  a  post  like  an  Indian  goat.  At  last,  however,  they  got  him  to  irosa 
-a  small  br(jken-kneed  pony,   with  the  assurance  that  they  would  not 
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go  fast.  Aim^e  was  placed  upon  the  only  donkey  they  could  find, 
which  Mr.  Ledbury's  inherent  gallantry  alone  prevented  him  from 
appropriating  to  himself  ;  and  the  rest  were  soon  mounted  to  their 
satisfaction,  except  Jack  Johnson,  who  got  on  a  side-saddle,  which 
immediately  turned  round  with  him,  and  shot  him  on  to  the  ground  ; 
and  Jules  who  would  squeeze  himself  into  one  of  the  chair-seats, 
evidently  too  small,  which  compressed  him  so  that  he  had  considerable 
difficulty  in  getting  out  again.  But  after  a  few  ludicrous  disasters- 
all  was  arranged  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  formed  a  not  inapt  resem, 
blance  to  a  clothes-peg  on  a  line,  grew  quite  bold,  and  even  ventured 
to  beat  the  pony  with  a  switch,  and  use  imaginary  spurs,  guiding  the 
animal  by  a  curiously  fragile  contrivance  of  string,  old  straps,  tin,  and 
bits  of  worn-out  chain,  whicli  the  owner  conceived  to  be  a  bridle.  Not 
having  amongst  them  sufficient  money  to  leave  as  a  deposit  for  the 
horses,  they  took  a  boy  with  tliem,  who  was  also  to  act  as  Aimee's 
running-footman  ;  and  the  gain  in,  by  a  series  of  violent  pantomimic 
attitudes  and  unearthly  noises,  finally  got  all  the  animals  into  a  canter  ; 
Mr.  Ledbury  keeping  a  firm  grasp  on  the  pommel  of  the  apparatus 
which  represented  the  saddle. 

They  rode  about  the  avenues  of  the  wood  for  a  short  time,  in- 
dulging in  various  facetious  performances  ;  amongst  which.  Jack 
Johnson  attempted  to  stand  on  the  back  of  his  horse,  after  the  manner 
of  Mr.  Stickney,  and  even  to  ride  two  at  once  :  both  which  attempts 
were  concluded  by  his  downfall.  And  then  after  a  while,  when  tlieir 
appetite  reminded  them  of  the  proposed  meal,  Jules  offered  to  conduct 
them  to  a  place  where  the  eggs  were  to  be  bought,  and  forthwith 
led  the  way  to  a  ddpdi,  which  coniljined  the  attractions  of  a  cliandler's 
shop,  a  "  wine-vaults,"  and  a  bun  house. 

"  I  think  I  should  like  to  ask  for  the  eggs,"  said  Ledbury.  "It 
will  be  a  little  practice  for  me  in  French." 

"Go  at  it  at  once,  then,"  said  Jack  Johnson;  "we'll  wait  here. 
You  need  not  get  off,  or  perhaps  you  may  have  a  difficulty  in  getting 
on  again.     Ride  up  to  the  door  ;  it  looks  more  imposing." 

And,  acting  on  his  advice,  Mr.  Ledbury  approached  the  epider's. 
Now  the  shop,  like  many  others,  had  its  floor  some  two  or  three 
steps  below  the  level  of  the  ground  outside,  and  at  the  side  of  the  door 
as  you  entered  was  a  species  of  trellis-work  screen,  to  keep  unlawful 
appropriators  from  walking  into  the  articles  displayed  in  the  window 
without  permission.  As  Ledbury  rode  up  to  the  door,  saying  his 
speech  over  to  himself,  which  consisted  of  the  question  "  Avvey-coo  des 
uffs  ?  "  some  imp  of  mischief  prompted  Jack  Johnson  to  the  following 
trick  : — lie  asked  Aimee  for  a  pin,  and  being  supplied  with  one  by  the 
young  lady,  after  that  digital  investigation  of  various  portions  of  the 
dress  common  with  females  when  a  pin  is  demanded,  he  inserted  it 
quietly  into  the  haunch  of  Mr.  Ledbury's  steed,  just  as  he  was  preparing 
to  speak.  The  pony,  not  liking  this  acupuncturation,  sprang  forward. 
The  small  half-wicket  that  closed  the  entrance,  with  a  remarkably 
persevering  bell,  suspended  behind  it,  gave  way,  and  the  fore-feet  of 
the  animal  stumbled  down  the  steps,  Ledbury,  pony  and  all,  bundled 
into  the  shop.     But  this  was  not  all.     To  save  himself  in  his  fall,  he 
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ciuiglit  at  the  lattice-work  on  his  right ;  it  yielded,  and  with  it  a  smair 
shelf  that  ran  across  the  window,  supporting  sundry  rarafoiu  of 
brandy-cherries  and  preserved  peaches,  suiall  bottles  of  licjueurs,  and  a 
store  of  bonbons,  and  dirty  sweetmeats  resembling  treaclcice.  Amidst 
this  terrible  chute,  and  covered  by  its  ruins,  did  Mr.  Ledbury  enter  & 
shop  to  buy  eggs  ! 

A  terrible  uproar  followed.  Tlie  master  of  the  establishment,  who 
was  luxuriating  upon  a  dinner  of  cold  aitichokcs  in  some  secret 
parlour,  bolted  out  in  the  wildest  manner  possil>le  ;  and  not  per- 
ceiving Ledbury  in  his  haste  (wlio  was  peiforming  some  curious 
postures  on  the  floor,  resembling  the  antics  of  \V.  H.  Payne  wiien  lie 
has  sat  down  on  a  hot  warming-pan  in  a  pantomime),  tumbled  over 
him,  and  began  to  kick  blindly  and  desperately  against  a  sack  of 
haricots  hlanes,  thinking  it  was  the  intruder,  until  he  attected  its  down- 
fall also.  Johnson  was  screaming  witii  laugliter  at  the  door  ;  Jules 
and  Henri  were  equally  deligiited  ;  Aimt-e,  half  amused,  half 
frightened,  after  a  minute's  pause,  began  to  laugli  as  heartily  as  tlie 
rest ;  and  the  little  boy  who  ran  behind  her,  f^cared  out  of  his  wits, 
scampered  off  as  fast  as  his  legs  would  carry  him.  Of  course  the 
marrkand  let  loose  an  avalanche  of  "  sacres  \  "  and  "crre  nom  de 
tonnerres  !  "  as  soon  as  he  saw  how  things  stood.  But  Mr.  Ledbury, 
who  really  took  a  joke  better  than  an3-one  else  in  the  world — and  it 
must  be  confessed  he  attributed  his  downfall  to  his  ))ad  riling,  rather 
than  to  any  malice  prepense  on  the  part  of  others — made  a  rapid  offer 
of  payment  for  the  damage  committed,  which  the  others  volunteered 
to  share  as  far  as  their  ti-easures  would  go.  A  few  francs  set  all  to 
rights  ;  and  in  addition,  they  purchased  a  quantity  of  eggs  and  bread, 
which  were  entrusted  to  the  care  of  Aimee. 

They  then  went  back  to  the  spot  where  they  had  iiired  the  horses, 
not  saying  a  word  about  the  probable  state  of  tlie  knees  of  Mr. 
Ledbury's  pony  on  the  morrow  ;  and  having  found  out  a  marchaiid  de 
vin,  wiu)se  establishment  appeared  likely  to  suit  their  purpose,  they 
enter  ed  for  their  second  diijeiiner,  ami  a  very  merry  meal,  yet  strictly 
reasonable,  they  found  it  ;  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  Ledbury  and  Jack 
Johnson  were  surprised  to  perceive  the  time  go  so  fast,  when  the  hour 
approached  for  them  to  leave  in  onler  that  they  might  dress  and  pro- 
ceed to  dine  with  their  aotjuaintance  of  the  preceding  evening,  accord- 
ing to  promise. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

OF   THE   BOARDING-HOUSE   ON    THE   BOULEVARDS,    AND    ECARTE. 

The  pension,  at  whose  table  d'hdte  M.  Auguste  Blaquart,  as  he  was 
called,  had  invited  Mr.  Ledbury  and  his  companion  to  meet  him,  was 
situated  at  the  corner  of  one  of  the  principal  streets  leading  on  to  the 
Boulevard  des  Italiens,  and  occupied  the  entire  first  and  second  floors, 
above  the  entresol  of  one  of  the  very  line  houses  which  adorn  this 
quarter  of  Paris. 

Madame  Lagrange,  the  mistress  of  the  establishment,  was  about 
five-and-forty  ;  but  still  a  perfect  symmetry  of  figure,  and,  to  use  a 
theatrical  term,  an  admirable  niakinrj-np,  with  the  assistance  of 
bandoline,  rouge,  and  hair-dye,  threw  off  ten  or  a  dozen  years  from 
her  real  age  in  the  eyes  of  the  casual  beholder.  She  was  even  now  a 
fine  woman — had  travelled  much  and  seen  more,  whilst  an  easy  self- 
possession,  a  complete  knowledge  of  the  usages  of  good  society,  and  the 
power  of  inspiring  her  guests  with  the  feeling  that  they  could  not 
make  very  free  with  her,  proved  that  she  had  at  some  time  or  other 
moved  in  a  superior  set,  and  adopted  their  happiest  manners. 
Evidently  French  by  birth — for  every  gesture,  opinion,  and  expression 
showed  it  — she  spoke  Italian,  German,  and  English  with  tolerable 
accuracy ;  and,  perfectly  competent  to  associate  with  the  higher 
classes,  she  yet  had  tact  enough  to  remove  all  uncomfortable  feeling 
from  those  palpably  her  inferiors  in  the  common  attainments  of  good 
bringing  up  whom  chance  frequently  brought  her  into  contact  with 
at  her  own  table.  Her  husband,  who  never  appeared  until  evening, 
when  the  card-tables  were  formed  in  the  salon,  was  certainly  beneath 
her  in  every  respect.  He  aspired  to  the  costume  and  general 
tournure  of  the  homme  comme  il  faut ;  and  his  gaudy  toilet  and 
occasionally  bouncing  talk  dazzled  many  of  the  pensionnairc.fi ;  but, 
compared  with  the  really  good  conversation  and  demeanour  of  Madame 
Lagrange,  he  reminded  one  of  placing  the  gayest  of  Madame 
Tussaud's  creations  by  the  side  of  one  of  Canova's  statues ;  al- 
though even  in  this  case  many  lovers  of  superficial  glitter  would 
prefer  the  former. 

Who  Blaquart  himself  was  nobody  had  the  least  idea.  He  a.lways 
took  the  bottom  of  the  table  in  the  absence  of  M.  Lagrange,  and  there 
were  many  surmises  that  he  had  a  share  in  the  profits  of  the  house. 
The  English  people,  of  whom  there  were  always  several  staying  here, 
"recommended  on"  from  Boulogne  and  Calais,  thought  him  a  perfect 
gentleman  ;  but  the  Parisians  detected  now  and  then  some  stray,  care- 
less action,  or  loose  word,  which  had  evidently  been  picked  up  in  some 
questionable  quartier  of  the  city.  And,  indeed,  one  or  two  of  the 
guests  were  sometimes  astonished  to  meet  hina  walking  with  very 
strange-looking  persons,  approaching  in  their  dress  and  manners  to 
those  of  a  chevalier  d'industrie — their  clothes  cut  in  the  extreme  style 
ef  S€edy  fashion,  and  wearing  their  hats  in  that  very  scampish  manner 
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which  tlie  class  known  and  spoken  of  in  EngUmd  as   "gents"  adopt 
when  they  wish  to  be  considered  men  about  town. 

Ledbury  and  Jack  Johnson  were  tolerably  punctual  to  their  ap- 
pointment ;  and  after  many  various  mistakes  in  the  direction,  which 
Mr.  Ledbury  did  not  perfectly  recollect,  having  left  the  thin  glazed 
card,  with  tlie  microscopic  name  upon  it,  which  Blaquart  gave  him,  at 
home,  tliey  at  length  got  to  the  house.  But  here  again  they  were 
some  little  time  finding  out  precisely  where  to  go,  for  the  port 
coch^re  served  as  an  entrance  severally  to  a  printer's,  a  paper-hanger's, 
a  chocolate  manufactory,  and  the  bureau  of  an  asphalte  company  ;  and 
the  sanctity  of  each  of  these  establishments  was  invaded  before  they 
pitched  upon  the  inscription  at  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  "Pension 
AC  PREMIER,"  which  led  to  Madame  Lagrange's  nuite  of  apart- 
ments. 

They  entered  the  drawing-room,  where  most  of  the  guests  were 
assembled  ;  and  Blaquart,  who  was  ready  to  receive  them,  immediately 
came  up  in  a  most  overwhelmingly  polite  manner,  and  introduced  theui 
to  the  mistress  of  the  house.  It  was  ratlier  dark  ;  and  as  the  French 
people  in  every  station  never  light  a  candle  an  instant  before  there  is 
the  slightest  necessity  for  one,  they  could  not  see  the  company  very 
distinctly,  which  somewhat  comforted  Mr.  Ledburj-,  who  would  have 
been  terribly  fluttered  at  facing  a  large  room  full  of  strangers.  He 
backed  into  an  obscure  corner  of  the  room  with  Johnson  and  Blaquart, 
where  he  remained  until  dinner  was  announced,  much  gratified  to  find 
that  English  was  as  much  spoken  in  the  room  as  French, 

The  appearance  of  the  salle  d  manner,  when  the  door  was  thrown 
open  wliieli  communicated  with  the  drawing-room,  quite  dazzled  Mr. 
Ledbury  Iiy  its  brilliancy.  There  was,  however,  little  time  to  ruminate, 
for  the  guests  hurried  in,  each  person  taking  his  proper  place,  whilst 
John  aiid  his  companion,  being  the  last  comers,  occupied  the  two 
se.ats  at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  one  on  either  side  of  Blaquart.  The 
table  itself  looked  exceedingly  well,  with  its  profusion  of  cut  glass  and 
wax-lights,  and  the  napkins  folded  and  twisted  into  cocked-hats,  fans, 
roses,  fools'-caps,  and  all  kinds  of  fanciful  shapes.  Every  person  had 
also  a  handsome  carafe  of  wine  before  him,  which  the  English  usually 
drank  during  dinner,  and  the  French  made  to  last  for  a  fortnight — the 
property  of  each  individual  being  designated  by  a  card  tied  round  the 
neck  of  the  bottle,  a  piece  of  tape,  or  occasionally  a  small  chaplet  like 
a  candle  ornament. 

A  pretty  English  girl,  introduced  to  Mr.  Ledbury  as  Miss  Bernard, 
sat  next  to  him,  and  her  mother,  an  exceedingly  tine  lady  in  an  ap- 
palling turban,  opposite.  Then,  hlLtlier  up,  came  Mr.  Bernard,  a  good- 
tempered,  Jolm  liull  sort  of  a  uum,  u  hose  observations  drew  down  per- 
petual black  looks  and  glances  of  (•<)»< Itniscd  tliundei-  froui  his  wife  ; 
and  on  the  other  side  was  Mr.  Jolm  lU'tnanl,  a  very  elegant  young 
gentleman  indeed,  with  his  hair  ouiled,  and  parted  behind,  a  figured 
light  satin  stock,  and  his  wristbands  turned  over  his  coat,  as  if  he  had 
washed  his  hands  when  too  late  for  dinner,  and  in  the  hurry  forgotten 
to  turn  his  culFs  down.  M.  Coquet,  an  old  bachelor,  who  came  there 
every  da)'  to  dine,  was  placed  opposite  to  Madame  Provost,  u  very  fine 
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woman,  with  eyes  and  teeth  like  a  hairdresser's  doll  in  the  Burlington 
Arcade,  and  about  the  same  expression  of  countenance.  Then  liigher 
up  still  was  a  young  Frenchman  of  fortune— at  least,  a  fortune  for  a 
Frenchman— named  Achille  Derval,  and  facing  him  an  Italian  contes-ta 
or  any  other  rank  Madame  Lagrange  chose  to  give  her  for  the  setting- 
off  of  her  establishment,  who  did  nothing  but  talk  about  her  villa  at 
Fiesole,  and  make  ks  grands  yeux  at  her  vis-d-vis,  who  was  considerably 
lier  junior;  and  above  them  were  several  people,  whose  names  and 
stations  Mr.  Ledbury  could  not  catch  from  the  distance.  Altogether 
they  sat  down  about  twenty  in  number ;  and,  taking  one  with  another, 
like  a  bag  of  mixed  biscuits,  presented  a  pleasing  variety.  There  ■»^•as 
the  usual  confusion  attendant  upon  settling  into  their  places;  and 
then,  when  everybody  had  got  their  soup  and  finished  it,  the  usual 
buzz  of  boarding-house  conversation  began.  Blaquart  inquired  of 
Mrs.  Bernard,  in  broken  English,  where  she  had  been  thtit  day. 

"Oh  :  we  had  a  delightful  walk  to  the  Madeline,"  replied  the  la<iy, 
"and  returned  by  the  Rue  de  Rivoli  to  the  Place  Vendume.  My 
friend,  ;Mrs.  De  Robinson,  of  Eaton  Place,  recommended  me  to  do  so. 
What  a  noble  square  it  is  !  " 

"  Don't  see  anything  in  it,  my  love  ,"  interrupted  Mr.  Bernard. 

"  Young  De  Robinson  says  that  there  is  nothing  like  it  in  London." 
said  Mr.  John. 

"Nonsense!"  continued  the  father.  "Put  the  Nelson  Column 
into  the  middle  of  Euston  Square ;  do  away  with  the  New  Road,  and 
knock  down  all  the  railings  :  then  see  what  that  would  make.  The 
only  place  worth  going  to  is  St.  Cloud." 

The  last  word  was  pronounced  as  spelt. 

"My  dear  papa,"  quietly  observed  Miss  Bernard,  "I  wish  you 
would  call  it  Saint  Clew." 

"Why  should  I,  Annie?— it  is  St.  Cloud,  c.l.o.u.d.  ie  'cloud'  all 
the  world  over,  from  the  skies  to  a  Turnham  Green  omnibus.' 

Mrs.  Bernard  looked  as  if  she  had  eaten  a  capsicum  in  mistake. 

"  Paris  is  a  very  interesting  place,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury  to  the  young 
lady,  picking  up  a  little  courage  to  speak  without  blushing— an  acquisi- 
tion which  the  ;/risetfes  had  certainly  taught  him. 

"Oh,  yes!  I  am  so  charmed  with  it!"  exclairaOed  Miss  Bernard, 
with  much  enthusiasm.     "  Miss  De  Robinson  said  I  should  be." 

"I  shall  be  very  glad  to  get  home,"  said  Mr.  Bernard.  "I  have 
not  made  one  good  dinner  since  I  have  been  here — all  wishy-washy 
messes.     I  was  much  happier  before." 

"You  have  been  here  before,  sir?"  asked  Blapuart. 

"  Oui,  moussou  ;  after  the  peace;  thtnl  saw  Paris  indeed.  I  was 
at  an  English  hotel.  I  came  down  to  an  English  breakfast  at  ten ; 
read  an  English  paper  until  twelve ;  walked  about  the  eity  \vith  an 
English  laquais-de- place  until  four ;  sat  down  to  an  English  dinner  at 
six  ;  and  was  lighted  to  bed  by  an  English  chambermaid  at  night. 
That's  the  way  to  see  a  foreign  country  properly.— Here,  Alphouse, 
Jack's — what's  your  name? — get  me  some  of  that  veau-de-vUle." 

"  Platt-il,  monsieur?"  asked  the  attendant,  not  exactly  compre- 
hending him. 
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"Moil  pfere  a  besoin  d'un  petit  pi^ce  de  vol-au-vent,"  said  Mr. 
John  Bernard,  looking  towards  Ledbury,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Did 
you  hear  that,  sir?"  And  then  he  passed  his  fingers  through  hia 
hair,  and  amidst  the  convolutions  of  his  satin  stock,  after  the  usual 
manner  of  very  nice  young  gentlemen. 

"I  tliink  we  have  made  the  best  use  of  our  time,"  observed  Mrs. 
Bernard  to  the  company  in  general. 

"Have  you  been  to  the  Chaumifere,  ma'am?"  asked  Mr.  Ledbury, 
perceiving  nobody  replied. 

"Oh  dear,  no!"  ejaculated  Mrs.  Bernard,  tossing  her  turban  about 
like  the  ship  on  the  head  of  the  sailor  who  always  chooses  wet 
weather  to  sing  in  the  streets.  "I  believe  it  is  a  horridly  low 
place  !  " 

Mr.  Ledbury  felt  very  awkwardly  situated  indeed. 

"  We  Iiave  some  friends,"  continued  the  lady,  "in  Eaton  Place — 
you  know  the  De  Robinson's  of  Eaton  Place,  I  suppose — at  least  by 
name  ? " 

It  was  evident  that  the  De  Robinsons  were  the  great  acquain- 
tances of  the  Bernard  family  :  everybody  has  De  Robinson  in  their 
circle. 

"  I  have  not  that  pleasure,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  Ah  !  that'a  a  pity,"  said  Mrs.  Bernard  ;  "  they  are  most  nice 
persons.  They  told  me,  when  they  were  in  Paris,  someone  wanted 
them  to  see  the  Chaumifere ;  but  they  were  glad  they  did  not.  The 
person  who  recommended  it  was  nobody,  as  it  turned  out.  He 
Bcribl)led  things,  I  believe,  for  his  livelihood — quite  unpresentable." 

Jack  Johnson,  who  appeared  to  have  turned  his  hand  to  everything 
in  his  lifetime,  had  once  been  a  bit  of  an  author  himself,  and  this 
speech  somewhat  annoyed  him. 

"Dear,  dear!"  he  thought,  "if  the  parvenu  families  of  London — 
in  most  cases  remarkably  obtuse  people — whose  position  in  society  ia 
so  nicely  balanced  between  the  exclusive  and  the  vulgar  as  to  resemble 
a  Logan-stone,  which  the  slightest  influence  will  incline  either  way 
or  tumble  down  altogether;  if  these  good  people  knew  how  the 
'scribblers'  see  through  their  struggles  for  copied  display,  like  a  piece 
of  gauze,  and  in  turn  look  down  upon  them,  they  would  not  be  best 
pleased." 

But  Jack  Johnson  did  not  say  a  word  of  this.  He  merely  re- 
marked that  if  travellers  wished  to  observe  the  characteristics  of  a 
people,  they  should  see  every  phase  of  life ;  but  if  they  merely 
travelled  for  the  sake  of  saying  afterwards  that  thej-  had  been,  or 
because  everybody  else  did,  the  end  was  just  as  well  answered  by 
walking  about  the  fashionable  streets. 

The  fitpletle  at  the  bottom  of  the  table  had  all  their  conversation 
to  themselves  ;  for  the  guests  above  them,  being  all  foreigners,  placed 
a  barrier  between  their  communications  as  obstructive  as  a  Jura 
custom  house.  Mr.  John  Bernard  now  and  then  addressed  a  few 
wonls  to  Madame  Provost ;  but,  as  she  was  principally  occupied  in 
playinji  the  agreeable  to  Achille  Derval,  liis  attempts  at  gallant 
speeches   did   not   create   the   sensation   he  desired,    and   he   became 


THE    DINNER.  59 

silently  dignified.  M.  Coquet,  on  the  other  side  finding  himself 
next  to  the  "  Countess,"  was  exerting  himself  to  tlie  utmost  to  be 
polite,  and  consequently  did  not  say  much  to  his  neighbours  ;  and  the 
talk  at  the  upper  end  of  the  taljle  was  kept  up  in  one  unceAsing 
anurmur,  Madame  Lagrange  apparently  answering  the  questions  or 
replying  to  the  remarks  of  everybody  at  once,  whether  relative  to 
Duprez,  Gavarni's  last  sketch,  Milford  Sej-mour  et  ses  "  bouldogues," 
Rachel,  or  the  proceedings  of  the  Cliambre  des  Deputes. 

The  ladies  retired  wiieu  dinner  was  over,  and  with  them  the 
majority  of  the  gentlemen.  Our  friends,  hoM'ever,  remained  with  the 
Bernards — the  head  of  the  family  persisting  in  sitting  to  finish  his 
bottle,  as  he  would  have  done  in  Euglind.  Blaquart  also  kept  his 
seat  as  croupier,  and  was  particularly  polite — too  much  so  for  Jack 
Johnson — Laughing  at  all  the  jokes,  whetlier  he  understood  them  or 
not. 

"Do  you  go  much  on  the  river  i\\  London?"  asked  Mr.  John 
Bernard  of  Ledbury,  with  a  patronising  air. 

"  Very  frequently,"  was  the  reply. 

"  In  a  four  or  a  six  ?  " 

•'Generally  in  an  iron  steamer,"  answered  Mr.    Ledbury. 

"Oh  !"  said  Mr.  John,  "then  you  don't  know  any  of  the  Leander 
men  ?  " 

"I  cannot  say  I  do,"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury;  but  1  know  some 
that  belong  to  the  Thunder  and  the  Bridesmaid.  They  are  very 
civil." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  here  looked  very  contemptuously  at  Mr.  Led- 
bury ;  upon  which  Jack  Johnson  whispered  to  his  friend  that  if  lie,  Mr. 
John  Bernard,  put  on  the  same  expression  again,  he  would  give  him 
such  an  extraordinary  kick  that  he  should  keep  it  to  take  to  the  British 
Museum  as  a  curiosity  when  he  got  home.  And  Mr.  John  Bernard, 
perceiving  that  his  companion  was  irate,  endeavoured  to  turn  the 
conversation,  and  began  talking  about  tlie  sweet  wager-boat  which 
his  friend  young  De  Robinson  had  bouglit  at  Searle's  ;  and  then 
walked  very  grandly  into  the  drawing-room,  whither  Blaquart  fol- 
lowed liim.  Jack  Johnson  and  Ledbury  waited  behind  a  little  while 
until  Mr.  Bernard  had  told  them  two  very  long  and  interesting  anec- 
dotes—one  about  a  large  trout  he  had  caught  Avith  a  single  gut  ;  and 
the  other  about  some  certain  partridges  that  got  up  in  a  furze  field 
and  flew  over  the  road  into  a  copse,  where  he  brought  down  two  of 
them.  Then  Jack  Johnson  who  never  by  ai:y  chance  allowed  him- 
self to  be  outdone,  related  the  story  of  his  catching  a  porpoise  in  the 
Basingstoke  Canal  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  warming  with  the  subject  and 
the  wine,  was  commencing  the  account  of  an  excellent  morning's 
sport  he  had  in  the  Serpentine,  when  the  old  gentleman  went  into  a 
refreshing  sleep,  and  our  two  friends  into  the  drawing-room. 

They  found  tliat  several  strangers  had  arrived  since  dinner,  princi- 
pally gentlemen,  who  were  chatting  and  vandyking  about  the  room,  or 
paying  French  compliments  to  Madame  Lagrange,  who  was  making  tea 
and  cofiFee  in  a  kind  of  boudoir  attached  to  the  salon.  Miss  Bernard, 
having  been  requested  by  her  mamma  to  play  that  beautiful  waltz  which 
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Mis3  De  Robinson  brought  her  from  Berlin,  was  performing  it  very  in- 
diH'erently  on  the  piano,  under  the  delusion  that  she  was  entertaining 
her  auditors  ;  and  the  Countess  having  niatle  an  attack  upon  Derval, 
to  the  extreme  wrath  of  iNIadaine  Provost,  M.  Coquet  turned  hi.=t 
attention  to  Mr.  Ledbury.  Our  hero  was  enabled  to  understand  what 
the  Frencliman  said  tolerably  well,  as  he  spoke  slowly  ;  and  they  were 
now  enjoying  a  disquisition  upon  tlie  extreme  politeness  of  the  lov.er 
orders  in  England,  their  lo\  e  of  retined  amusements,  and  the  super- 
lative gaiety  of  a  London  .Sun. lay. 

As  soon  as  tea  was  iinished,  a  few  card-tables  were  placed  about 
the  room,  and  several  couples  commenced  playing  6carte.  Blaquart 
was  most  anxious  that  Johnson  and  Ledbury  should  form  a  party  at 
the  game  ;  Ijut  they  steadfastly  refused,  apparently  much  to  hia 
chagrin,  although  he  still  kept  up  his  extreme  politeness. 

Whilst  the  usual  guests  of  the  house  were  in  the  room  the  play  was 
exceedingly  limited  ;  but  when  M.  Lagrange  arrived,  about  tea 
o'clock,  fresh  games  were  immediately  formed,  and  in  twenty  minutes 
nearly  the  whole  of  the  company  were  occupied  in  playing  or  betting  ; 
and  the  tables  were  soon  covered  with  roultaus  of  napoleons  and  five- 
franc  pieces. 

"  I  expected  as  much,"  said  Johnson  quietly  to  Ledl)ur3'.  "  This 
place,  although  ostensibly  a  ^e7i.s!0»  is  in  reality  a  private  gambling- 
house. " 

"  Wluit  makes  you  think  so  ?  " 

"  Tlie  style  of  the  players.  We  were  evidently  invited  to  be 
pigeoned.  I  can  see  the  set  is  at  present  made  at  Derval ;  and  the 
•Countess,'   as  they  call  lier,  is  playing  with  him." 

"  Do  you  know  6cart6  ?  "   asked  j'oung  Bernard  of  Johnson. 

"  I  have  no  objection  to  a  game  or  two  with  you,"  replied  Jack  ; 
"but  I  should  not  like  to  mix  with  the  others.  The  French  seem  to 
have  a  most  singular  luck  in  turning  up  the  king." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  crossed  the  room  to  get  a  pack  of  cards,  and 
Jack  whispered  to  Ledbury — 

"  Now  see  me  take  the  shine  out  of  him.     I  wanted  the  chance." 

They  sat  down  togetiier  and  played  a  few  games,  Ledl)ury  looking 
on,  perfectly  contented  in  l)eing  permitted  to  score  for  Jack  John- 
son on  a  piece  of  card  cut  into  snips  and  angles,  which  fasliion  that 
inventive  gentleman  had  borrowed  from  an  txtaminet  in  the  Quartier 
Latin.  At  length  Mr.  John  found  himself  so  continuously  losing, 
that  he  began  to  complain  of  a  headache  as  an  excuse  for  leaving 
off. 

" 'Tis  the  vin  ordinaire,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  "  you  nuiy  depend 
upon  it.     I  thought  j'ou  took  too  much  at  dinner." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  was  indignant  at  the  idea  that  anybody  who 
went  on  the  river  in  London  and  knew  some  of  the  Leander  men, 
could  allow  vi)i  ordinaire  to  have  any  cfFect  upon  him. 

"  It  cannot  be  that  wretched  stutt,"    he  replied. 

"  It  is  a  great  deal  stronger  than  you  think  for,"  said  Jack;  '' :ui(i 
you  would  tind  it  so  if  you  drank  it  quickly,  instead  of  taking  youf 
time  about  it." 
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"  I  don't  see  what  tliat  has  to  do  with  it,"  observed  Mr.  John. 

"Now,  look  here,"  continued  Johnson;  "I'll  bet  you  rifteen  op 
twenty  francs  that  I  make  the  whole  of  this  pack  of  cards  into  '  pan- 
cakes'  before  you  can  drink  off  a  half-pint  tumbler  of  Chablis." 

"  Oh,  nonsense  !  I  would  not  take  the  bet ;  it  would  be  downright 
robbery." 

"  As  you  like.     Will  you  bet  twenty  francs  ?  " 

Mr.  Johu  Bernard,  who  had  lost  about  that  sum  to  Jack  Jolin.soQ„ 
thought  there  would  be  no  great  harm  in  getting  his  money  back 
again,  so  said  that  he  would  make  the  wager. 

"But  you  will  give  me  good  wine  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  You  shall  choose  it  yourself,"  was  the  reply,  "and  I  will  drink 
some  first." 

Ledbury  being  appointed  a  witness  of  the  bet,  Jack  left  the  room, 
and  procured  the  Chablis  from  the  butler.  He  then  invaded  the 
kitf^hen  j  and  having  established  himself  instantaneously  in  the  favour 
of  all  the  servants,  by  paying  them  a  collective  compliment,  and 
ki-ssing  Madame  Provost's  ftmme  de  chambre,  he  got  the  cook  to  heatj 
a  tuml)ler-full  of  the  wiu5  until  it  was  nearly  boiling,  and  witk  this- 
lie  returned  into  tiie  drawing-room. 

"  Are  you  ready  ?  "  he  inquired  of  Mr.  John  Bernard. 

"  Perfectly." 

"Then  fire  away,"  said  Jack;  "but  don't  spill  any  over  that 
pretty  stock,  because  it  would  be  a  pity.  You'll  find  the  wine  rather 
warm  ;  but  I  presume  that  is  of  no  consequence.  We  made  no  agree- 
ment as  to  temperature — it  was  merely  as  to  quality." 

As  Jack  rapidly  began  to  make  the  cards  into  pancakes,  Mr.  Ber 
uard  put  his  lips  to  his  wine,  and  saw  that  he  was  "  done  "  !  but  still, 
tliinking  that  he  might  yet  accomplish  the  task  within  time,  he- 
attempted  to  swallow  it.  He  sipped,  and  sneezed,  and  winced,  and: 
coughed — his  eyes  watered,  and  his  throat  appeared  losing  its  skin, 
but  all  to  no  avail.  Jack's  agile  fingers  completed  their  task  before  the 
tumbler  was  half  emptied,  and  he  tossed  the  last  pancake  upon  the 
table  in  triumph  as  he  added — 

"I'll  trouble  you  for  twenty  francs." 

There  was  no  getting  out  of  it ;  and  Mr.  John  Bernard's  anger  a.a 
losing  his  money  was  only  exceeded  by  the  feeling  of  humbled  impor- 
tance which  he  experienced.  Throwing  the  money  on  the  table  with, 
a  very  bad  grace;  he  marched  out  of  the  room  witlrout  saying  a  word 
to  anybody  ;  but  inwardly  putting  Jack  Johnson  down  as  a  swindler, 
and  determining  upon  his  return  home  to  see  if  he  could  not  retrieve 
his  Ifjss  by  taking  in  young  De  Robinson,  or  some  of  the  Leander  men, 
in  tlie  same  manner. 

l>iiring  all  this  time  the  play  had  been  proceeding  at  the  other 
tables;  and  Ledbury  and  Johnson  turned  towards  one  of  them  to 
inspect  the  gamesters.  There  was  none  of  that  agitation  and  convulsion 
of  countenance  which  they  had  expected  to  find  in  the  faces  of  the 
jJayers,  They  all  appeared  as  collected  as  if  they  had  merely  been. 
gaui!)ling  for  sugar-plums  ;  and,  whatever  thej'  might  have  felt 
iuwatdly,    they   did    not  betray  the  least  token,  of  anxiety,  by   theic 


■62  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

outwaid  demeanour.  Now  and  then,  to  be  sure,  when  a  heavy  stake  was 
swept  away,  the  owner  muttered  a  subdued  "  nacr^  !  "  buttliin  was  all. 
The  Countess,  who  was  still  plaj'ing  M-ith  Derval,  and  apparently 
losing  large  sums,  seemed  far  more  careful  in  studying  an  attitude, 
in  wliioli  lier  round  wliite  arm  might  be  seen  to  the  best  ail  vantage 
upon  the  dark-gieen  velvet  of  the  card-table,  than  in  looking  after 
the  chances  of  the  game  ;  although  an  attentive  observer  might  have 
discovered  that  her  lip  occasionally  quivered — but  only  for  an  instant 
— when  her  adversaiy  made  an  important  point.  Lagrange  and  lila- 
quart  were  watching  the  game  very  closely,  and  apparently  with  any- 
thing but  pleasure,  for  Derval  was  winning  everything  before  him  : 
and  Jack  jolinson  had  perfection  enough  to  se  that  the  scheme  had 
faileil,  and  that  the  intended  pigeon  was  going  on  in  a  fair  way  to 
break  the  bank  with  Mhich  the  two  others  had  eWdently  supplied  his 
fair  companion.  After  a  short  period  had  elnpstd,  at  a  signal  from 
Lagrange,  the  Italian  threw  down  her  cards,  declaring  she  could  play 
no  more  against  such  a  continuous  nm  of  fortune. 

Ledbury  and  Johnson  were  leaving  the  room  with  the  intention  of 
going  home,  when  Derval  came  up  to  them,  atid  inquired  of  the  latter 
in  which  direction  their  road  lay.  Finding  that  they  were  bound  for 
the  Qiiartier  Latin,  he  hoped  they  would  allow  him  the  pleasure  of 
accompanying  them,  to  which  tliey  immediately  acquiesced. 
'  "  1  live  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain  myself,"  he  continued,  "but 
at  all  events  we  can  go  together  as  far  as  the  river.  We  will  first  have 
a  bottle  of  champagne,  and  then  depart." 

The  wine  was  ordered  in  and  paid  for  by  Derval,  in  celebration,  as 
'he  called  it,  of  his  good  fortune.  One  bottle  produced  another,  and  it 
was  nearly  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  when  the  party  left  the  pension 
and  proceeded  on  their  way  home. 


CHAPTER   X. 

THE  WINE-SHOP  IN  THE  MARCHE  DES    INNOCENTS,    AND    TIIK    MCRPHR   OH 
THE    FONT    NEUK. 

Those  whom  business  or  pleasure  has  compelled  to  be  about  at  a  lat« 
hour  in  the  streets  of  Paris  must  have  been  struck  with  tlie  dead  (piict 
•which  reigns  thioughuut  the  city  after  the  bustle  attendant  upon  th« 
close  of  the  theatres  has  subsided,  and  the  principal  cafos  on  the 
adjacent  l)oulevards — the  latest  quarters  of  the  town— have  closed 
their  doors.  There  are  no  night-taverns,  as  in  London  ;  noitht-r  ia 
there  that  undying  murmur  and  motion  in  the  streets  wluch  never 
-allows    our    city    to    sleep.     By    midnight    the   French   capital    is   as 
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tranquil  as  a  city  of  the  dead — nothing  breaking  the  silence  but  the- 
oiilerly  round  of  the  garde  municipale,  or  the  occasional  apparition  of 
some  wi-etched  wanderer  crawling  about  the  most  secluded  and  dimly- 
lighted  streets,  because  he  has  no  home  to  go  to — not  even  the  miser- 
able shelter  which  four  sous  will  procure  him  in  one  of  the  (jam is  of 
tlie  low  faubourgs. 

It  was  a  fine  clear  night ;  and  not  feeling  much  inclined  to  go  to 
bed,  at  the  same  time  that  the  fresh  air  added  to  their  excitement, 
Johnson,  Ledbury,  and  Derval  sauntered  along  the  line  of  boulevards 
until  they  arrived  at  the  corner  of  Rue  St.  Denis,  when,  recollecting 
that  they  were  coming  considerably  out  of  their  way,  they  turned 
down  the  street.  There  was  little  at  this  time  to  attract  attention, 
and  the  very  lights  in  the  house  had  been  extinguished,  whilst  the 
dull  lamps  slung  across  the  streets  appeared  doubly  gloomy  after 
the  gas  in  the  thoroughfares  they  had  just  quitted.  On  they  went 
until  they  came  to  a  turning  to  the  right,  leading  into  the  INIarche  des 
Innocents,  when  Derval  insisted  upon  their  going  through  the  mar];et 
and  having  something  to  drink  at  a  wine-shop  which  he  knew  to  be 
open  all  night.  Neither  Ledbury  nor  Johnson  were  anxious  for  this 
intended  treat,  having  both  taken  quite  enough  already  ;  but  Derval, 
who  was  sufficiently  excited  to  be  extremely  obstinate,  would  make 
them  come  with  him  to  Paul  Niquet's — a  marchaad  de  vin,  who  never 
closes  his  doors,  and  who  conducts  his  establishment  in  the  sam& 
manner  as  the  early  houses  about  Covent  Garden  Market. 

A  bright  lamp  over  the  door  guided  them  to  the  shop,  but  this  was 
scarcely  necessary,  for  there  was  such  a  tumult  Mithin  that  it  might 
be  heard  at  the  other  end  of  the  halle.  Derval  tapped  with  his 
knuckles  against  the  door,  and  was  immediately  admitted,  togetlier 
with  Ledbury  and  Johnson.  The  small  low  room  was  filled  with  a 
throng  of  the  lower  orders — who,  in  point  of  dirt  and  repulsive 
appearance,  might  have  ranked  on  the  same  plane  as  the  denizens  of 
that  part  of  St.  Giles's  known  as  "The  Rookery" — consisting  of 
chiffoniers,  porters  attached  to  the  market,  charretiers,  and  men  belong- 
ing to  the  zhantiers,  or  places  where  firewood  is  stored  for  sale,  in 
company  with  bargemen  from  the  lighters  containing  charcoal  lielow 
the  Quai  de  I'Ecole.  Some  were  fast  asleep  upon  the  table  and  benches, 
waiting  for  the  opening  of  the  markets  ;  others  were  quarreling  and 
vociferating  loudly  in  their  cups,  and  the  remainder  were  lounging 
against  the  walls  aud  counter  as  they  drank  their  wine  or  brandy,  or 
devoured  some  coarse  bread,  and  coarser  cold  meat,  for  what  was  to 
them  a  breakfast. 

Two  or  three  of  the  most  sinister-looking  amongst  them  gathered 
round  the  fresh  comers  as  they  entered,  apparently  with  the  intention 
of  hustling  them  ;  and  Johnson  told  Ledbury  quietly  to  put  his  hand- 
kerchief into  his  hat,  and  keep  his  hands  in  his  pockets.  Indeed,  they 
were  both  anxious,  now  they  had  seen  Avhat  the  place  was  like,  to 
make  tlieii'  exit  as  soon  as  they  could  ;  but  Derval  kept  pressing 
them  to  take  some  of  the  cognac  he  had  ordered,  continually  saj'ing 
that  he  was  coming  away  directly.  To  satisfj'  him,  they  put  their  lips 
to  it,  and  then  their  companions  gave  the  remains  to  a  gigantic  porter,. 
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who  was  standing  at  his  side.  The  men  proposed  tlie  healtli  of  the 
uew-comer  previously  to  drinking  the  spirits,  and  this  being  received 
by  the  other  parties  with  acclamations,  Dei-val  announced  his  inten- 
tion of  treating  them  all  to  whatever  they  liked  best.  Renewed 
applause  followed  this  offer,  and  they  crowded  round  the  bar— some 
of  them  awakening  their  fellows  to  partake  of  the  young  Frenchman's 
bounty,  which  tlie  master  of  the  shop  began  to  serve  out  as  fast  as  he 
was  able. 

The  riot  and  noise  increased  with  the  supply  of  liquor  :  and  John- 
son was  more  tlian  ever  anxious  to  get  away,  knowing  that  Derval 
had  a  large  sum  of  money  about  him — the  fruits  of  his  winning  at  the 
pension — and  feeling  certain  that  if  he  was  not  robbed,  at  all  events  he 
would  make  away  with  a  greater  portion  of  it  in  treating  the  people 
about  him.  At  last,  however,  they  prevailed  upon  him  to  come  with 
them — .Johnson  offering  to  pay  for  what  had  been  served  out,  thinking 
he  could  get  through  it  better  than  his  companion,  and  without  tVie 
chance  of  being  cheated.  But  this  Derval  would  not  allow,  and,  with 
the  true  heedlessness  of  an  intoxica;;ed  man,  he  pulled  a  handful  of  five- 
franc  pieces  from  his  pocket,  and  threw  them  along  the  counter  with 
careless  force — some  of  them  rolling  off  upon  the  floor,  and  directly 
provoking  a  violent  struggle  between  two  or  three  men,  \t1io  stooped 
to  scramble  them  up.  Taking  advantage  of  this  temporary  diverston, 
Johnson  gave  I^edbury  the  hint,  and,  getting  Derval  between  them, 
they  half  persuaded,  half  forced  him  from  the  shop,  although  not  with- 
out some  opposition  on  the  part  of  the  chiffoniers,  who  appeared  little 
inclined  that  they  should  part  company. 

"  Well,  thank  God  I  we  are  out  of  that,"  said  Johnson,  when   tliey 
once   more  found  themselves  in  the  March^  des  Innocents.     "  There 
-would  have  been  an  awful  riot  if  we  had  remained  there  much  longer." 
"  They  are  all  good  fellows,"  observed  Derval. 

"  No  douV>t  of  it,"  replied  Johnson  ;  "but  they  do  net  carry' their 
estimable  qualities  in  their  countenances.  I  never  saw  such  a  fearful 
set  of  ruffians  in  my  life," 

"  I  shall  not  go  home,"  said  Derval,  leaning  back  obstinately  as  tiny 
came  into  the  Rue  St.  Honor^.     "  I  am  too  intoxicated." 

"  Why,  what  are  you  to  do  ?  "  replied  Johnson  ;  "  you  cannot  keep 
in  the  streets  all  night." 

"  I  shall  walk  about  and  recover  myself,"  was  the  answer  ;  "  but 
I  shall  not  go  home." 

And  as  they   approached  the  office   of  Laffitte's  Messageries,  he  -at 
himself  down   upon    one    of   the    large  stones  against    the    wall,    ami 
annfUHued  his  intention  of  not  procectling  any  further. 
"  Will  lie  be  safe  if  we  leave  him?"  asked  Ledbury. 
"  He  will  be  quite  safe  hert   if  he  does  not  move,"  replied  Johnscii. 
"  The  soldiers  are  always  on  guard,  and  will  protect  him.     If  he  will 
not  come,  we  cannot  remain  with  him." 
"  And  are  we  to  go  home,  then  ?" 

"  I  s\ippose  so,"  returned  Johnson,  again  endeavouring,  but  in  vain, 
to  get  Derval  to  accompany  tiiem.  "  If  I  saw  any  of  the  m»inici|Mii 
guard,    1   would  send  him  to  the  guard-house.     Will  you  give  me  your 
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watch  to  take  care  of,  and  what  money  you  have  ?  "  he  continued, 
addressing  Derval. 

"You  may  take  my  watch  and  my  money,"  was  tlie  reply  ;  "but 
I  won't  go  home. "  , 

It  was  in  vain  that  they  continued  to  persuade  him.  He  kept  affirm- 
ing that  he  should  wait  to  recover  himself  before  he  went  ro  bed  ;  so 
that  Jolinson,  seeing  nothing  was  to  be  done  with  him,  took  the  piiise 
and  watch,  and,  accompanied  by  Ledbury,  left  him  where  he  liad 
seated  himself. 

"He  cannot  lose  much  now,  however,"  said  Johnson.  "I  luive 
got  all  his  money,  except  a  few  loose  francs,  so  that  he  can  come  to  no 
great  harm  ;  and  perhaps  it  is  as  well  that  he  should  wait  a  little  before 
he  goes  home.  He  might  set  his  curtains  on  fire  if  he  went  to  bed  in  his 
present  state." 

They  crossed  the  Rue  St.  Honore,  and,  turning  round  the  facade 
of  the  Louvre,  arrived  at  the  toll-gate  of  the  Pont  des  Arts— a  bridge 
for  foot-passengers  only,  which  conducted  from  tlie  building  just 
named  to  the  Institute  on  the  other  side  of  the  Seine.  The  man  who 
took  the  money  at  the  gate  had  not  expected  any  more  passengers  that 
night,  and  was  ensconced  comfortably  in  his  box  fast  asleep,  having 
drawn  down  the  glass  in  front  of  the  pigeon-hole  where  payment  was 
tendered.  Jolinson  and  Ledbury  could  not  think  of  disturbing  bira 
to  pay  their  two  sous,  and  so  walked  on  to  the  bridge  without  any 
interruption. 

To  our  thinking,  there  is  no  situation  in  Paris  which  presents  so 
picturesque  a  view  as  that  obtained  in  looking  up  the  river  from  the 
centre  of  the  Pont  des  Arts  towards  the  He  de  la  Cit6.  It  require:^  but 
little  stretch  of  the  imaginative  faculties  to  imagine  that  the  fliglit  of 
time  has  been  reversed,  and  that  the  fine  old  city,  as  it  appeared  in 
the  romantic  days  of  the  moyen  ih/e  of  France,  once  more  rises  up  before 
us  in  its  early  beauty,  so  trifling  a  change  has  taken  place  in  its 
general  features.  Below  this  point,  succeeding  epochs  have  wrought 
a,  great  alteration  in  the  leading  physiognomy  of  the  river's  banks. 
The  Tour  de  Nesle,  with  its  harrowing  associations  and  dark  legends 
— the  names  of  the  infamous  Marguerite  de  Bourgogne  and  the  wily 
Buridan  connected  so  intimately  with  its  fearful  records  — have  passed 
away.  The  grim  turrets  and  fortified  walls  which  formed  the 
boundaries  of  the  old  Louvre  no  longer  frown  upon  the  Seine  ;  whilst 
the  rough  Tour  de  Bois  has  given  place  to  the  finest  picture-gallery  in 
the  world ;  and,  lower  down,  the  verdant  expanse  of  the  Pre  aux 
Clercs,  whereon,  each  summer's  evening,  the  clerks  of  the  Basoche 
and  'the  students  of  Cluny  mingled  in  the  dance  with  the  (/rlseftes  of 
the  city,  has  been  covered  by  modern  and  unromantic  elevations.  But 
above  the  bridge  all  is  picturesque  as  formerly.  The  venerable  and 
time-blackened  towers  of  Notre  Dame  still  rise  in  the  same  sullen 
grandeur  above  the  surrounding  edifices,  as  in  the  days  when  the  names 
of  Valois,  Medicis,  and  Navarre  were  foremost  in  the  chronicles  of 
royalty.  There  are  yet  to  be  seen  the  pointed  minai'ets  of  the  Palais 
de  Justice  and  Tour  d'Horloge,  where  the  first  great  clock  in  Paris 
was  set  up  in  1370;  and,   nearer  to  the  bridge,  the  fatal  bell  of  St. 
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Germain  rAuxerrois — that  dread  tocsin  which  rang  ont  the  knell 
of  the  Huguenots — still  sounds  across  the  river  at  eventide.  The 
only  building  of  importance  that  now  no  longer  exists  is  tiie  Grand 
Chatelet,  but  this  intrudes  so  little  upon  the  line  of  tlie  Quais  as  to 
make  no  great  difference  in  the  character  of  the  view  seei.  from  the 
spot  where  Ledljury  and  Jolinson  now  stopped. 

The  soft  calm  moonlight  slumbered  upon  the  old  spires  and  build- 
ings of  the  cit}-,  now  wrapped  in  an  impressive  silence,  broken  only  by 
the  occasional  challenges  of  the  night-watcli,  or  the  chafing  of  the 
Seine  as  it  whirled  through  the  arches  of  the  l)ridge  in  its  turbulent 
course  below  the  Pont  Xeuf.  To  the  left,  the  river-front  of  the 
Louvre  rose  like  some  spectral  palace  in  dreamy  outline  ;  the  solitary 
sentinel  who  parades  to  and  fro  below  the./o',-a(/e  alone  presenting  evi- 
dence of  life  and  motion  in  its  precincts.  Tlie  towers  of  the  churches 
along  the  banks  of  the  Seine  now  and  then  gave  forth  the  sound  of 
their  sleepy  chimes,  fainter  and  fainter  in  the  distance,  and  echoing 
for  a  while,  died  awaj',  leaving  the  universal  stillness  more  apparent. 
The  tiunquillity  of  the  scene  did  not  fail  to  have  its  etIVet  upon  both 
our  friends,  and  they  looked  upon  it  in  silence,  each  lost  in  its  own 
reflections — Ledbury  simply  gazing  with  interest  upon  the  fine  view  of 
a  foreign  city  by  moonlight,  and  Johnson  recalling  old  times  and 
associations  with  a  sentiment  which  those  who  knew  him  most  inti- 
mately wonld  have  given  him  little  credit  for  exhibiting ;  since  the 
world  is  apt  to  forget  that  the  same  acute  perception  of  the  humorous 
which  imbues  its  possessor  with  so  keen  a  relish  for  fun  can  assume 
au  opposite  aspect  whenever  matter  of  graver  moment  chances  to 
cross  its  path — and  with  e<iual  intensity. 

They  had  lingered  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  the  britlge, 
unwilling  on  either  side  to  disturb  the  waking  visions  of  the  other, 
when  their  attention  was  suddenly  aroused  by  a  shrill  cry  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Pont  Neuf.  Another  and  another  succeeded  ;  and  now 
they  could  discern,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  the  outline  of  two  figures, 
apparently  wrestling  with  each  other,  on  the  coping  between  the  sum- 
mit of  the  buttresses  which  form  the  small  shops  of  that  thoroughfare. 
Immediately  after  they  appeared  to  be  climbing  the  parapet,  and, 
before  a  few  seconds  had  elapsed,  another  cry  broke  the  stillness,  and 
one  of  the  figures  fell  from  the  coping  into  the  river  below.  At  the 
same  instant  the  sentinel  at  the  statue  of  Henri  (^luatre  discharged  his 
musket,  and  the  remaining  individual  disappeared  immediately,  as  if 
he  had  fallen  back  upon  the  causeway  of  the  biidge. 

The  whole  of  tiiis  transaction  had  taken  up  less  iuwc  than  tiie^pace 
occupied  in  rciuling  the  account  of  it,  and  Jolinson  and  Ledbury  were 
for  tlie  moment  bewiMered  at  tlie  sutldeiiness  of  the  action.  But  the 
former  soon  recovered  himself,  and  spoke  hurriedly  to  his  com- 
panion— 

"There  is  foul  play  going  on  there,"  he  exclaimed.  "Some  one 
has  been  attacked,  and  thrown  from  the  bridge.  And  sec  !  he  i» 
fighting  with  the  stream  alongside  tiie  baths." 

Whilst  he  was  speaking,  tlie  indistinct  form  of  a  man  couhl  be  ob- 
served struggling  in  the  water,  and  directly  afterwards  rising  above  it. 
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as  he  was  bonie  by  tl»e  force  of  the  rapid  current  on  to  one  of  the 
shallows  below  the  Ecole  de  Natation.  He  remained  here  foi'  a 
minute  :  but  the  power  of  the  stream  overcame  his  efforts  to  stop  upon 
the  bank,  and  yielding  to  its  strength,  he  rolled  over  and  over  upon  the 
shingle,  and  then  was  again  hurried  on  in  deep  water. 

"  He  has  sunk  !"  cried  Ledbury,  who  was  gazing  at  the  river,  half 
paralysed  with  fear. 

"  No,  no  ;  he  is  at  the  surface  again,"  returned  Johnson  ;  but  he  has 
not  strength  to  support  himself.  Run  to  the  man  at  the  gate,"  he  con- 
tinued, seizing  Ledbury  by  the  arm  with  nervous  anxiety — "  run  to  the 
man  at  the  gate — do  you  hear  ? — and  awaken  him  ;  we  may  yet  be  al>le 
to  save  him." 

With  the  quickness  of  thought  Johnson  took  his  penknife  from  liis 
pocket,  and  cutting  the  straps  of  his  trousers,  hastily  drew  oft'  his 
boots,  and  threw  tiiem  upon  the  platform  of  the  bridge.  Then,  put- 
ting his  hat  upon  one  of  the  seats,  he  placed  in  it  liis  money  and 
iJerval's  watch  and  purse  ;  and,  throwing  off"  his  coat,  vaulted  over  the 
parapet  rail  as  Ledbury  started  to  arouse  the  gatekeeper.  Clinging  to 
the  light  iron-work  which  forms  the  body  of  the  bridge,  and  which 
everywhere  aff'orded  a  firm  hold  to  his  muscular  grasp,  he  slung  him- 
self, with  fearful  haste,  from  one  beam  to  another ;  now  swinging 
from  the  transverse  ties,  and  now  gliding  down  the  uprights,  until  he 
reached  the  stonework  from  which  they  spring.  The  stream  was 
still  several  feet  below  him  ;  but  nothing  daunted,  he  threw  himself 
into  tlie  river  at  once,  casting  aside  all  idea  of  danger  in  the  excitement 
of  the  instant.  The  cold  dark  water  closed  over  iiis  iiead,  and  roared 
and  bubbled  in  his  ears  as  he  sank  some  feet  below  the  surface  ;  but, 
re-appearing  immediately  he  struck  out  towards  the  spot  where  he 
expected  to  find  the  victim.  The  stream  was,  however,  too  powerful 
to  make  any  way  against  it.  He  perceived  this  in  an  instant,  and 
turning  towards  one  of  the  piers,  he  was  enabled  after  nuich  exertion, 
to  cling  to  an  iron  boat  ring,  M'hich  was  fixed  into  the  stonework,  for- 
tunately within  his  grasp ;  and  he  had  barely  accomplished  this  feat 
wiien  the  individual  he  was  endeavouring  to  preserve  was  borne  through 
the  arch,  still  throwing  his  arms  about  vaguely,  in  the  agonies  of  a 
■drowning  man. 

With  an  additional  impetus,  obtained  from  springing  from  the  pier, 
Johnson  immediately  dashed  througli  the  current,  an<l  was  at  the  side 
of  the  sufferer.  A  position  of  intense  peril  ensued.  The  dying  man 
— for  such  he  really  was — made  a  desperate  clutch  at  Johnson's  arm 
as  he  approached  him  :  and,  succeeding  in  the  attempt,  in  an  instant 
they  both  sank.  It  was  but  a  moment  ;  for  thej'  rose  again  almost 
<lirectly,  the  hold  of  the  otlier  still  remaining  the  same. 

"Leave  go  my  arm  !  "  gasped  Johnson — "leave  go  my  aim — we 
are  both  lost  if " 

But  the  grasp  of  the  suff'erer  tightened  ;  and,  in  addition,  he  at- 
tempted to  throw  his  leg  round  Johnson's  in  which  he  would  have 
eucceeded  had  not  the  other,  with  tlie  tact  of  an  expert  swimmer, 
turned  upon  his  side  as  far  as  the  embrace  of  the  other  would  permit, 
.and  thus  prevented  the  lock  which  would  iiave  been  inevitably  fatal 
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to  both.  Again  he  endeavoured  to  cast  him  off,  but  to  no  purpose,  aod 
again  they  sank  deeply  into  the  roaring  M'ater.  At  last,  as  they  rose 
once  more  to  the  surface,  Johnson  collected  all  his  force  for  one  effort, 
and  contrived  to  shake  the  other  off:  at  the  same  minute  that  he  dived 
under  him,  and  came  up  in  his  wake.  Seizing  him  by  his  long  hair,  he 
was  enabled  to  keep  liim  away  ;  and  whilst  he  supported  his  head  above 
water,  they  turned  towards  the  bank. 

In  the  meantime  Ledbury  had  aroused  the  man  at  the  toll  gate  of 
the  bridge.  The  sentinel  of  the  Louvre  had  also  followed  up  the  shot 
of  the  soldier  beneath  the  statue  on  the  Pont  Neuf  ;  and  the  roll  of 
drums  in  the  Carrousel  showed  that  the  alarm  had  spread.  And  now 
the  bright  muskets  of  the  garde  municipale  were  gleaming  upon  the 
Quai  de  I'Ecole,  and  some  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  had  reached 
the  Pont  des  Arts  ;  whilst  others,  directed  by  Ledbury's  gestures 
rather  than  his  words,  hastened  down  the  stairs  and  along  the  edge  of 
the  river,  with  the  intention  of  atfording  Johnson  what  assistance  tliey 
could  offer.  Returning  over  the  bridge,  and  taking  up  his  friend's  hat 
and  its  contents,  Ledbury  followed  the  soldiers,  who  were  at  the  side 
of  tite  stream,  and  got  up  to  them  just  as  Johnson  brought  his  charge 
to  land.  But  human  aid  was  now  of  no  avail.  A  gush  of  bright  arterial 
blood  was  pouring  from  a  wound  in  the  chest  of  the  victim  ;  and  John- 
son's dress,  wet  and  disordered,  bore  traces  of  the  same  florid  stream. 
And  the  courageous  fellow  himself  sank  down  from  pure  exhaustion  aa 
he  reached  the  baidc. 

The  alarm  had  run  like  wildfire  ;  and  from  the  principal  streets 
leading  to  the  (^MfK-v  parties  of  the  municipal  guards  were  now  hasten- 
ing in  the  direction  of  the  spot  where  Ledbury  and  his  companion 
stood. 

"  They  have  secured  the  assassin,  messieurs,"  observed  a  gen- 
darme, who  now  joined  the  party.  "  He  was  disabled  by  a  shot  from 
the  fact  iom  Mire  on  the  Pont  Neuf." 

"  And  who*is  it  ?  "  asked  several  voices,  eagerly. 

"A  porter  of  the  March4  des  Innocents.  He  nmst  have  watched 
the  deceased  from  that  neighbourhood." 

In  a  minute  or  two  Johnson  recovered  his  breath  ;  and,  motioning 
the  guard  on  one  side,  that  the  moonlight  might  not  be  intercepted,  he 
parted  the  long  wet  hair  from  the  face  of  the  murdered  man,  and 
looked  upon  his  features.  A  cry  of  surprise  and  horror  broke  from 
him  as  he  recognised  the  countenance  of  Derval  ! 
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CHAPTER    XI. 

THE   BATj   masque   AND   THE   GUILLOTINE. 

It  is  the  custom  in  certain  melodramas,  when  any  events  occur  which, 
although  imperatively  necessary  to  the  elaboration  of  the  plot,  would 
weary  the  spectators  by  their  actual  representation,  to  inform  the 
audience,  through  the  medium  of  the  play-bill,  that  "  a  lapse  of  five 
years  is  supposed  to  take  place  between  Acts  I.  and  II."  And  fur- 
thermore, it  is  the  habitude  of  the  management,  in  order  that  a  slight 
semblance  of  reality  may  be  given  to  this  supposition,  to  keep  the 
aforesaid  audience  waiting  as  long  as  the  patience  of  the  house  gene- 
rally, and  the  pit  and  gallery  especially,  will  permit.  Now  the  iirst 
of  these  arrangements— for  the  second  has  merely  been  mentioned 
parenthetically,  as  bearing  upon  the  subject,  but  having  nothing  in 
the  world  to  do  with  our  own  case — is  a  salutary  one  ;  for  it  saves  an 
immense  deal  of  yawning,  and  obtrusive  attempts  to  extend  cramped 
legs.  And  so,  in  like  manner,  we  beg  our  considerate  reader  to 
imagine  that  five  weeks  have  elapsed  since  the  events  of  the  last 
chapter. 

Little  has  occurred  in  this  time  to  interest  or  amuse.  The  recol- 
lection of  the  murder  hung  upon  the  minds  of  our  friends  for  some 
time,  and  they  felt  little  inclination  to  join  in  any  gaiety— indeed, 
Ledbury  was  very  anxious  to  return  home  again,  the  more  so  as  he 
received  several  letters  from  home,  in  all  of  which  his  family  appeared 
anxious  to  have  him  with  them  at  Christmas.  The  autumn  was  giving 
place  to  winter  ;  and  the  trial  of  the  man  concerned  in  Derval's  assas- 
sination had  taken  place,  ending  in  his  condemnation  to  the  last 
punishment  the  law  can  order. 

"  It  is  exceedingly  fortunate  for  us,"  observed  Johnson  to  Ledbury, 
as  they  left  the  court  at  the  close  of  the  trial,  "  that  the  murderer  was 
taken  in  the  fact,  or  it  would  have  placed  us  in  an  unpleasant  situa- 
tion, to  say  the  least  of  it.  We  left  together  that  night ;  we  were 
seen  with  poor  Derval  in  the  wine-shop  ;  and  I  had  his  watch  and 
purse  in  my  possession.  People  have  been  hung  before  now  where  the 
chain  of  circumstantial  evidence  was  much  slighter." 

No  appeal  had  been  made  by  the  criminal  to  the  Court  of  Cas- 
sation against  the  sentence  of  the  Cour  d' Assize,  and  the  sensation 
gradually  subsided  as  time  passed  on.  And  even  Ledbury  and  .John- 
son thought  less  about  it,  and  began  to  join  the  students,  as  formerly, 
in  their  amusements  ;  the  former  of  our  tourists  looking  forward  with 
some  excitement  to  a  masked  ball  which  was  advertised  to  take  place, 
par  extraordinaire,  at  the  Pantheon  theatre — the  playhouse  which,  with 
the  Luxembourg  rendezvous  for  the  admirers  of  the  very  minor  drama 
("  chez  Bohinot  "),  forms  the  chief  resort  of  the  students  and  grisettes  in- 
habiting the  Quartier  Latin. 

As  soon  as  the  day  was  announced,  Mr.  Ledbury's  inquietude  re- 
specting what  sort  of  a  dress  he  should  appear  in  gradually  rose  to  a 
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degree  tlie  most  unsettled  and  perplexing.  Ainiee,  who  of  course  was 
to  form  one  of  the  party,  had  long  ago  settled  up  her  mind  to  go  as  a 
dehardeur,  such  being  the  pi'oper  and  appointed  costume  for  r/risettes 
under  such  circumstances  ;  Johnson  had  also  determined  to  accompany 
her  as  a  postillion  ;  so  that  Ledbury  was  tlie  only  undecided  one  of  the 
trio  as  to  his  character,  and,  in  company  with  the  others,  he  routed 
over  the  stores  of  every  Ma<jazin  da  confumes  within  a  radius  of  one 
mile  from  the  heart  of  the  Quartier  Latin. 

"Here's  a  m.agniticent  moytn  d<je  dress,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  as 
they  stood  inspecting  the  gay  contents  of  a  wardrobe  in  the  Rue  de 
Seine.  "  Look  at  it — '  a  page  of  the  thirteenth  century.'  You  would 
look  very  great  in  that." 

But  Mr.  Ledbury  had  not  a  pleasant  idea  of  his  own  appearance  in 
feathers,  flesh-coloured  tights,  and  spectacles  ;  and  so  he  turned  over 
the  page  for  another. 

"  I  think  I  should  like  to  go  as  a  Chinese,"  he  meekly  observed. 

"Pshaw!"  replid  Jack,  "what  can  you  do  as  a  Chinese?  You 
couldn't  f/aloppe  in  that  spangled  bed-furniture.  You  had  better 
choose  a  dehardeur,  after  all.  It's  a  good  dress — cheap  and  stylish, 
as  they  say  of  a  ten-shilling  Taglioni." 

And  so  Mr.  Ledbury,  acting  upon  his  friend's  advice,  and  moreover 
assured  that  he  would  create  a  great  sensation,  agreed  to  go  as  a 
d4hardevr. 

The  dresses  were  sent  home  on  the  morning  of  the  day,  and  Mr. 
Ledbury  amused  himself  until  evening  by  comparing  them  one  with 
another,  and  disputing  which  was  the  most  becoming,  which  dispute 
idtimately  ended  in  his  deciding  that  his  own  was.  Although  the 
performances  at  the  theatre  did  not  conclude  until  a  late  hour,  and  the 
ball  was  not  to  commence  until  twelve,  yet  our  friends  were  dressed 
and  all  i-eady  by  half-past  eight — Aimee  having  been  politely  accommo- 
dated with  a  dressiag-room  by  a  young  ri'pas{>eH--te.  in  one  of  the 
mantardt/t  over  their  chamber.  And  when  their  toilets  « ere  all 
finished,  and  they  sat  dow  n  to  coffee  in  Ledbury's  room,  there  were 
certainly  not  three  lighter  hearts  in  all  Paris — perhaps  not  in  all  the 
world.  Aimee  appeared  to  have  derived  additional  attraction  from  her 
picjuant  costume,  Jack  Johhson  was  rollicking  about,  and  singing 
snatches  of  twenty  different  songs  as  he  rode  steeple-chases  on  tiie 
chairs,  to  the  great  dislocation  of  their  joints,  and  the  bewilderment  of 
the  lodgers  underneath,  or  occasionally,  in  tlie  joyousness  of  his  heart, 
threw  his  wig  at  Ledbury,  covering  him  with  a  cloud  of  powder.  And 
Mr.  Ledbury  himself,  not  yet  exactly  umlcistanding  where  he  was  in 
his  new  attire,  but  withal  immensely  ]»kasfd  with  it,  was  only  wishing 
that  some  of  the  young  ladies  he  had  met  at  parties  in  London  could 
see  him  now  ;  wouldn't  thoy  be  glad  to  dance  with  him  ? — that  was  all  I  — 
and  how  all  the  other  young  men  at  Islington  would  sink  into  iusig- 
nificauce  by  his  side  !    * 

I'reciscly  at  nudnight  they  started  for  the  ball.  They  had  but  a 
few  yards  to  go  from  their  door,  and  it  >\as  a  line  night;  sfi  they 
walkcfl  in  tiieir  dresses  very  <niietly  down  tlie  street  to  the  theatre 
—  a  proceeding    which  did  not  create    any  curiosity  in    the    Quartier 
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Latin.  There  was  a  great  crowd  of  visitors  at  the  doors  ;  but  as  only 
the  ladies  wore  masks,  they  recognised  several  of  their  friends,  includ- 
ing Jules  and  Henri,  who  came  out  uncommonly  gay  as  two  hussars. 
And  although  the  salle  is  small,  yet,  when  Mr.  Ledbury  was  fairly 
in  the  theatre,  the  lights,  the  mivsic,  the  dresses,  and,  above  all,  the 
lively  and  happy  crowd  around  him,  formed  in  their  ensemble  such  a 
very  enchanting  scene  that  he  began  to  think  the  accounts  of  the 
festivities  in  the  Arabian  Night  were  not  the  enormous  lies  he  had 
always  considered  them  to  be. 

"  Gard'  les  jambes ! "  cried  a  man,  running  along  the  room, 
holding  a  tin  can  of  water  with  a  hole  in  it,  with  which  he  appeared 
to  be  flourishing  hieroglyphics  on  the  floor. 

"  What's  he  doing,  Jack  ?  "  asked  Ledbury. 

"  Aux  places  !  messieurs  et  dames,  s'il  vous  plait !  "  exclaimed  the 
master  of  the  ceremonies,  causing  a  sensation  which  precluded  an 
answer  to  the  inquiry. 

"  Un  vis-il-vis  !  "  shouted  twenty  voices  at  once. 

"Go  and  ask  that  little  girl  in  the  lancer's  dress  to  dance?"  said 
Johnson  to  Ledbury. 

"But  she  don't  know  me  Jack,"  was  the  reply.  "Shouldn't  I  be 
introduced  ?  " 

"Fiddlesticks!"  returned  Johnson  :  "go  and  ask  her  I  tell  you, 
and  then  come  and  stand  opposite  me." 

Mr.  Ledbury  mustered  up  courage,  and  contrived  to  make  himself 
understood.  He  returned  with  the  griselte,  and  placed  himself  opposite 
to  Johnson  ;  the  band  played  a  few  bars  of  the  opening  quadrille,  and 
the  various  sets  fell  into  their  places. 

"The  dance  proceeded,  enlivened  in  the  orchestral  department 
by  a  glorious  cornet-d-pislon  ;  and  after  the  last  figure  such  a  galoppe 
took  place  that  Ledbury  soon  saw  the  use  of  the  man  with  the  water- 
pot  in  laying  the  dust.  He  was  not  very  successful  at  the  galoppe  ; 
but  his  partner  was,  so  that  it  was  of  no  great  consequence.  She 
bounded  otf  with  him  the  instant  the  air  began  ;  and,  what  with  running 
very  fast,  leaping,  sliding,  and  taking  terrific  strides,  he  was  enabled 
to  keep  up  with  her.  To  be  sure,  he  tumbled  down  now  and  then, 
and  got  run  over  by  twenty  couple  or  so  ;  but  this  was  of  no  import- 
ance, for  everybody  was  too  much  absorbed  in  their  own  whirl  to  look 
after  anybody  else  ;  especially  Jack  Johnson  and  Aimee,  who  appeared 
to  have  taken  an  entire  leave  of  their  senses.  And  what  a  stirring 
chase  it  was  !  Down  the  declivity  of  the  stage  as  hard  as  they  could 
tear,  to  the  boarded  pit,  and  then  flying  wildly  round  underneath  the 
boxes,  and  up  again  to  the  back  of  the  theatre  !  It  was  indeed  a 
galloppt  d'enfer,  as  Aimee  called  it,  especially  to  the  inspired 
"Postillion,"  with  the  accompaniment  of  the  crack  of  the  whip,  and 
jangling  of  the  diligence  bells.  Then  came  the  Danois  galoppe  and 
the  Fille  du  Danube,  and  the  galoppe  from  Alma,  and  a  dozen  others 
equally  spirited  ;  and  waltzes  by  Labitsky,  Lanner,  and  Strauss, 
without  end  ;  until  the  very  hours  took  it  into  their  heads  to  galoppe 
too,  and  the  night  passed  away  long  before  Ledbury,  Johnson,  or 
Aimee,  perceived  or  wishe  1  it. 
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At  the  clos«  of  one  of  the  dances  Mr.  Ledbury  was  sitting  by  liis 
partner,  endeavouring  to  wash  down  some  of  the  dust  with  which  they 
M-ere  choked  with  limonade  gazuse,  when  Johnson  came  up  to  liim, 
apparently  rather  excited,  and  said — 

"I  have  just  heard  something  wqrth  knowing.  The  gendarme  you 
see  keeping  order  at  the  corner  of  the  stage  was  at  the  river  the  night 
Derval  was  murdered.     He  lias  recognised  you  and  me." 

"Well,  what  then?"  asked  Ledbury,  in  great  fear,  imagining  that 
they  were  both  going  to  be  immediately  guillotined,  in  consequence,  on 
the  spot.  .  . 

"He  says  that  the  assassin  is  to  be  executed  this  morning.  It  is 
not  generally  known  yet ;  but  if  we  like,  as  we  were  concerned  in  the 
affair,  he  can  take  us  into  the  prison.     Will  you  go?  " 

"  I  do  not  think  I  should  like  to  see  it,  Jack,"  replied  Ledbury. 

"Nonsense!  man,  you  need  not  see  the  execution.  Come  along; 
we  must  get  these  things  off,  and  meet  the  gendarmt  o\\t%i^&  the  theatre, 
in  twenty  minutes.     It  is  now  nearly  six." 

Halt  entreated,  half  persuaded  into  going,  our  friends  left  the 
house,  and  hurriedly  changing  their  things,  leturned  to  the  tlieatie, 
where  the  officer  was  waiting  for  them.  There  were  several  C!il)3 
and  coaches  for  hire  at  the  doors;  getting  into  a  ci(ac/i«e,  therefore, 
they  drove  immediately  to  the  prison— a  sudden  and  impressive 
contrast  to  the  scene  of  revelry  which  they  had  just  (juitted  ! 

On  arriving  at  the  prison,  they  remained  at  the  door  a  short  time, 
while  the  (jendarme  entered  to  obtain  permission  to  bring  them  in. 
He  returned  almost  directly,  and  motioning  ihom  to  follow  him,  at  the 
same  time  that  he  ordered  the  vehicle  to  wait,  led  the  way  through 
many  passages,  gloomy  in  the  dull  light  of  the  morning,  to  the  prison 
parlour.  Several  people  were  here  assembled,  and  in  the  centre  of 
them  stood  the  criminal.  Johnson  directly  recognised  him,  and 
pointed  him  out  to  Ledbury,  who,  ])erfectly  overcome  w^ith  terror, 
scarcely  dared  to  breathe.  A  venerable  abbe  was  at  his  side  offering 
him  the  last  consolations  of  religion,  which  the  condemned  man  ap- 
peared to  receive  with  respect,  and  even  gratitude.  He  took  off  a 
heavy  gold  ring,  such  as  the  gipsies  wear,  and  gave  it  to  the  priest, 
reqnesting  it  might  be  forwarded  to  some  female  whose  name  he 
mentioned. 

"  She  will  know  shortly,"  he  said,  "  that  she  need  not  call  to  see 
me  to  morrow." 

Ledbury  thought  it  strange  that  there  should  be  a  female  who 
could  care  for  this  bloo<l- stained,  fearful  man  ! 

The  persons  whose  duty  it  is  to  attend  the  culprit  now  came  into 
the  room,  and  having  removed  some  of  his  upper  garments,  and  laid 
bare  his  neck,  proceeded  to  cut  off  his  hair.  As  the  coarse,  dark  lucks 
fell  on  tlie  ground,  he  picked  up  one  and  gave  it  to  the  abbi^  lociuest- 
ing  that  it  might  be  forwarded  with  the  ring.  His  demeanour  was 
altogetlier  calm  and  unmoved.  Once  only  he  shuddered,  and  that  was 
when,  upon  looking  down,  he  saw  the  collar  of  his  shirt  upon  the 
ground,  which  had  been  cut  off  by  the  executioner.  He  moved  it  with 
his  foot  out  of  sight,  and  became  as  tranquil  as  before. 


A     GRIM    SHOW.  73 

A  short  time  was  spent  in  the  necessary  arrangements,  and  then 
the  gendarme,  approaching  Johnson,  told  him  if  lie  wished  to  witness 
the  execution  he  had  better  start  immediately  for  the  spot  in  some 
vehicle,  as  the  cortege,  was  about  to  leave  the  prison,  and  they  would 
go  at  a  rapid  pace.  A  strange  impulse  now  drew  Ledbury  on  to  see 
the  end  of  the  tragedy,  in  spite  of  its  revolting  nature  ;  and  hastening 
out  of  the  prison,  they  re-entered  the  ciladine  and  drove  to  the 
barrier. 

It  was  now  about  twenty  minutes  to  eight,  and  the  inhabitants  of 
Paris,  being  an  early  people,  were  quite  alive  and  busy  at  that  hour ; 
but  as  the  time  and  place  of  the  fatal  operation  of  the  guillotine  are 
always  kept  secret,  Johnson  and  Ledbury  did  not  see  that  tide  of  spec- 
tators pressing  towards  the  spot  tliat  they  would  have  observed  in 
England  until  they  arrived  at  the  Val  de  Grace.  Here  several  were 
evidently  bending  their  steps  in  that  direction,  for  in  the  immediate 
neighbourhood  the  elevation  of  the  scaffolil  is  a  sufficient  signal  of 
what  is  to  follow.  When  they  came  to  the  Place  >St.  Jacques,  at  the 
Barrifere  d'Arcueil,  in  the  centre  of  which  the  guillotine  was  erected, 
a  great  crowd  of  spectators  had  assembled,  forming  a  large  semicircle, 
commencing  from  the  barrier  on  either  side.  They  were  chiefly  of  the 
lower  orders,  but  several  respectable  females  were  amongst  them  ;  and 
two  or  three  decent  carriages  were  drawn  up  outside  the  ring  and 
under  the  trees  of  the  inner  boulevards,  filled  with  people.  Of  course 
all  the  windows  commanding  u  glimpse  of  the  area  were  fully  occu- 
pied;  and  Ledbury  was  astonislied  to  see  two  or  three  young  girls, 
some  of  them  evidently  belonging  to  a  superior  sphere  of  life,  anxiously 
gazing  at  the  fearful  preparations  for  bloodshed.  The  mob  was 
certainly  amusing  itself  in  a  most  hilarious  manner.  Itinerant 
vendors  of  cakes  and  marchavds  de  coco  were  perambulating  amongst 
them  ;  and  a  stranger  would  have  thought,  from  their  demeanour, 
that  they  were  waiting  during  the  entr'acte  of  an  exhibition  of  mounte- 
banks. 

The  guillotine  was  erected  on  a  platform  about  seven  feet  from  the 
ground,  resting  upon  an  open  framework  of  timber,  all  of  which  was 
painted  red.  13y  the  side  of  the  plank  on  which  the  criminal  was  to 
be  confined  was  a  long  basket  filled  with  sawdust ;  and  the  box  for  the 
reception  of  the  head  was  strapped  to  the  uprights  between  which  the 
knife  was  to  fall.  On  one  side  of  the  scaffold  was  a  common  market 
cart,  in  which  two  men  were  calmly  sitting,  and  smoking  their  pipes 
— this  was  to  convey  the  body  away  ;  and  on  the  other  was  a  light 
waggon  to  carry  off  the  scaffold  itself  when  taken  to  pieces  after  the 
execution.  The  circle  of  spectators  was  preserved  by  municipal 
guards  and  mounted  troops  of  the  line,  stationed  in  pairs  at  short 
distances  ;  and  the  gendarmes  were  conversing  in  small  groups  in  the 
centre. 

A  little  before  eight  a  cloud  of  dust  at  the  extremity  of  the  Boule- 
vard d'Enfer  proclaimed  the  approach  of  the  cavalcade — a  circumstance 
which  seemed  to  be  hailed  with  much  glee  by  the  mob.  A  large  de- 
tachment of  horse  soldiers  came  first,  at  a  sharp  trot ;  then  some  of  the 
city  functionaries,  in  a  small  four-wheeled  fly  with   one  horse  ;  and 
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lastly  the  criminal  van,  in  w  liich  were  the  prisoner,  the  abbe,  and 
the  executioner.  The  van  opened  beliind,  and  was  consequently 
backed  against  the  steps  of  the  guillotine. 

The  priest  first  alighted,  after  him  the  condemned,  and  then  the 
executioner.  The  culprit  still  preserved  his  firmness,  his  complexion 
denoted  no  internal  emotion  ;  and  yet  the  solemn  silence  reigning 
arounil  him,  which  was  now  but  faintly  disturbed  by  the  shuddering 
of  the  multitude— a  minute  before  so  heedless— appeared  nevertheless 
to  produce  upon  him  at  that  awful  moment  a  lively  impression. 
Looking  steadily  at  the  knife,  which,  heavily  weighted,  and  fixed  at 
the  top  of  the  uprights,  was  now  tlirowing  back  the  beams  of  the 
morning  sun,  he  ascended  the  steps,  listening  to  the  last  exhortations 
of  the  abbe.  On  reaching  the  platform,  he  shook  his  head,  as  if  he 
wished  to  address  the  crowd  ;  but  merely  exclaiming,  "Oh  !  Dieu  !  " 
between  his  teeth,  he  took  his  place  upon  the  plank,  which  was  im- 
mediately lifted  up,  and  pushed  liorizontally  under  the  knife.  A  piece 
of  wood,  having  a  notch  to  correspond  to  the  neck  of  the  culprit,  was 
then  pushed  down  to  prevent  him  drawing  back  his  head  ;  and  as  he 
was  lying  upon  his  face,  he  was  actually  looking  into  the  box  wherein 
his  head  was  to  fall. 

All  was  now  still  as  death;  and,  the  catch  being  loosened,  the 
knife  fell  swiftly  down  the  groove  ;  but  the  momentary  check,  as  it 
cut  through  the  vertebrae  of  the  neck,  could  distinctly  be  perceived. 
Two  immense  jets  of  blood  immediately  spouted  out  from  the  divided 
arteries  ;  but  in  an  instant  the  body  was  pushed  over  into  the  basket, 
as  well  as  the  box  containing  the  head.  The  scaffold  was  then  washed 
down  with  pailfuls  of  water,  and  the  crimson  stream  i)oured  down  in 
torrents  upon  the  pavement  of  the  road  ;  next  to  this,  tlie  basket  con- 
taining tlie  boily  and  head  was  placed  in  the  cart,  whicli  drove  (juickly 
off;  and  then  the  crowd  gradually  dispersed,  apparently  mucli  grati- 
fied with  the  spectacle  they  had  witnessed. 

In  the  evening  Johnson  and  Ledbury  visited  the  l)arrier  again. 
All  the  apparatus  was  removed,  and  the  ever-gay  population  of  Paris 
was  passing  outside  the  gates,  to  enjoy  themselves  at  the  (juinguetUs. 
But  the  stain  of  blood  was  still  upon  the  road,  and  the  hearts  of  our 
friends  sickened  at  the  recollection  of  the  morning's  tragedy. 

"  I  have  seen  a  great  deal,"  said  Ledbury,  "  since  I  left  home,  and 
shall  not  readily  forget  all  I  have  witnessed  ;  but  I  do  not  care  to 
stay  in  Paris  any  longer.  The  winter  is  coming  on,  and  I  shall  not 
be  sorry  to  be  once  more  at  home  again  in  England." 
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CHAPTER     XII. 

OF      THK      JOURNKY      HOME. 

Es'GLAND  ! — there  is  a  sturdy  look  about  the  very  word — a  kind  of 
touch-me-if-you-dare  expression,  which  almost  forces  you  to  imagine 
that  a  few  hardy  letters  of  the  alphabet  had  combined  together  to  make 
a  stand  against  any  idle  meddlers  who  wished  to  disturb  their  order. 
The  word  is  a  symbol  of  the  nation,  and  the  unflinching  letters  are 
emblems  of  the  people  who  compose  it. 

A  fine  bracing  wind  was  rollicking  about  the  Nore,  tumbling  the 
waves  over  each  other  in  reckless  jollity,  or  blowing  them  off  in  clouds 
of  spray,  and  rattling  amidst  the  sails  and  cordage  of  the  vessel,  as 
the  Oity  of  Bou(o;pie,  with  all  her  steam  on  and  her  sails  set,  entered  the 
mouth  of  the  Thames,  bearing  her  cargo  of  foreign  importations 
and  homeward-bound  travellers.  A  glow  of  happy  excitement  was 
upon  every  face  ;  and  as  the  banks  of  the  river  came  nearer  and 
nearer  on  every  side,  and  the  little  villages  and  church  spires  appeared, 
one  after  another,  upon  the  shore,  there  arose  ten  thousand  old  asso- 
ciations, and  thoughts  of  Christmas  and  its  revelry,  and  all  those 
loved  ones  who  made  home  ho7ne — whose  dear  voices  had  not  fallen 
upon  the  ear  for  so  long  a  time,  although  their  images  had  ever  been 
present  to  the  heart.  The  very  water  seemed  endowed  with  life  and 
feeling,  and  leaped  and  danced  so  merrily  round  the  prow,  and 
sparkled  so  joyously  in  the  bright  sunbeams  as  it  was  thrown  back 
again  to  its  parent  deep  in  laughing  foam,  that  every  drop  appeared 
a  messenger  of  greeting  and  affection  to  welcome  the  wanderers 
home. 

"Round  the  Foreland"  is  at  all  seasons  a  passage  of  extreme 
uneasiness  to  voyagers  of  delicate  fibre  and  nervous  temperament  ; 
but  when  the  packet  arrived  in  the  comparatively  still  water  of  the 
river,  the  passengers  became  somewhat  reassured,  and  one  by  one 
appeared  upon  deck.  Mr.  Ledbury  and  Jack  Johnson  were  amongst 
the  number  ;  for,  having  seen  all  that  they  considered  worth  observing 
in  Paris,  and,  moreover,  discovering  that  the  treasury  was  commencing 
to  run  rather  low,  they  were  now  returning  to  London.  And,  indeed, 
Mr.  Ledbury  was  anxious  to  eat  his  Christmas-dinner  at  home,  and 
drink  his  elder  wine  "on  his  own  hearth,"  as  he  expressed  himself 
(which  Jack  Johnson  defined  as  meaning  inside  the  fender,  amongst 
the  fire-irons),  so  that  their  proceedings  had  at  last  been  somewhat 
hurried.  Had  they  been  less  so,  we  might  have  related  how  they 
gave  a  farewell  party  in  their  old  rooms  to  their  old  companions  ; 
how  Aimee,  Jules,  and  Henri,  came  to  the  office  of  the  "  Aigle,"  in  the 
Place  de  la  Bourse,  to  see  them  off ;  how  Aim^e  was  very  sorrowful 
indeed  at  parting  with  theni ;  and  how  Jules  consoled  her  with  a 
two-franc  dinner  at  the  Palais  Royal  after  they  had  gone  ;  how 
Aim^e  sought  further   consolation  by  going  as   a  ballet-girl  into  the 
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corps  of  the  Academic  Royale  the  next  week  ;  and,  finally,  how  Mr. 
Ledbury  felt  one  pang,  and  one  only,  at  returning,  which  arose  from 
his  not  having  been  al)le  to  achieve  a  pair  of  moustachios  during  his 
stay,  which  would  have  rendered  him  so  distinguished  when  he 
walked  through  Islington  on  the  first  Sunday  after  his  return.  We 
would  have  related  all  these  tilings  at  length,  and  many  more  besides, 
but  we  wished  to  follow  the  adventures  of  our  hero  as  closely  as  time 
would  allow  ;  and  all  this  would  have  taken  up  so  much  space  that  we 
should  have  experienced  some  little  diflSculty  in  coming  up  with  him 
again.  So  the  reader  must  please  to  imagine  these  events  in  any 
fashion  most  congenial  to  his  own  fancy  ;  and  having,  in  company 
with  the  two  travellers,  given  a  long  good-l)ye  to  Paris,  we  will  all 
meet  again,  Ledbury,  Johnson,  tlie  reader,  and  ourself,  on  board  the 
steam-boat  which  is  now  conveying  them  up  tlie  river  on  their  return 
voyage. 

Jack  Johnson  who  appeared  endowed  with  a  singular  propensity 
always  to  sit  on  out-of-tho-way  and  uncomfortable  situations,  bad 
perched  himself  on  the  top  of  a  pile  of  luggage,  and  was  now,  in  com- 
pany with  Ledbury,  making  out  the  various  localities  as  tliey  appeared 
on  the  edge  of  the  river. 

"  There's  old  Graveseud  !  "  cried  Jack,  as  he  recognised  the  piers 
of  what  the  guide-books  call  "this  agreeable  place  of  salubrious 
recreation." 

"And  there's  Rosherville !  further  on,"  continued  Ledbury.  "I 
say.  Jack,  the  dancing  there  won't  go  down  after  the  Chaumiere— will 
it  ?  " 

"  Not  exactly,"  repliedJJack.  "  Wouldn't  Aimee's  waltzing  make 
Mr.  Baron  Nathan  stare  ?— wouldn't  it  put  hin  on  his  mettle?— 
and  wouldn't  he  try  to  cut  her  out  in  his  Egg-shell  and  Tea-service 
Crackovienne  or  his  Chinese  Fandango  in  scale-armour  and  hand- 
cuffs ? " 

"  Purfleet,"  observed  jVIr.  Ledbury,  as  tliey  proceeded,  "  is  stated 
by  the  guides  to  be  a  quiet  resort  for  invalids  unwilling  to  encounter 
the  bustle  of  a  large  watering-place.  Tliere  is  sufficient  gunpowder 
in  the  stores  to  produce  an  effect  as  far  as  London,  if  it  exploded." 

"I  have  read  so  in  the  'Penny  Handbook  for  Travellers,  and 
Coast  Companion,'  "  said  Johnson.  "  I  suppose  that  accounts  for  the 
rapid  'communication  with  all  parts  of  Kent'  which  I'urfleet  enjoys, 
according  to  the  same  authority." 

"  How  very  like  old  acquaintances  all  the  names  and  signs  look  along 
the  edge  of  the  river  !  "  remarked  Ledbury. 

"  Very,"  returned  Johnson  :  "and  wiiat  a  time  it  is  since  we  have 
seen  'Barclay  and  Co.'s  Entire'  painted  up!  It  beats  the  Com- 
merce des  Vins,  tliat  we  have  left,  all  to  nothing.  But,  however,  we 
must  not  abuse  Paris,  now  we  have  come  away  from  it." 

"Certainly  not,"  returned  Ledbury.  "I  was  very  happy  there, 
and  saw  quite  enougli  to  think  about  all  my  life  afterwards.  I  wondei 
how  they  are  all  getting  on." 

This  led  their  conversation  back  again  to  France,  and  they  soon 
lost  themselves  in  a  chain  of  "  don't  you  recollecta  ?"  wliich  called  ui 
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•11  their  bygone  adventures.  But  we  will  do  them  the  justice  to  say 
that,  when  they  looked  round  and  saw  their  own  fine  river,  the  mighty 
evidences  of  wealth  and  defiance  that  rode  so  proudly  on  its  surface, 
and  the  tokens  of  commerce  and  enterprise  that  were  crowded  upon 
its  banks,  they  agreed  that  old  Thames  took  a  deal  of  beating,  and 
was  a  sight  not  to  be  despised  after  all.  And  so,  likewise,  thought  a 
;great  many  of  their  foreign  fellow-passengers,  who,  clustering  round 
the  fore-part  of  the  vessel,  and  presenting  all  tliose  eccentric  varieties 
•of  caps  and  cloaks  which  migratory  continentalists  love  to  indulge  in, 
were  uttering  continuous  expressions  of  admiration  at  the  traffic  of 
•the  river,  and  the  "  mouvement  perpetud  "  of  the  ships  and  steam- 
t)oats. 

At  last  the  packet  came  alongside  the  wharf  ;  and,  after  much 
pulling  and  hauling,  and  many  people  being  requested  to  stand  out  of 
the  way,  and  more  being  thrust  violently  into  side-cabins,  and  artfully- 
contrived  kitchens  and  cupboards  in  the  paddle-boxes,  whei-e  they 
reniained  in  great  trepidation  and  compulsory  confinement  for  an 
indefinite  period — to  say  nothing  of  the  anxiety  of  anybody  to  turn 
all  the  luggage  topsy-turvy  until  their  own  effects  were  uppermost, 
and  their  acute  mental  agony  at  the  chance  of  the  Custom  House 
officers  seizing  the  bottle  of  brandy  which  they  had  brought  from 
Boulogne  with  the  cork  out.  After  all  this,  the  passengers  were  per- 
mitted to  land  between  two  rows  of  awe-inspiring  men,  who  looked 
suspiciously  at  everybody,  as  if  they  were  constructions  of  gloves,  lace, 
cognac,  and  jewellery,  in  the  form  of  men  and  women.  Mr.  Ledbury 
walked  ashore  with  two  bottles  of  eau  de  Cologne  tucked  into  each  of 
his  boots,  a  packet  of  gloves  in  his  hat,  and  Galignani's  edition  of 
Byron  very  boldly  carried  under  his  arm  ;  whilst  Jack  Johnson  had 
60  stuffed  every  available  corner  of  his  wardrobe  with  iabac  de  r6(jie 
that  he  looked  like  a  locomotive  pincushion,  and,  upon  emergency, 
would  have  made  an  excellent  "  fender  "  to  let  down  with  a  rope  over 
the  side  of  the  boat,  and  keep  her  from  any  damage  by  concussion 
against  the  landing-place  ! 

"  There's  a  pretty  girl,  Led<ly  !  "  exclaimed  Johnson,  as  they  gained 
the  shore,  and  looked  up  at  the  people  who  were  on  the  platform  of 
the  wharf.     *'  I  think  she  knows  us." 

"It's  my  sister,"  cried  Ledbury,  immediately  falling  mto  a  con- 
tinuous convulsion  of  nods  and  smiles  ;  "and  there  is  the  mater  with 
her  !     Come  along.  Jack  ! — I  do  want  to  see  them  so  much  !  " 

And,  hurrying  up  the  inclined  boards  of  the  floating  barge,  which 
looked  like  the  ribbed  planks  laid  down  for  the  horses  in  equestrian 
dramas,  Mr.  Ledbury  pulled  Jack  Johnson  after  him,  and  soon  reached 
the  spot  where  his  mother  and  sister  stood,  amidst  a  crowd  of  loiterers, 
who  were  shaking  their  handkerchiefs  at  the  vessel,  as  if  they  were 
dusting  it  at  a  distance,  or  telegraphing  to  those  of  their  friends  who 
Btill  remained  on  board. 

"  My  mother — Mr.  Johnson  !  "  cried  Ledbury,  in  breathless  haste, 
as  he  introduced  his  friend.  "Jack — my  sister  !  How  d'ye  do? — and 
how  are  they  all  ?  How's  the  governor?  You  got  the  letter,  then, 
fkU  right  ?    I  thought  you  would  come  down." 
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And  here  Mr.  Ledbury  kissed  his  mother,  \vlio  apparently  expected 
he  woidd  do  so,  by  putting  up  her  veil  the  minute  she  saw  liim  land, 
and  next  he  saluted  his  sister  in  the  same  manner  ;  and  then  the  two 
ladies  bowed  to  Jack  Johnson,  and  Jack  bent  his  head,  and  inwardly 
agreed  that  he  should  not  have  minded  kissing  the  old  lady  at  allr 
she  looked  so  kind  ;  and  was  certain  that  he  should  even  have  beea 
delighted  to  pay  the  same  compliment  to  the  young  one.  For,  ihouglv 
he  had  been  Hiiting  sadly  amongst  the  hnlle^  of  Paris,  he  was  not  too 
obstinate  to  allow  that  the  bright  eyes,  and  clear  rosy  cheeks,  and 
cherry  lips,  of  our  dear  English  girls  had  in  them  something  rather 
attractive  than  otherwise,  even  to  travellers  like  himself. 

"  We  are  much  indebted  to  you,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Ledbury,  turning 
to  Jack,  "  for  the  attention  you  have  sliown  to  Titus  ;  "  for  such  was 
Mr.  Ledbury's  Christian  name — we  believe  the  first  time  the  reader 
has  been  put  in  possession  of  the  fact.  "  I  hope,  now  you  are  re- 
turned, that  we  shall  see  something  of  you  at  Islington." 

"  I  will  do  myself  the  pleasure  of  calling,  if  not  intruding,"  replied 
Jack,  who  would  have  made  a  magnitieent  bow,  only  he  was  afraid 
some  of  the  tobacco  would  tumble  out  of  his  hat. 

"  You  are  not  quite  a  stranger  to  us,  Mr.  Johnson,"  said  Miss  Led- 
bury. "  We  have  heard  so  much  of  you  and  your  achievements  from 
my  brother  that  we  almost  know  you  intimately  already  !" 

"I  fear  he  has  told  you  little  to  my  credit,"  said  Jack,  smiling, 
and  feeling  as  if  he  was  blushing,  which  made  him  do  so  in  earnest. 

"Oh,  indeed,"  returned  the  young  lady,  "we  are  very  happy  to 
make  your  acquaintance.  Your  care  of  my  brother  will  ensure  you  a 
welcome. " 

Mr.  Ledbury  here  informed  his  mother  that  as  no  other  foreign  boat 
had  come  in  that  day,  there  was  a  chance  of  getting  their  luggage 
through  the  custom-house  that  same  afternoon,  and  that,  therefore,  ho 
intended  to  wait.  Whereupon,  Jack  Johnson  offered  his  services  to 
procure  a  cab  for  the  ladies  ;  and,  after  a  great  deal  of  rushing  about 
in  the  mutl  of  Thames  Street,  and  several  narrow  escapes  from  being 
crushed  to  death  between  walls  and  waggon-wheels,  he  brought  a 
chariot  in  triumph  down  to  the  wharf.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Ledbury  then 
left,  after  many  nnitual  courtesies  and  pleasant  speeches  and  charges 
to  Titus  to  come  up  home  directly  his  effects  were  cleared,  and  liopea 
that  Jack  Johnson  would  not  be  long  before  he  came  to  see  them. 

As  soon  as  they  had  departed.  Jack  turned  to  Letlbury,  and,  with  a 
countenance  beaming  with  enthusiasm,  exclaimed— 

"The  happy  moment  has  at  length  arrived  which  I  have  long 
anticipated  " 

"  I  am  very  rejoiced  to  hear  it,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury,  "  if  it  gives 
you  any  satisfaction.      ^\'hat  is  the  cause  of  j'oiu-  joj'  ?  " 

"  It  is  four  calender  months,"  answered  Johnson,  "since  these  lips 
have  known  the  taste  of  half-and-half ;  l)nt  we  are  once  more  in 
England,  the  land  of  the  brave  ami  the  free,  and  the  bar  to  my 
happiness  has  given  i)lacc  to  the  bar  of  tiie  nearest  tavern — away  1  "  ^ 

Jack  Johnson  here  assumed  the  tone  and  bearing  of  a  melodramatio 
performer  at  a  minor  theatre  in  the  last  act  ;  and,  pointing  with  hi» 
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forefinger  towards  a  retail  establishment,  in  the  attitude  of  those 
energetic  gentlemen  who  figure  in  shop  windows,  at  one  penny  plain 
^nd  twopence  coloured,  he  entered  the  shop,  followed  by  Ledbury. 

"Give  me  the  goblet  !  "  exclaimed  Johnson,  in  the  same  theatrical 
tone,  as  he  saw  the  barmaid  was  rather  overdone  by  customers,  at  the 
same  time  seizing  the  pewter  pot — "give  me  the  goblet!  The  man 
who  would  not  assist  a  fem;ile  in  distress  is  unworthy  of  the  name  of 
Briton  !  " 

And,  applying  himself  vigorously  to  the  handle  of  the  beer-engine, 
he  filled  a  quart  of  the  looked-for  beverage,  and  then  buried  his 
features  in  its  foaming  head. 

"  Ah  !  "  he  added,  after  a  long  pull  at  tlie  contents,  as  he  stopped 
for  mere  want  of  breath,  and  passed  the  tankard  to  Ledbury,  "w'n 
ordinaire,  at  twelve  sous  a  bottle,  is  very  good  ;  but  if  the  French  had 
cultivated  hop-grounds  instead  of  vineyards,  we  should  have  had  much 
more  trouble  in  thrashing  them  at  Waterloo  !  It  would  ha\e  come 
to  the  same  thing  in  the  end,  but  would  have  taken  longer  time  and 
stronger  power  to  accomplish." 

Their  luggage  was  cleared  that  afternoon,  nothing  particularly 
contraband  attracting  the  custom-house  officers.  The  only  things 
they  looked  suspiciously  at  were  six  or  seven  pairs  of  new  boots,  which 
Jack  Johnson  had  given  a  little  boy  at  Boulogne  half  a  franc  to  M'ear, 
one  after  another,  and  run  about  in  the  mud  all  day,  to  make  them 
look  old.  But  Jack  contrived,  by  dint  of  equal  exhibitions  of  chaff 
and  parsuasiou  to  get  tlieni  passed  ;  and,  then,  for  the  first  time  since 
they  left  England,  the  two  friends  parted  ;  Mr.  Ledbury  flying  to  the 
bosom  of  his  family  at  Islington  in  a  patent  cab,  and  Jack  Johnson 
lea\ing  his  packages  until  he  sent  a  man  for  them  with  a  truck. 

"It  seems  odd,  old  fellow,"  said  Jack,  as  they  shook  hands,  "to 
«ay  good-bye,  after  having  been  so  long  together.  However,  Leddy, 
I  shall  come  up  and  see  you  before  the  week  is  out.  \\  ho  knows  but 
we  may  have  many  more  adventures  yet?  So  keep  your  powder  dry 
upon  the  strength  of  it." 


CHArTER    XIIL 

A   FEW   PARTICUL.\US    CONCERNING    MR.    LKDBURYS   FAMILY. 

It  was  some  little  time  before  the  domestic  circle  of  which  Mr.  Led- 
bury formed  an  arc  had  quite  recovered  from  the  excitement  conse- 
quent upon  his  return  ;  or  ceased  to  listen,  with  astonished  eyes  and 
ears,  to  his  entertaining  narratives  of  what  he  had  witnessed  abroad. 

His  relatives'were  rather  proud  of  his  adventures,  and  looked  upon 
him  as  a  traveller  of  no  ordinary  enterprise.  Indeed,  on  the  first 
Sunday  after  his  return,  when  the  period  arrived  that  he  had  looked 
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forwaifl  to  so  eagerly,  and  he  walked  down  High  Street,  in  the  after- 
noon, dressed  in  a  complete  suit  of  Parisian  clothes,  he  almost  occa- 
sioned a  dispute.  For  the  juvenile  portion  of  his  family  were  sa 
anxious  to  secure  his  arm,  that  they  came  to  a  downright  struggle,  in 
their  desire  to  show  the  natives  in  the  district— most  of  whom,  it  ia- 
believed,  being  a  domestic  and  ambitious  people,  look  upon  France 
with  the  same  indefinite  notions  of  its  customs  and  position  as  if  it 
were  Nova  Scotia  or  the  Punjab — how  very  intimate  they  were,  and 
upon  what  familiar  terms  they  stood,  with  so  celebrated  a  voyager. 

Mr.  Ledbury  had  the  honour  of  being  at  the  head  of  his  brothers 
and  sisters  :  Emma  came  next  to  him,  in  point  of  seniority  ;  and  then 
there  were  three  or  for  miniature  Ledburys,  of  various  ages  and  sizes, 
who  peopled  the  upper  part  of  the  house'during  the  week,  and  were 
allowed  on  Sunday  to  dine  in  the  parlour,  and  pledge  their  parents  in 
doll's  wine-glasses  of  fif  teenpenny  Cape,  provided  always  that  the  nurse 
furnished  a  creditable  report  of  their  behaviour  in  the  tub  on  the 
previous  evening,  which  was  sometimes  exceedingly  reckless  and  un- 
controllable. 

Master  Walter  Ledbury,  an  urchin  of  five  years  old,  was  a  perfect 
infantile  revolutionist :  a  sad  little  boy  indeed,  whom  no  domestic 
severity  could  intimidate.  He  had  been  known  to  make  faces  at  the 
nurse,  and  tell  her  that  she  was  too  ugly  for  him  to  mind.  And  his 
perseverance  in  catching  that  most  hapless  of  all  tormented  animals, 
the  nursery  kitten,  was  as  remarkable  as  it  was  eventually  successful 
— only  equalled  by  the  rapidity  with  which  he  dressed  it  in  the  doll's 
night-gown,  whilst  Foster  had  gone  down  to  the  kitclien  for  some  hot 
water  ;  and  then,  with  the  assistance  of  his  senior  sister,  Kllen,  gave 
it  several  successive  dips  in  the  tin  bath,  after  the  manner  of  the 
women  they  had  seen  at  Margate.  None  of  the  dolls  themselves  ever 
escaped  this  ordeal,  or  retained  their  eyes  five  minutes  after  he  had 
got  ho!. i  of  them  ;  and  his  intense  love  of  cleanliness  induced  him  to 
wash  all  the  toys  he  coijld  lay  his  hands  upon,  until  tlieir  colours 
were  reduced  to  one  general  neutral  tint.  He  filled  up  all  the  key- 
holes with  the  monkeys  who  held  the  apples  from  the  Noah's  Ark  ;  and 
was  never  so  happy  as  when  lie  was  trying  to  swim  the  cocks  and 
hens  belonging  to  the  same  establishment  in  his  nnlk  and  water  ;  or 
clandestinely  giving  tiie  baby  Japhet  and  his  wife,  that  the  black 
paint  might  be  sucked  oft"  their  round  hats,  and  the  infants  upper  lip 
ornamented  with  chocolate  mustachios  from  their  gaberdines. 

Perhaps,  if  any  one  person  in  the  family  could  manage  the  jr.vonile 
insurgents  better  than  another,  it  was  Enmia  Ledbury.  In  the  event 
of  a  nursery  6meute,  she  was  always  the  peace-maker.  And  a  sweet, 
gentle  girl  she  was,  too — as  pretty  as  she  was  good,  and  as  clever  as 
she  was  pretty.  She  knew  how  to  make  all  sorts  of  n.sefnl  things,  not 
trashy  iiddlcfaddle  fancy-work,  but  really  serviceable  domestic  con- 
trivances. Not  but  that  sl'.e  could  very  readily  have  embroidered  a 
Berlin-wool  chair-cover,  or  made  a  perforatecl  card  gticking-plaster 
case,  if  she  had  chosen  to  give  her  time  to  it  ;  but  she  entertained  a 
strange  antediluvian  opinion  that  the  same  proportion  of  industry, 
differently  applied,  might  produce  results  of  ten  times  greater  utility 
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And  she  could  have  made  a  cloak  for  herself  in  the  last  and  prettieafc 
fashion  in  less  time  than  tlie  young  lady  who  had  lent  her  the  pattern 
would  take  to  finish  an  orientally-tinted  Chinese  cockatoo  on  an  em- 
bossed fire-screen,  or  completed  a  set  of  nothing-holders  for  the  mantel- 
piece— all  straws,  card-board,  and  blue  riVjbon, 

Emma  Ledbury  was  now  seventeen  ;  but  she  possessed  more  good 
sense  and  information  than  many  young  ladies  of  seven-and-twenty — 
if,  indeed,  young  ladies  will  allow  that  there  is  such  an  age.  She  had 
not  one  attribute  in  common  with  our  friend,  her  brother  Titus,  except 
his  unvarying  good-temper  and  kind-heartedness ;  nevertheless,  they 
agreed  remarkably  well,  and  he  entertained  the  highest  notion  of 
everything  slie  did  or  advised.  Her  features  were  interesting  and 
expressive  ;  and,  although  not  regularly  perfect,  far  more  attractive  in 
their  ensemble  than  those  of  the  inanimate  dolls  to  which  the  world  so 
frequently  assigns  the  epithet  of  "beautiful" — the  originals  of  the 
lithographed  divinities  who  stare  or  languish  at  us  from  the  title-pagea 
of  songs  in  the  windows  of  fancy  stationei's.  Her  eyes  were  dark  and 
intelligent,  and  her  soft  glossy  hair  was  braided  over  her  smooth 
forehead,  neither  papered  into  cork-screws  nor  vulgarised  into  plaits. 

Mr.  Ledbury  senior  was  the  chief  partner  of  a  first-rate  London 
house,  the  offices  of  which  were  situated  in  the  centre  of  one  of  those 
intricate  ramifications  of  bricks,  mortar,  and  dirty  windows,  which 
are  to  be  found  in  various  corners  of  the  city  ;  and  are  approached  by 
artful  alleys  and  cleverly-concealed  courts,  known  only  to  the  tax- 
collectors,  sweeps,  and  employes  of  the  establishment.  By  dint  of  pru- 
dent economy,  a  few  lucky  speculations,  and  a  very  handsome  share 
of  the  business,  he  had  built  up  the  edifice  of  his  fortune  bit  by  bit, 
and  then  perched  himself  comfortably  on  tlie  top.  But  he  still  paid 
the  same  unwearied  attention  to  the  duties  of  his  firm  ;  more,  how- 
ever, now,  fro!n  long  habit  than  any  real  necessity  which  existed  for 
such  close  application.  The  identical  omnibus-cad  who  had  ridden 
behind  the  vehicle  ever  since  it  first  started,  never  shoiited  out  "Now, 
sir!"  as  it  drew  up  to  the  door.  He  knew  Mr.  Ledbury  would  be 
ready,  or,  if  the  conveyance  was  two  minutes  after  its  time,  that  he 
had  walked  on  ;  and  his  return  in  the  afternoon  was  so  punctual  that 
the  neighbours  regarded  him  as  an  animated  chronometer,  by  which 
they  arranged  their  clocks  and  watches.  He  had  never  been  out  of 
England,  and  very  rarely  out  of  London.  He  thought  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  Bank  the  only  spot  where  a  person  could  breathe  a  pure, 
wholesome  air ;  and  looked  upon  the  country  as  a  useful  place  for 
growing  vegetables,  nursing  children,  and  feeding  sheep,  in  order  that 
they  might  supply  the  unequalled  chops  one  of  which  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  taking  for  lunch,  direct  from  the  gridiron,  at  a  venerable 
sawdusted  tavern,  approached  by  a  species  of  liorizontal  chimney, 
which  perforated  the  lower  part  of  one  of  the  houses  in  a  bustling 
thoroughfare. 

A  few  days  after  our  hero's  return,  he  was  one  evening,  as  usual, 
giving  a  long  account  of  what  he  had  witnessed,  and  much  more  of 
what  he  had  not,  to  his  mother  and  sister ;  who,  having  completed  a 
long  debate  upon  the   practicability  of  cutting  down  one  of  Emma'a 
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•dresses  into  a  frock  for  little  Ellen,  were  now  making  paper  patterns 
•of  curious  shapes  anil  figures,  wliich  gave  rise  to  inuc  li  surmise  in  the 
mind  of  the  spectator  as  to  what  portion  of  the  dress  thej-  could  possi- 
bly be  intended  for.  Mr.  Ledbury  senior  was  reading  the  city  article 
in  the  paper,  occasionallj-  indulging  in  a  parenthetical  commentary  of 
&  most  uncomplimentary  nature  upon  France  and  tlic  Freuch — 
regarding  the  latter  as  a  species  of  educated  apes,  who  did  nothing  but 
•dance,  eat,  nothing  but  frogs,  manufactured  nothing  but  sugar-plums, 
and  whose  general  appearance  resembled  the  foreigners  he  had  seen  in 
pantomimes  and  penny  caricatures. 

At  lengh,  Titus  having  come  to  the  end  of  one  adventure,  and 
not  being  able,  at  the  instant,  to  recollect  or  invent  another,  there  was 
.a  jiause  of  a  few  minutes  in  the  conversation.  Mrs^  Ledbury  looked 
aXi  Junma  with  an  expression  of  interrogation,  and  Emma  telegraphed 
a  no  I  of  assent  in  return  ;  and  then  Mr.  Titns  Ledbury  elevated  his 
eyebrows  in  inquiry  as  he  gazed  at  his  motlier  and  sister,  previously  to 
nodding  his  head  sideways  towards  the  old  gentleman  ;  from  all  which 
gesture  it  appeared,  taking  these  mysterious  signals  one  with  another, 
that  some  dark  conspiracy  was  being  formed  in  the  family,  of  which 
Mr.  Ledbury  senior  was  entirely  ignorant,  although  he  was  certainly 
intended  for  the  victim.  At  last  Mrs.  Ledbury  cut  out  a  pattern  in  a 
desperate  manner  from  the  advertisement  half  of  the  day-before- 
yesterday's  ne\\spaper,  and  tiien,  taking  off  her  spectacles,  folded  them 
up  gravely,  and  placed  them  upon  the  table,  as,  after  a  slight  prepara- 
tory "  Hem  !  "  apparently  to  raise  her  courage,  she  said  to  her  husband — 

"  My  dear,  we  wish  to  consult  j'ou  about  a  little  affair  we  have 
io  contemplation." 

And  then  she  looked  at  Emma  and  Mr.  Ledbury  (by  whom  we 
mean  our  friend  the  adventurer — he  not  being  confounded  with  Mr. 
Ledbury  senior),  as  much  as  to  say  "I  wonder  whether  he  will  agree 
to  it." 

"  Well,  my  love,"  replied  the  Ledbury  pire,   "  what  is  it?" 

"We  have  been  thinking,"  said  ^Irs.  Ledbury,  with  hesitation, 
.but  endeavouring  to  make  it  appear  a  subject  of  mere  commoirplace 
interest,  which  she  did  not  care  about  one  way  or  the  other — "we 
have  been  thinking  that — we  ought — that  ^\e  ought,  I  say,  to  give 
.an  evening  party." 

"  Um  !  I  dont  see  the  absolute  necessity  for  such  a  proceeding," 
replied  her  husband. 

"  ]}ut  why  not,  Mr.  Ledbury?" 

"Well,  I  don't  exactly  know,"  was  the  answer,  "but  there  are 
£fty  things  against  it." 

"  Perha|)s  you  will  mention  one  of  the  fifty,  my  dear,"  observed 
Mrs.  Ledbury,  looking  signiticantly  at  Emma,  and  intendijig  to 
.express  the  words,   "  I  think  I  Iiave  him  there." 

"Oil!"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury  senior,  "it  knocks  the  house  about 
BO.  Besides,  our  accommotlations  are  not  extensive  enough.  How 
.can  you  cram  a  hundred  puojjie  into  our  drawing-rooms?  You  women 
think  houses  are  made  of  indiarubber,  that  they  will  stretch  to  any- 
.thing." 


yECESSAHY     VIRTUE.  ^"^ 

"My  dear  papa  !"  said  Emma,  "only  look  at  last  year;  we  had 
more  than  that  number,  and  everybody  was  so  much  pleased,  and  so- 
very  comfortable  I  " 

"Why,  Emmy,  what  are  you  talking  about?"  exclaimed  her 
father;  "there  was  a  perfect  mob  !  Mrs.  Hoddle  never  got  further 
than  the  landing,  and  I  was  blockaded  into  the  window-seat  of  tlie- 
back  drawing-rofim  at  ten  o'clock  ;  and  couldn't  get  out  until  the  first 
lot  went  down  to  supper." 

"And  yet  they  enjoyed  themselves,"  observed  Titus,  mildly. 

"Pshaw!"  retorted  the  governor.  "What  possible  enjoyment 
can  people  find  in  kicking  their  heels  about  at  a  time  when  they  ought 
to  be  in  bed  and  asleep  ?  " 

"  Well,  my  love,"  said  Mrs.  Ledbury,  softly,  and  trying  to  go  upon 
another  tack,  "  no  doubt  the  young  people  think  differently.  Besides, 
we  mu.st  keep  our  connection  together." 

"Very  true,  Mrs.  Ledburj',"  answered  the  old  gentlemen;  "  but- 
your  chief  idea  of  connection  is  a  parcel  of  people  nobody  cares  any- 
thing about,  who  wear  out  the  knockers,  trouble  the  servants,  wipe 
their  skoes  upon  tlie  carpets,  cut  up  the  gravel  before  the  door,  and 
fill  the  card-basket.  Yah  !  yovi  never  ask  any  of  my  real  business 
connection." 

"They  are  such  very  odd  people,  sir,"  said  Titus,  "who  know 
nothing  about  Paris.     It  is  so  strange  to  visit  them." 

"  You  would  find  it  much  stranger  if  they  were  to  turn  their  backs- 
upon  us,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury  senior.  "Now,  I  don't  mind  dinner- 
parties ;  j'ou  may  have  one  as  often  as  you  like." 

"But,  papa,"  said  Emma,  "we  find  so  little  amusement  in  your 
dinner-parties  ;  and  I  am  certain  they  are  more  expensive." 

"And  only  entertain  such  a  few  peojile  !  "  said  Titus. 

"And  the  wine  they  drink  would  make  all  the  negus,"  added  Mrs. 
Ledbury.  "  Besides,  it  need  not  be  so  good,  if  you  put  plenty  of  nut- 
meg; and  see  how  the  hot  water  and  little  custard-cups  help  it  out," 

Mr.  Ledbury  senior  indulged  in  a  faint  groan  of  resignation. 

"And  they  involve  so  much  anxiety  and  awkward  mistakes,"  con- 
tinued JNIrs.  Ledbury,  following  up  the  attack.  "At  the  very  last 
dinner  we  gave  Hipkins  took  round  brandy  sauce  for  the  turbot,  and 
kept  back  the  oysters  for  the  plum-pudding.  Mrs.  Claverly  took 
some — of  course — because  we  wanted  her  to  have  everything  as  good 
as  it  could  be." 

"And  you  will  not  learn  the  names  of  the  dishes,  my  dear  papa.' 
said  Emma.     "  When  old  Mrs.  Hoddle  asked  for  some  of  the  fondue' 
you  sent  Hipkins  with  the  mashed  potatoes  ! " 

"  If  you  have  made  up  your  minds  to  this  discomfort,"  interrupted 
Mr.  Ledbury  senior,  quite  overcome,  and  wishing  to  raise  the  siege, 
"  why,  of  course,  it  is  no  use  endeavouring  to  make  you  think  dif- 
ferently." 

"  Then  you  give  us  leave  !  "  exclaimed  all  three  of  his  companions 
at  once. 

"  Well,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  with  great  deliberation — "  well  ! — ■ 
I  give  you  leave  :  in  fact,  I  must  make  a  virtue  of  necessity.     Only 
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don't  tell  me  when  it's  going  to  be  ;  or  the  mere  anticipation  will 
fidget  me  for  a  week  beforehand. " 

"  We'll  keep  it  quite  a  secret,  papa,"  said  Emma. 

•'Or,  upon  second  thoughts,  I  think  you  had  better  let  me  know," 
resumed  Mr.  Ledbury  senior ;  "  because  tlieu  I  will  make  arrange- 
ments to  go  out  for  the  evening." 

The  point  was  gained,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  young 
people  ;  and  the  family  tlien  relapsed  into  their  own  reflections.  Mr. 
Ledbury  junior  began  to  calculate  upon  the  eflect  his  French 
scarf  and  boots  would  produce  ;  and  was  almost  sorry  he  had  not  got 
his  debardeur'a  dress  ;  Mrs.  Ledbury  had  already  laid  out  the  supper  in 
imagination  ;  the  old  gentleman  went  back  to  his  citj-  article  in  the 
newspaper  ;  and  Emma  was  lost  in  a  mental  inquiry  as  to  whether 
there  was  time  for  her  to  have  her  lilac  challis  d3'ed  crimson,  which, 
with  short  sleeves  and  blonde  falls,  would  look  very  well  and  season- 
Able,  considering  the  time  of  the  year. 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

JACK   JOnNSON   HAS   AN    INTERVIEW    WITH    A    RELATIVE. 

Amidst  the  wilderness  of  houses  that  are  crowded  together  between 
St.  Giles's  ('hurcli  and  Long  Acre  there  is  a  labyrinth  of  streets  which 
a  man  may  spend  his  whole  existence  in  threading,  doubling,  and  run- 
ning about,  before  he  can  determine  in  any  degree  whither  they  lead, 
how  they  are  bounded,  or  in  what  aspect  their  various  thorougfares 
run.  A  confused  mass  of  second-hand  sale  cellars,  breweries,  gin- 
shops,  old-iron  stores,  potato-sheds,  and  eating-houses,  whose  windows 
display  cooked  meat  of  the  most  repulsive  and  coarsest  kind,  form  tlie 
chief  characteristics  of  the  locality  :  and  the  inhabitants  are  equally 
squalid,  smoke-dried,  and  poverty-stricken  with  their  abodes.  A 
polluted  and  steaming  atmosphere,  like  a  pall  of  clouds,  laden  with 
noisome  fumes  and  dense  vapours  from  tiie  contiguous  furnaces, 
hangs  over  these  regions  by  day  ;  and  by  night  tliey  are  illumined  by 
flaring  jets  of  gas  from  the  different  sheds,  casting  their  litful  and 
intermittent  light  over  the  cold  fried  fish,  lumps  of  coal,  and  bundles 
of  firewood  there  exposed  for  sale.  The  only  signs  of  wealth  in  this 
dreary  neighbourhood  are  found  in  the  costly  gin-shops — wealth,  whicli 
is  obtained  by  fiery  aquafortis,  that  extracts  the  metal  from  the  clods  of 
earth  whicli  it  destroys,  llcncath  the  windows  of  these  gaudy  estab- 
lishments, women,  in  their  worst  and  most  degraded  nature,  are  col- 
lected, huddling  tfigether  in  little  knots  of  two  and  three,  all  voci- 
ferously declaiming  in  the  hoarse  thickened  accents  of  disease  and 
intoxication,  \\ithout  cap  or  bonnet-  a  rough  dirty  shawl  only  pulled 
over  their  shoulders  ;  and  men  of  sinister  aspect  are  loitering  about  the 
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■corners  of  every  court,  leaning  against  posts,  or  quarrelling  in  a  harsh 
and  unintelligible  language.  Wretched  children,  too,  swarm  in  every 
direction  ;  but  they  are  not  like  children.  The  countenances — even  of 
the  dirty  and  uncared  for  infants— betoken  low  and  precocious  cun- 
ning ;  and  they  creep  along  under  the  shade  of  the  walls  and  buildings 
or  crouch  in  low,  narrow  alleys,  with  the  fear  of  light  and  publicity 
which  early  crime,  coupled  with  the  dread  of  its  detection,  has  rendered 
habitual. 

It  was  through  this  maze  of  want  and  depravity  that  Jack  Johnson 
was  following  an  ill-clad  urchin,  who  appeared  to  act  as  his  guide,  on 
the  veiy  evening  of  his  arrival  in  London.  He  had  found  a  large  col- 
lection of  letters  when  he  returned  to  his  old  lodgings  that  had  arrived 
in  his  absence  ;  and  one  amongst  them,  delivered  only  the  day  before, 
had  led  to  his  present  journey.  That  it  was  important  might  be 
assumed  from  the  hurry  in  which  he  started  from  home  ;  and,  as  he 
carried  the  note  with  him  to  ascertain  the  address,  he  crumpled  it  in 
his  hand  with  nervous  anxiety,  until  it  was  almost  illegible. 

After  traversing  several  streets,  the  boy  at  length  stopped  before  a 
cellar,  the  mouth  of  which  was  garnished  with  several  common 
theatrical  properties,  such  us  iron-combat-swords  with  basket-handles, 
scraps  of  worn  and  tarnished  gold-lace,  and  patched  russet-boots, 
all  intended  to  captivate  the  eye,  and  ease  the  pocket,  of  some 
aspiring  supernumerary,  or  hunter  after  this  histrionic  fame  of  a  private 
theatre. 

"  Take  care  o'  yer  head,"  said  the  boy  as  they  descended — a  caution 
which  was  certainly  necessary.  "You'd  best  turn  your  face  to  the 
steps,  and  then  you  won't  fall." 

Acting  upon  his  advice,  Johnson  turned  round,  and  carefully 
watching  each  of  his  feet  as  he  placed  it  on  the  rickety  stair,  lowered 
himself  through  the  smoke  that  poured  up  the  outlet  in  dense  volumes, 
and  at  length  found  himself  in  a  St.  Giles's  cellar. 

The  miserable  den  into  which  he  descended  was  about  twelve  feet 
square,  and  not  above  seven  from  the  ground  to  the  ceiling — if  the 
bare  joists  and  rafters  deserved  that  name.  There  were  two  or  three 
doorways  that  led  into  recesses  still  more  limited  and  filthy, 
in  which  he  could  just  discern,  through  the  smoke  which  filled  them, 
figures  moving  about  in  every  direction.  Walls,  floor,  ceiling,  and 
fixtures  were  all  of  one  uniform  cloudy  black  ;  and  the  inmates  par- 
took of  the  same  hue.  The  principal  occupier  of  the  front  cellar  was 
a  cobbler,  who  was  plying  his  calling  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps  to 
benefit  by  the  gas-light  of  the  shop  overhead  ;  and  \arious  new-footed 
boots  and  shoes,  at  prices  scarcely  above  the  value  of  the  old  leather — 
vamped  and  polislied  to  the  last  pitch  of  ingenuity — were  ranged  in 
such  pairs  as  could  be  selected  from  them,  on  a  ledge  of  rough  board, 
amidst  the  theatrical  properties  before  spoken  of.  The  walls  were 
covered  with  what  had  apparently  been  cheap  caricatures,  and  execu- 
tion bills,  but  now  illegible,  and  almost  invisible,  from  dirt.  A 
wretched,  featherless  bird  hopped  from  one  perch  to  another,  in  a 
patched-up  cage  that  depended  from  one  of  the  rafters  ;  and  some 
inelancholy  rabbits  were  penned  up  in  a  corner  of  the  room  by  an  old 
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shutter  ;  whilst  several  helpless  children — untaught  as  animals,  with- 
out their  cleanliness  or  instinct — were  crying  on  the  floor,  or  crawling 
through  tlie  doorways  from  one  cellar  to  another.  What  the  floor 
itself  was  made  of  it  was  impossible  to  distinguish  ;  but,  from  its  irre- 
gularity, it  appeared  paved  ;  and  in  one  part,  where  the  drip  from  £k 
leaky  cistern-pipe  kept  it  constantly  moist,  three  or  four  seeds,  which 
the  bird  had  fluttered  from  his  cage,  had  taken  root  in  the  dirt, 
and  were  struggling  to  push  their  two  small  dusky  leaflets  into  exis- 
tence. In  the  other  rooms  were  some  individuals — whether  men  or 
women  it  is  difficult  at  first  to  determine,  making  shell-pincushions, 
halfpenny  dancing-figures,  dolls'  saucepans,  and  other  articles  which 
may  be  daily  seen  selling  for  a  small  price  in  the  streets  ;  and  tiie 
whole  range  was  pervaded  by  a  stench  of  frying,  smoking,  and  the 
fumes  of  gill,  that  was  quite  intolerable  upon  first  entering. 

It  would  seem  that  the  inmates  of  the  cellar  had  some  idea  upon 
what  business  their  visitor  had  come.  The  proprietor  looked  rather 
suspiciously  over  his  horn  spectacles  as  he  descended  ;  but  when  he 
saw  clearly  who  it  was,  he  laid  down  his  work,  and,  turning  a  cat 
without  either  ears  or  tail,  in  a  very  unceremonious  manner,  from  the 
chair  on  which  it  was  seated,  ottered  the  accommodation  thus  procured 
to  the  new-comer. 

"Thank  you  ;  no,"  returned  Johnson;  "I  have  merely  come  here 
upon  a  little  business  in  consequence  of  this  note.  Do  not  let  me  dis- 
turb you." 

"You  ain't  a  blue  lion,"  said  a  man  who  stood  by,  fixing  an  inquiring 
glance  upon  Johnson  ;  "  nor  a  dragon  ?" 

"  Indeed — no,"  replied  the  other,  not  having  the  most  remote  idea 
what  these  zoological  terms  implied.  "  I  have  to  see  someone  here, 
it  appears  ;  but  yon  need  not  fear  anything.  Where  is  the  person 
who  sent  this  note  ?  " 

The   appearance   of   a   well-dressed   young   man  in   the   cellar    had 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  other  iiunates  ;  and  they  now  forsook 
their  different  employments,  and  clustered  about  him,  exclaiming — 
"  Here,  sir  ! — this  way  !— I'll  show  you  !  " 

And  this  was  uttered  with  an  eager  anxiety  that  could  only  have 
been  produced  by  a  reward  in  perspective. 

"Now,  keep  back;  there's  good  people!"  said  Johnson,  as  they 
crowded  round  him  ;  "  one  will  be  sufficient,  yo*/ know  what  I  have 
come  about,  and  will  direct  me,"  he  continued,  addressing  the  cobbler. 
The  man  immediately  rose,  and  motioning  the  others  to  stand  out 
of  the  way,  with  an  air  of  temporary  importance,  derived  from  the 
choice  made  of  his  services,  led  Johnson  through  one  of  the  doorways, 
and,  passing  a  series  of  low,  vaulted  recesses,  tliat  looked  like  a  ^nite 
of  wine  cellars  without  doors  or  bottles,  stopped  at  one  of  the  most  re- 
mote. He  here  lifted  aside  a  dirty  patchwork  cnrtain  that  was  nailed 
before  the  entrance,  and  allowed  the  other  to  pass  in. 

On  a  miserable  bed,  which  nearly  occupied  tlie  entire  space  of  the 
cellar,  constructed  of  a  dilapidated  frame  of  j)ackingcl<)th,  placed 
upon  four  oyster  tubs,  and  covered  only  by  a  few  old  sacks,  sewed 
roughly  together,  lay    the  writer  of  the    epistle    wliioh    had    brought 
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Johnson  to  the  present  scene.  He  \vas  a  young  man,  about  seven- 
and-twenty  years  old,  apparently  tall  and  well-featured  ;  but  his  flesh' 
was  wasted,  and  his  eyes  sunk  and  preternaturally  brilliant.  ^A  florid 
patch  upon  his  cheeks,  in  striking  contrast  to  his  pale  countenance, 
would  have  otfei-ed  sufficient  evidence  of  the  relentless  disease  that 
■revelled  within  with  uncontrollable  progress,  even  in  the  absence  of 
the  distressing  cough,  and  quick,  laboured  respiration,  which  rendered 
any  lengthened  speech  a  matter  of  painful  di'ficl)lt3^  He  raised  him- 
self slowly  up  as  Johnson  entered  ;  and,  when  the  guide  left  them  alone, 
held  out  his  delicate  hand,  accompanied  by  a  few  faint  words  of 
recognition  to  his  cousin — for  such  was  the  relationship  between  the 
two  parties — as  he  approached.  Seating  himself  on  the  bed,  by  the 
side  of  the  other,  Johnson  took  the  wasted  fingers  in  his  grasp,  and 
then  looked  at  liim  for  a  minute,  with  a  gaze  of  mingled  surprise  and 
sorrow,  ere  he  exchiiuied — 

"  Morris  !  what  has  happened  that  you  have  come  to  this  ?  " 

"I  am  afraid  it's  all  uj) ! "  replied  the  other,  resting  between 
•every  two  words  for  a  fresh  inspiration.  "I  baulked  them  though, 
with  all  their  vigilance  :  they  have  not  caught  me  yet." 

"For  God's  sake  I  tell  me  what  you  have  been  doing,"  said  John- 
son, earnestly.  "  I  thought  I  left  you  comfortably  settled  at  the  bank. 
You  have  been  turned  away?  " 

"No — no!"  returned  his  cousin;  I  was  not  turned  aMay — I 
left  on  my  own  account.  They  would  be  glad  to  see  me  again  ;  but 
they  won't." 

"  But  this  wretched  den? — this  miserable  poverty-stricken " 

"Poverty!"  interrupted  Morris,  with  an  attempt  at  a  smile — 
*' poverty  ;  you  are  mistaken  there." 

And,  having  looked  suspiciously  around,  by  the  light  of  the  dim 
candle  that  flickered  in  a  clay  candlestick  at  the  head  of  the  bed,  he 
drew  forth  a  small  dirty  cloth  parcel  from  under  the  pillow,  which  he 
unpinned,  and  showed  his  cousin  a  nixmber  of  sovereigns  concealed  in 
its  folds.  Johnson  uttered  an  exclamation  of  supiise  as  he  saw  the 
.gold.  ^ 

"Hush!"  exclaimed  Morris,  in  a  low  voice — "hush!  they  don  t 
know  of  it — the  people  in  the  house  :  they  would  murder  me  to  possess 
it  if  they  did.  Who  could  tell  whether  one  of  the  inmates  lived  or 
died  in  this  lonely  cellar  ?  I  might  lie  here,  and  rot — rot  like  a  cur, 
for  aught  the  police  knew.     But  the  seclusion  is  my  safety." 

"  I  see  it  all,"  said  Johnson,  as  the  truth  broke  upon  liim.  "  You 
have  embezzled  the  property  of  your  employers,  and  have  sought  a 
refuge  in  this  dreary  place  from  their  pursuit." 

"  You  have  hit  it  Jack,"  returned  the  other,  with  callous  indiffer- 
•ence  ;  "  I  wanted  money,  and  I  took  it.  They  stopped  the  notes  ;  but 
I  got  some  changed  before  the  numbers  were  advertised.  And  they 
-watched  for  me  at  all  the  ports,  thinking  I  should  go  abroad,  when 
I  was  close  to  them  all  the  time  !  "  And  he  attempted  to  laugh  as  he 
littered  these  last  words  ;  but  the  endeavour  was  checked  by  a  long  fit 
of  coughing,  which  sounded  as  if  it  was  tearing  his  lungs  to  pieces. 
■Jolmson  supported  him  in  tlie  bed  during  the  paroxysm  ;  but  when  it 
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was  over,  he  fell  back  on  the  mass  of  rags  which  formed  his  pillow, 
perfectly  exhausted. 

"It's — it's  only — a  cold!"  he  articulated,  after  a  short  pause,  a» 
he  saw  Johnson  watching  him  with  a  countenance  of  tlie  deepest 
commiseration  ;  "only  a  slight  cold.  I'm  subject  to  it,  you  know  ; 
but  I'm  a  great  deal  better — than  I  was." 

"It  is  more  than  a  cold,  Morris,"  said  Johnson,  taking  his  hand. 
'•  I  know  enough  of  surgery  to  feel  your  pulse.  See  !  "  he  continued, 
as  he  counted  the  time  by  his  watch;  "thirty  in  a  quarter  of  a. 
minute  !     A  cold  would  not  raise  it  to  this. " 

"  It  is  a  cold,  I  tell  you  ! "  answered  his  cousin,  apparently  annoyed 
at  having  liis  word  doubted.  "  I  cauglit  it  in  the  wet  streets,  and  out- 
buildings where  I  slept,  almost  out  of  doors,  before  I  came  here.  I 
shall  get  better  soon.     I  know  it  is  ouly  a  cold. 

"  Well,"  continued  Jolinson,  unwilling  to  contradict  him,  "  I  dare- 
say it  is.  But  now,  Morris,  of  what  service  can  I  be  to  you  ?  I  do- 
not  see  clearly  what  you  would  have  me  do." 

"You  must  take  care  of  that  money  forme  Jack,"  answered  the- 
other. 

"But  it  is  plunder!"  said  Johnson.  "I  will  return  it,  if  you  will 
give  it  to  me." 

"  Return  it !  You  have  grown  punctilious  lately,"  remarked 
Morris,  ironically. 

"No,  I  have  not,  Morris,"  replied  Johnson.  "Careless,  noisy, 
and — dissipated,  if  you  choose  to  call  it  so,  1  may  be  ;  but  I  am  not 
yet  criminal.  If  you  give  me  that  money,  I  shall  restore  it  to  the- 
people  you  took  it  from." 

"  And  leave  me  to  starve  ?  " 

'•  I  do  not  think  that  is  very  likely.  I  have  kicked  down  a  great 
deal  more  of  my  income  than  perhaps  I  ought  to  have  done  in  Paris 
during  the  last  autumn  ;  but  I  can,  at   least,  keep  you  from  starving." 

"  I  shall  not  burden  you  long  witli  any  expense,"  continued  Morris, 
still  speaking  in  a  lialf -satirical  way,  half-earnest  tone.  "  If  they  find 
me  they  will  hang  me  out  of  your  way  ?  or  they  will  give  up  looking 
after  me,  and  then  I  shall  go.  I  don't  know  where  ;  but  I  shall  go- 
away — perhaps  a  great  distance  off;  for  my  cold  will  have  got  .better 
then,  and  I  shall  be  strong." 

"  You  will  give  mo  the  money,  then?  "  said  Johnson,  endeavouring 
to  lead  up  to  a  reply  in  the  affirmative. 

"If  you  will  keep  it  for  me — certainly,"  was  the  answer.  "But 
if  you  arc  going  to  give  it  back,  it  shall  remain  hore  until  thej'  find  it 
out ;  "  and  he  pointed  in  the  direction  where  some  of  the  voices  of  the 
other  inmates  were  audible.  "  They  will  murder  me  then,  and  be  the 
only  ones  to  enjoy  it." 

A  few  minutes  of  silence  on  either  side  succeeded  to  tlie  lust 
speech,  broken  only  by  Morris's  harassing  cough,  wliicli  continued 
almost  witliout  intermission.  At  length  Johnson  was  the  first  to- 
speak,  as  follows  : — 

"  Now,  listen,  Morris ;  if  you  will  not  let  me  liave  tins  money 
to  return,  let  me  keep  it  in  charge  for  you.     I  need  not  say  that  it  will 
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be  sacred ;  and  what  little  you  may  require,  until  you  think  it  advis- 
able to  leave  this  dreadful  place,  I  will  endeavour  to  supply  you 
with." 

"You  have  scarcely  got  enough  to  support  yourself,"  replied  the 
other,  coldly  ;  "  how  can  you  afford  to  keep  me  ?  " 

"  We  will  not  argue  upon  that  score,"  returned  Johnson;  "leave 
it  to  me,  and  I  will  do  my  best.     Do  you  agree  to  this  ?  " 

Morris  hesitated  for  an  instant,  and  then  replied 

"I  can  do  nothing  else.  Here — take  it,  but  keep  it  carefully.  1 
know  how  much  there  is." 

"  You  need  not  be  in  fear  that  I  shall  touch  a  doit,"  said  Johnson, 
angrily.     "  Do  you  want  anything  else  ?  " 

"  Yes  ;  leave  me  some  silver,  if  you  have  it.  I  do  not  like  trusting 
them  with  gold  when  they  go  out  for  me  ;  they  would  not  bring 
it  back. " 

Johnson  immediately  gave  him  what  loose  cliange  he  could  spare  ; 
and,  in  return,  received  the  gold. 

"I  shall  see  you  before  long?"  asked  his  cousin,  as  he  rose  to 
depart. 

"You  may  depend  upon  my  coming  shortly,"  replied  Johnson. 
"In  the  meanwhile,  think  over  what  I  have  suggested  to  you.  Your 
.secret  rests  with  me  ;  and  you  will,  I  am  sure,  see  the  advantage  of 
acting  as  I  had  advised,  if  you  are  not  yet  quite  lost." 

"  You  had  better  take  the  candle  with  you,"  observed  Morris,  heed- 
lessly, pretending  not  to  hear  the  last  sentence.  "  They  need  not 
bring  it  back  just  yet.  I  am  tired,  and  shall  go  to  sleep.  Good- 
night !  " 

And  he  turned  round  to  iiis  pillow  as  Johnson  left  him,  wondering 
at  the  hardened  inditference  that  allowed  his  cousin  to  sleep  so  readily 
under  such  circumstances,  and  in  such  a  dismal  chamber. 

"How  is  the  neighbour,  docther  ?  "  asked  a  woman,  in  a  strong 
Hibernian  accent,  as  our  friend  regained  the  front  cellar. 

Johnson's  tact  enabled  him  directly  to  perceive  in  what  light  he 
was  regarded  by  the  inmates  of  the  Cimmerian  regions  in  which  he 
was  at  present  located  ;  and  he  directly  returned  some  commonplace, 
but  apparently  professional,  answer. 

"It  pours  o'  rain,  master,"  observed  the  cobbler,  who,  having  re- 
moved his  stock  from  the  entrance  of  the  cellar,  had  pulled  down  the 
trap-door,  given  up  work,  and  was  enjoying  a  pipe  by  the  hob  of 
a  very  smoky  fire.  "  It's  a  back'ards  and  for'ards,  up-;uid-down  sort 
of  rain,  as  won't  last  long." 

"I'll  stay  here  for  a  few  minute's,  then,  until  it  leaves  off,"  said 
Johnson. 

"  Why  don't  you  give  the  docther  the  seat  ?  "  exclaimed  the  Irish- 
woman, knocking  a  small  boy  off  a  stool,  upon  which  he  was  perched, 
into  the  centre  of  a  lieap  of  rubbish,  from  which  he  did  not  reappear 
during  the  sojourn  of  the  visitor. 

As  Johnson  accepted  the  proffered  accommodation,  a  sound  arose 
from  a  corner  of  the  room  in  a  simultaneous  burst  of  discordancy  that 
directly  drew  his  attention  to  the  spot  from  whence  it  proceeded.     A 
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row  of  dirty  chililren,  five  or  six  in  number,  of  ages  varying  from  three 
to  thirteen,  were  standing  with  their  backs  against  the  wall  ;  and 
a  man  in  front  of  them,  with  some  piece  of  machiner}'  fixed  on  the  end 
of  a  pole,  was  apparently  directing  tlieir  vocal  efforts. 

"  Hope  you're  well,  sir  !  "  said  he,  as  Johnson  approached,  in  a 
voice  that  had  an  equal  dash  of  the  knave  and  fool  in  it,  but  belonged 
completely  to  neither. 

"  Pray  don't  let  me  distui-b  you,"  replied  Johnson.  **  I  am  curious 
to  see  what  you  are  about." 

"  I'm  a  street  professor,  sir,  of  misery  for  the  million.  This,  sir, 
is  the  model  of  a  loom." 

And  pointing  to  the  machine  on  the  top  of  his  staflF,  which  looked 
something  like  the  skeleton  of  a  cabinet  piano  fixed  to  the  end 
of  a  four-post  bedstead,  he  pulled  a  string  attached  to  it,  whereby 
various  bits  of  the  apparatus  were  set  in  motion,  shooting  in  and  out, 
moving  up  and  down,  and  performing  various  intricate  evolutions, 
very  curious  to  behold. 

"Tliis  is  the  comb,  there  is  the  treadles,  and  that  'ere  little  thing's 
the  shuttle.  Now,  the  children  looks  at  these,  and  when  the  treadles 
move  they  sing  a  hymn — just  listen,  sir." 

And  as  he  pulled  the  string,  the  children  set  up  a  miserable  wail 
that  would  have  been  certain  to  have  procured  them  a  commission  by 
purchase  to  some  station  in  the  next  street. 

At  a  signal  they  all  stopped  ;  and  the  man  again  addressed  John- 
son. 

"  Now,  sir,  you'll  see  how  I  guides  them  in  the  bits.     Attention  !  " 

Whereupon  the  children,  directed  apparently  by  the  motions  of 
the  loom,  commenced  bawling  at  the  top  of  their  voices. 

"  We  have  not  tasted  food  for  three  days  {pause).  Our  mother 
died  when  we  were  infants  (jmuse).  Pity  the  distress  of  an  industrious 
family." 

"Now  comes  my  solo,"  resumed  the  man,  producing  a  rapid 
motion  of  every  part  of  the  loom  at  once,  which  checked  the  children's 
voices.  He  then  continued,  in  a  solemn  measured  tone,  "  My 
Christian  friends,  I  am  ashamed  to  be  seen  in  such  a  situation.  I  am 
a  native  of  Stockport,  in  Lancashire.  I  have  been  out  of  work  for 
twelve  months.  The  smallest  sum  will  be  gratefully  acknowledged 
by  an  industrious  family  of  small  children.  Then,  sir,"  he  continued, 
suddenly  changing  his  voice,  and  addressing  Johnson — "then,  sir, 
we  looks  miserable  ;  and  if  nobody  comes  to  the  windows,  we  starts 
the  hymn  again.     That's  sure  to  bring  'em  out." 

"  And  you  find  this  answer?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  Uncommon,  sir,"  replied  the  man  ;  "  Only  it's  dry  work  teaching. 
P'rhaps  yer  honour  would  let  us  drink  your  health." 

"  There's  a  shilling  for  you,"  said  Johnson  ;  "it's  all  the  change  I 
have  left." 

"  Thank'ee,  sir  !"  returned  the  man.  "I  hope  yer  honour  won  t 
split,  'cos  it's  a  profitable  line,  and  it  'ud  be  a  pity  to  have  it  spiled." 

"Oh,  no,"  answered  Johnson,  smiling,  "you  may  depend  upon  my 
secrecy." 
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TliC  cobbler  here  infoiined  him  tliat  the  rain  had  left  off;  so 
Jolmsoii  took  advantage  of  the  change,  and  saluting  the  inmates  of 
the  cellar,  clambered  up  the  steps,  and  thoughtfully  retraced  his 
■way  home. 

And  when  he  retired  to  bed,  his  rest  was  broken  and  nnrefreshing, 
for  he  thought  of  his  cousin,  and  the  serious  matter  in  which  he  him- 
self was  innocently  involved  ;  again  picturing  the  wretched  scene  he  had 
witnessed,  and  passing  all  the  events  of  the  day  in  wearying  review 
through  his  brain,  the  only  pleasant  vision  being  tlie  face  of  Ennna 
Ledbury  as  he  had  seen  her  for  the  few  minutes,  whose  sunny  face  and 
bright  eyes  ever  and  anon  beamed  through  the  dreary  visions  he  had 
conjured  up  in  his  imagination. 


CHAPTER    XV. 

OF  THE   GRAND    r,AIJ.  GIVKN    BY    MR.  LEDBL'RYS   FRIENDS    TO    Cf.I.F.r.RATE 
HIS   RETURN   TO    HIS    NATIVE   LAND. 

As  soon  as  the  conspirators  of  the  Ledbury  family  had  gained  their 
point,  tl-.e  guests  were  put  down,  and  their  invitations  sent  out — after 
much  discussion  as  to  who  should  have  the  French  note-paper,  who 
the  lace-work  envelopes,  whose  notes  it  would  not  do  to  stick  a  penny 
Queen's  head  upon,  and  whose  could  be  sent  by  post,  with  a  comparative 
rapidity  beyond  conception,  for  fear  Mr.  Ledbury  senior  should 
change  his  mind,  and  think  that  a  dinner-party  to  eight  or  ten  of  his 
own  peculiar  friends  would  be  better  after  all.  The  intervening  time 
passed  quickly  by  in  planning,  ordering,  and  canvassing  different 
arrangements,  and  at  length  tiie  eventful  day  an  ived. 

The  early  Islington  cock  had  thrice  crowed  salutation  to  the  morning 
fog,  as  the  breakfast  things  were  cleared  away  from  the  parlour,  and 
the  boy  in  waiting,  who  sported  a  calico  jacket  in  the  morning,  and  a 
firmament  of  buttons  in  the  afternoon,  rubbed  the  table  with  a  highly- 
magnified  small-tooth-comb-brush,  to  take  out  the  light  marks  which 
the  hot  saucers  had  left  behind  Old  l>edbury,  foreseeing  a  domestic 
tempest,  took  his  depart-  re  ur:  the  city  with  unusual  alacrity — indeed, 
he  was  ten  minutes  befoic  the  omnibus.  Not  that  his  business  that 
morning  was  of  extra  importance,  but  he  wanted  to  fly  from  the 
approaching  confusion.  And  if  he  had  not  luckily  possessed  his 
counting-house  as  a  place  of  refuge,  he  would  have  ridden  backwards 
and  forwards  all  day  long  from  the  Bank  to  Lisson  Grove  from  mere 
dread  of  returning  home.  No  sooner  had  he  gone  than  the  first  note 
of  pi'eparation  was  sounded   by    Mrs.    Ledbury    calling  for  a  candle, 
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and  then,  accompanied  by  Titus,  plunging  into  the  cellar  to  see  how 
the  blanc-manijes  and  jelly  looked — the  latter  of  vliich  delicacies  had 
been  strained  through  an  inverted  flannel  fool's  cap  the  night  before 
— and  to  bring  up  the  wine.  The  inspection  proved  satisfactorj'  ; 
and  by  the  time  Emma  had  filled  all  the  pint  decanters,  some  with 
sherry,  and  others  with  marsala  (intended  to  pass  muster  in  the  con- 
fusion of  supper),  and  Mrs.  Ledbury  had  mislaid  the  keys  four  times, 
and  Master  Walter  Ledbury  had  twice  ventured  down  from  the 
nixrsery,  in  the  absence  of  Foster,  and  been  twice  violently  carried 
back  again,  after  pulling  otf  two  or  three  of  the  oranges  which  Titus 
had  tied  to  som«  laurel-branches  in  a  small  conservatory  on  the  first- 
floor  landing — by  the  time  all  these  things  were  accomplished,  a  cart 
stopped  at  the  door,  loaded  with  long  spars  of  wood,  striped  canvas, 
and  trestles,  on  the  top  of  all  of  which  was  perched  Jack  Johnson.  A 
crowd  of  little  boys  followed  him,  who,  imagining  it  was  a  travelling 
exhibition,  cheered  vociferously  as  the  vehicle  stopped  at  the  door,  and 
redoubled  their  greetings  when  Mr.  Ledbury  appeared  at  the  window 
and  nodded  to  his  friend. 

In  the  short  period  that  had  elapsed  since  the  tourists  returned  from 
France,  Jack  had  called  several  times  at  Ledbury's  house,  and  was  now 
looked  upon  as  the  most  intimate  of  their  friends.  This  will  account 
for  his  appearance  at  Islington  so  early  on  the  day  of  the  party — a 
time  when  people  are  generally  not  at  home  to  anybody,  except  those 
actually  engaged  in  the  preparations  for  the  evening's  festivity.  But 
now  his  services  had  actually  been  solicited  by  all  the  family,  to  assist 
them  in  constructing  a  temporary  apartment.  Mrs.  Ledbury  had 
originally  intended  to  devote  her  own  bedroom  to  the  supper-tabl.es ; 
but  bare  hint  of  such  a  proceeding  met  with  so  decided  a  negative 
from  Mr.  Ledbury  senior  that  she  saw  the  plan  must  at  once  be 
abandoned — the  old  gentleman  not  entering  into  the  ideas  of  fua 
and  convenience  which  everybody  else  appeared  to  see  in  such  a 
transformation.  Then  the  nursery  was  talked  about  for  the  same 
purpose,  and  alike  discarded,  no  domestic  ingenuity  being  able  to 
contrive  another  bivouac  for  the  infantry  therein  abiding  ;  and  they 
were  almost  giving  the  whole  affair  up  in  des])air,  when  Jack  Joimson, 
who  chanced  to  be  present  at  one  of  tlie  discussions,  suggested  to 
Titus  the  practicability  of  covering  in  the  garden — which  was  a  narrow 
slip  between  two  walls — aiul  thus  procuring  a  very  roomy  apart- 
ment, to  be  entered  from  the  French  windows  of  the  back  drawing- 
room.  The  proposal  was  immediately  decided  upon  ;  and  Jack 
undertook  to  superintend  the  whole  of  the  arcliitectural  proceedings, 
relying  upon  the  co-operation  of  a  friend — a  gentleman  in  high-lows, 
who  kept  stables  at  the  races,  and  who  promised  to  procure  the 
requisite  poles  and  tarpaulins  from  certain  of  his  connections  in  the 
Crown-and-Ancbor  line  who  provided  canvas  safoTut  for  tlie  votaries  of 
Terpsichore  at  various  fairs  and  merrymakings  about  the  country  ;  and 
with  this  cargo,  accompanied  by  the  man.  Jack  now  arrive<l. 

A  little  confusion  occurred  in  unloading  tlie  cart  ;  but  after  Mrs. 
Ledbury  had  requested  the  man  five  separate  times  to  rub  his  shoes  as 
he  went  through  the  "  hall  " — a  portion  of  tlie  mansions  of  England 
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in  the  olden  time,  formerly  known  as  the  "  passage  " — and  the  little 
boys,  still  holding  to  the  belief  that  a  show  was  about  to  be  erected 
(the  more  so  as  they  saw  a  yellow  balloon  for  illumination  lamp* 
come  out  of  the  cart),  had  boldly  advanced  to  the  very  door,  from 
which  Mr.  Ledbury  gallantly  drove  them  back  with  an  umbrella  ; — 
after  these  little  events  the  whole  apparatus  was  safely  collected  in 
the  garden.  And  then  Jack  Johnson,  in  company  with  his  friend  in 
the  highlows,  who  was  commonly  known  as  "  Spriggy  Smithers," 
assisted  by  the  baker's  boy,  who  brought  the  rolls  for  the  sandwiches, 
and  was  forciblj'  detained,  and  pressed  into  the  service — all  went  to 
work  together,  and  laboured  so  well  that  by  one  o'clock  the  whole  of 
the  framework  was  in  order,  when  the  baker's  boy  was  sent  home  with 
a  shilling  and  a  tin  of  patties,  and  Jack .  and  Spriggy,  with  that 
absence  of  all  discomfort  from  difference  of  position  attending  true 
good  breeding,  refreshed  themselves  witli  a  bottle  of  stout  which  Mra. 
Ledbury  sent  out  to  them,  and  discussed  some  sandwiches,  made  from 
the  unpresentable  terminations  of  the  above-mentioned  rolls  and 
certain  anomalous  dabs  of  ham  ;  but  which  were,  nevertheless,  very 
acceptable,  and  especially  so  to  Jack,  for  Emma  brought  them  herself. 
Titus,  to  be  sure,  was  of  no  very  gi-eat  assistance  as  far  as  hard  work 
went :  but  he  stood  upon  a  tub,  aiul  handed  up  the  tacks  and  pincers 
when  wanted,  or  entertained  them  with  humorous  anecdotes,  and 
diverting  snatches  of  melody,  so  that  they  were  glad  of  his  company  ; 
and  Mrs.  Ledbury  was  not  sorry  to  get  him  out  of  the  house,  where, 
truth  to  tell,  he  was  ratlier  in  the  way,  after  all  the  decorating 
arrangements  intrusted  to  his  taste  were  finished.  With  this  co- 
operation they  covered  in  the  tent  with  canvas,  and  then  proceeded  to 
arrange  the  tables  underneath  ;  feeling  some  comfort  at  being  con- 
cealed from  the  gaze  of  the  neighbours,  for  all  the  back  windows  of 
the  contiguous  houses  had  their  full  compliment  of  spectators,  who 
were  intently  watching  the  construction.  And  when  the  supper  itself 
began  to  appear,  and  the  glass-cups  had  been  filled  with  custard, 
Master  Walter  Ledbury,  who  had  behaved  with  unparalleled  propriety 
for  two  hours,  never  leaving  the  nursery,  was  allowed  to  come 
into  the  kitchen  and  clean  the  interior  of  the  stew-pan  after  his  own 
fashion,  with  a  large  piece  of  bread  in  his  hand,  and  an  enormous 
pinafore  tied  under  his  cliin,  until  he  made  himselif  quite  as  poorly  aa 
the  fondest  and  most  indulgent  parent  could  desire. 
.  "  My  dears,"  said  Mrs.  Ledbury  to  Titus  and  Emma,  who,  under 
her  direction,  were  writing  the  names  of  various  delicious  comestibles 
upon  slips  of  paper,  and  placing  them  in  the  dishes  intended  for  their 
reception  ;  "my  dears,  you  must  endeavour  when  supper-time  comes 
to  put  Mrs.  Cla  verly  as  near  the  trifle-basket  as  you  can.  I  particularly 
wish  her  to  see  it." 

"I'll  look  out,"  replied  Ledbury,  writing  "anchovy  sand"  on  » 
piece  of  paper,  and  putting  it  in  a  small  dish. 

"  And  at  the  same  time,  get  old  Mrs.  Hoddle  away  from  it,  or  she 
will  be  sure  to  be  telling  its  history  to  all  the  table,  and  how  much  it 
cost ;  she  was  in  the  shop  when  I  bought  it." 

"If  you  will  give  me  a  hint  when  the  time  arrives,"  said  Jack,  "1 
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will  light  up  the  balloon.  It  will  come  out  uucoimnonly  grand,  if  my 
plan  answers." 

"And  pray,  what  clever  contrivance  have  you  got  to  astonish  our 
quests  with,  Mr.  Johnson?  "  asked  Emma  Ledbury. 

"Why,  you  must  not  say  anything,"  replied  Jack,  confidentially, 
"  but  I  have  hung  the  balloon  to  the  bottle-jack,  so  that  when  I  wind 
dt  up  it  will  keep  turning  round." 

And  here  everybody  expressed  their  admiration  at  Jack's  ingeni- 
.ous  application  of  domestic  machinery  to  the  purposes  of  social  enjoy- 
ment, and  were  astonished  to  see  how  very  cleverly  he  liad  contrived 
to  conceal  the  bottle-jacket  in  a  large  tassel  of  coloured  paper,  fringed 
.at  the  edges. 

"How  it  will  puzzle  the  company  to  find  out  how  it  is  done  I  " 
45bserved  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"Now,  don't  go  telling  the  people  all  about  it,  Titus,"  said  Emma, 
•'as  you  did  last  year,  when  Brown  lent  us  the  Chinese  lamps  out  of 
the  shop-windows  to  put  in  the  conservatory." 

"I  sluiU  be  studiously  secret  on  this  point,"  replied  her  brother. 

"  Tiie  only  tiling  that  couM  betray  it  to  a  keen  observer,"  said 
Jack  Johnson,  "is  this  :  if  any  one  listens  attentively,  he  will  hear  a 
'click'  every  half-minute,  or  so;  ami  then  it  will  turn  the  other 
■way." 

But  they  all  agreed  tliere  was  not  much  chance  of  this,  for  people 
.at  supper  were  usually  occupied  in  assisting,  or  being  assisted,  and,  as 
it  was  rather  a  noisy  period  of  the  evening's  festivities,  they  were  not 
very  likely  to  detect  tlie  contrivance. 

It  was  evening  before  the  preparations  were  completed  ;  and  then 
Jack  Johnson  took  his  departure,  witii  all  sorts  of  expressions  of  grati- 
tude from  the  family,  })romising  to  return  as  soon  as  his  ball-toilec 
was  made  to  his  satisfaction.  Mr.  Ledbury  vanished  to  his  own  room, 
•vhere  he  laid  all  his  Ficnch  clothes  in  great  state  ujkui  the  bed,  an(l 
tiien  spent  half  an  hour  in  admiring  them  ;  and  Mrs.  Ledbury  and 
Emma  contrived,  about  eight  o'clock,  to  prf)cure  some  coffee  from  tlie 
•nursery  tea-things — it  not  being  tliougiit  advisable  to  disturb  tlie 
order  of  the  china  service,  which  was  a«  aiting  the  guests  in  the  par- 
lour. And  the  old  gentleman  had  not  returned  from  the  city,  but 
•was  presumed  to  be  spending  the  evening  in  a  retired  tavern  in  the 
city — so  (jiiict  a  place  that  the  veiy  clock  appeared  afiaiil  to  tick,  and 
vibrated  with  a  grave  and  subdued  beat,  wiiicli  endoN\od  it  with  an 
air  of  tranquil  respectability,  perfectly  in  accordance  with  the  usual 
fre<|uenters  of  the  liouse. 

Joiinsoii  had  resolved,  for  this  day  and  evening,  at  least,  to  cast  all 
.his  care  and  troubles  to  the  winds  ;  and,  true  to  his  (iromisc,  returned 
to  Ledbury's  at  an  early  hour.  Indeed,  Titus  had  not  completed  his 
toilet  when  his  fri(!iid  arrivetl,  so  Jack  liiuinded  upstairs  to  his  room, 
and  superintended  tlie  finish  of  his  ball  costume,  eventually  turning 
liim  round  three  times,  as  if  lie  was:  |)Iaying  at  blimlman's  buff  with- 
out the  bamlage,  to  sec  tliat  exciything  was  ])eifcctly  I'-immc  il  Jhut. 
'I'iien  they  descended  to  tiie  drawing-room,  «  liero  tin  y  found  l^mma  Led- 
•bnry  admiring  a  lioimnct  which  was  lying   on  the  chcllonici  :  and  her 
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admiration  greatly  increased  when  Jack  stated  that  he  had  brought  it  in 
his  hat  on  purpose  for  her  ;  and  then  she  admired  the  beautiful  dowers, 
and  Jack  invented  an  elegant  compliment,  something  about  her  being  a 
more  exquisite  flower  than  any  of  them  ;  and  then  Emma  curtsied  sa 
prettily  as  she  smiled  at  Jack's  politeness,  and  Jack  Johnson  bowed 
gracefully  in  return  ;  and  Titus,  perceiving  tliat  his  presence  was  not 
in  any  way  necessary  to  the  absolute  happines  of  either  his  sister  or 
his  friend,  walked  into  the  conservatory  on  the  landing,  and  gave  a 
last  glance  to  see  if  his  oranges  were  all  right,  previously  to  lighting: 
one  or  two  illumination-lamps  which  he  had  suspended  to  the  laurel- 
branches,  And  when  he  had  finished,  he  stepped  hack  to  admire  his 
handiwork,  and  called  Jack  and  PJmma  out  to  look  at  it,  and  say  if  it 
was  not  quite  like  a  scene  in  the  story  of  Aladdin.  But  Jack  arid 
Emma  were  having  a  turn  or  two  in  a  waltz  to  their  own  music,  just 
to  see  if  their  step  was  the  same,  which  was  proved  to  be  so,  to  their 
entire  satisfaction  ;  so  Mr.  Ledbury  was  compelled  to  be  content  with 
the  encomiums  of  his  mother,  who  came  down  just  at  that  period 
and  requested  Emma  would  see  that  all  the  lamps  and  candles  were 
properly  lighted,  because  she  thought  she  heard  the  sound  of  a  fly  in' 
the  lane. 

Nor  was  she  mistaken,  for  immediately  afterwards  there  was  a 
knock  at  the  door  ;  and,  after  much  mysterious  shuffling  about  in  the 
passage,  and  inquiries  of  the  servant  as  to  what  time  the  carriages 
were  ordered — for  flys  are  always  "carriages"  at  evening  parties — 
the  guests  were  ushered  upstairs,  preceded  by  the  boy  in  buttons,  who 
rushed  up  like  a  lamplighter,  and  announced,  "  Mr.  and  the  Miss  Simp- 
sons." Mr.  Simpson  was  a  young  gentleman,  with  his  hair  curled,  in 
a  rich  plaid  satin  stock,  which  he  imagined  to  be  very  fashionable, 
having  seen  so  many  of  that  quiet,  unobtrusive  pattern  in  the  shops  of 
Islington.  The  Miss  Simpsons  were  three  tall  figures,  with  red  hair, 
who  looked  as  if  they  had  been  cut  out  of  Parian  marble,  and  nourished 
upon  writing-paper  ;  and,  being  thin  withal,  and  dressed  in  light  pop- 
lins, they  prompted  .Tack  Johnson  to  tell  Emma  Ledbury,  \ery  wick- 
edly, that  they  put  him  in  mind  of  animated  sticks  of  self-lighting 
sealing-wax.  Then  the  young  ladies  remarked  what  a  beautiful  day 
it  had  been,  and  asked  Miss  Ledbury  if  she  had  been  out  walking  ; 
and  Mr.  Simpson  inquired  of  Mr.  Ledbury  how  he  liked  Paris,  and 
whether  there  was  anything  in  the  papers. 

Old  Mrs.  Hoddle,  who  lived  a  few  doors  off,  next  made  her  appear- 
ance, preceded  to  the  gate  by  her  maid  with  the  lantern  (although  the 
entire  distance  was  between  two  bright  gas  lamps),  and  having  her 
head  enveloped  in  some  artful  contrivance  of  green  calico  lined  with' 
pink  about  the  size  and  fashion  of  the  cal  imm  oi  ,  Margate  bathing- 
machine.  The  old  lady  was  a  long  while  cluing  iij>stairs,  and  would 
stop  on  the  landing  to  look  at  the  conservatoiy.  wliich  pleased  Titus 
when  he  perceived  that  his  ingenuity  was  already  "ewarded  with  one- 
admirer  ;  and  when  she  finally  arrived  at  the  drawing-room,  she 
"  would  say  this,  that,  amongst  her  friends,  Mrs.  Ledbury  certainly 
did  contrive  to  exhibit  the  greatest  taste  in  her  arrangements  ; "  and 
then,  after  the  customary  courtesies,  she  began  a  long  story  of  how 
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dreadfully  she  and  her  maid  had  been  frightened  the  night  before  by 
A  strange  cat,  and  jone  or  two  other  appalling  circumstances,  which 
were  cut  short  by  the  arrival  of  some  more  guests.  Mrs.  Hoddle  was 
then  inducted  by  Titus  to  a  comfortable  .seat  at  the  end  of  the  room, 
where  she  remained  until  supper,  greatly  edified  by  the  quadrilles, 
which  she  still  called  the  new-fashioned  way  of  dancing,  and  occasion- 
ally considerably  terrified  by  the  waltzers. 

When  the  hour  of  invitation  to  an  Islington  evening  party  is 
stated  to  be  nine  o'clock,  the  guests  have  a  curious  custom  of  assem- 
bling within  a  short  period  of  the  exact  specified  time  ;  and,  accord- 
ingly, they  now  began  to  arrive  jiretty  quickly  ;  so  much  so  that 
Titus  saw,  with  honest  pride,  as  he  peeped  through  the  blinds,  at  one 
time  there  were  actually  two  cabs  and  a  fly  waiting  to  put  down  their 
inmates  at  the  gate.  And  he  felt  tlie  triumph  tiie  greater  because  his 
family  were  not  exactly  on  the  best  of  terms  witli  the  Grinileys,  next 
door  ;  and  he  only  hoped  that  Mrs.  Grimley  was  at  the  \\  indow  to  see 
what  a  large  connection  tiiey  had.  Besides,  he  knew  there  were  some 
private  carriages  to  come — the  Claverlys,  at  all  events,  never  minded 
taking  their  horses  out  at  night ;  and  he  was  also  uncharitable  enough 
to  imagine  how  uncomfortable  Miss  Grimley  would  feel  as  she  lay  in 
bed,  and  listened  to  the  piano,  through  the  wall,  playing  the  various 
■dances. 

But  if  this  trifling  circumstance  afforded  Mr.  Ledbury  gratifica- 
tion, how  much  more  was  he  delighted  when  he  received  the  con- 
gratulations of  all  his  friends,  by  turns,  upon  his  safe  return  to  Eng- 
land !  And  when  the  thrilling  time  came  for  him  to  commence  the 
quadrille  witli  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  in  the  room,  in  all  the  glory 
of  his  Paris  trousers  and  little  French  boots,  with  glazed  toes,  he 
thought  all  his  past  dangers  were  compensated  by  the  power  they 
thus  endowed  him  with  of  being  able  to  distinguisli  himself.  And  he 
did  not  feel  awkward  by  the  side  of  his  partner,  nor  find  a  difficulty  in 
entering  into  conversation,  as  he  did  when  lie  first  knew  him,  before 
he  went  abroad,  but  he  indulged  in  a  rapid  succession  of  brilliant 
images  and  descriptions  that  almost  astonished  himself,  but  at  the 
same  time  persuaded  him  of  tlie  wonderful  efficacy  of  travelling  in 
expanding  the  mind. 

Jack  Johnson  daiiced  opposite  to  him  witli  Kmma,  and  there  were 
many  telegraphic  signals  between  them,  or  sly  spceclies  when  they 
chanced  to  meet  in  the  quadrille.  .\nd  now  and  then,  when  Jack 
caught  Ledbury's  eye,  in  the  confusion  of  tlie  figure,  he  introduced  a 
quiet  imitation  of  the  r.nncan,  quite  between  themselves,  and  under- 
stood by  nobody  else,  which  instantaneously  gave  birth  to  a  new  train 
of  idea;;,  and  nouvcnirs  of  their  own  party  in  the  Rue  St.  Jacques,  an<l 
Aimee,  as  her  own  pretty  self,  and  as  the  debardeur,  with  recollections 
of  Mr.  Ledbury's  debut  at  Tonnelier's,  when  he  could  not  waltz  at  all, 
and  many  other  pleasant  letrosjieetions,  which  Titus  was  almost 
tempted  to  tell  his  partner  about,  thinking  it  would  astonish  her. 
And,  ill  all  probability,  it  would  liaAc  done  so  very  much. 

The  giu'stK  had  all  arrived,  iiuliiiliiiL,'  the  (Maveilys,  who  did  come 
in  their  own  caniage,  as  Mr.  Ledbury  liopcd  tliey  would  ;    and  one    of 
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the  young  ladies  who  had  brought  their  music,  of  extreme  timidity,  and 
with  a  faint  soprano  voice,  was  in  the  middle  of  favouring  the  com- 
pany with  the  trumpet  cliorus  at  the  commencement  of  "  Norma,"  put 
to  some  highly  vigorous  and  poetical  English  words  about  her  cottage 
home,  or  her  native  laud,  or  something  of  the  kind,  when  a  scuffle,  ac- 
companied by  sounds  of  infantile  anger,  was  heard  on  the  stairs  ;  and 
the  door  being  thrunt  violently  open,  Master  Walter  Ledbury  made 
his  appearance,  habited  only  in  his  night  gown  and  cap,  with  the 
nurse's  shawl  partly  dragged  behind  him,  and  partly  wrapped  round 
him,  in  a  manner  which  led  the  spectators  to  believe  he  had  made  his 
own  toilet.  And  his  presence  was  scarcely  noticed  ere  Foster  rushed 
in  after  him,  and  exclaiming  in  mingled  accents  of  distress  and 
intimidation,  "Oh!  Master  Walter- — you  naughty,  naughty  boy!" 
caught  him  up  in  her  arms. 

But  ilaster  Walter  was  not  going  to  yield  himself  a  prisoner  with- 
out a  struggle ;  and  after  vainly  attempting  to  seize  the  light  blue 
sarsnet  riljaiuls  of  Foster's  cap,  published  quite  new  upon  the  occa- 
sion, he  commenced  a  series  of  loud  cries  and  struggling  gymnastics, 
kicking  his  little  fat  legs  about  very  wildl}^  in  a  reckiess  manner,  that 
caused  great  confusion  amongst  a  large  part  of  the  company.  Nor 
did  there  at  first  appear  a  great  chance  of  getting  him  back  again  ;  for 
the  truth  was  that  the  young  gentleman,  having  been  wide  awake  all 
the  evening  with  a  restlessness  induced,  most  probably,  by  indigestion, 
had  listened  to  the  music  until  he  felt  desirous  of  joining  in  the  revel- 
ries ;  and,  taking  advantage  of  Foster's  absence  in  the  refreshment 
room  had  marched  downstairs,  to  her  great  consternation. 

"  Now,  my  darling  Watty  ! — there's  a  dear,  good  boy  ! — go  up- 
stairs so  pretty  and  nice  with  Foster,"  said  Mrs.  Ledbury,  overcome 
with  confusion,  and  putting  on  her  most  winning  look  and 
accent. 

"I  shan't  !  "  was  the  simple  but  energetic  reply. 

"  Return  to  the  nursery,  sir  !  "  cried  Mr.  Ledbury,  in  a  voice  that 
was  absolutely  terrific,  and  made  his  partner  tremble. 

"No,  I  won't,"  said  Walter.  "I  don't  care  for  you,  and  I  don't 
care  for  Foster,  and  I  don't  care  for  mamma,  and  I  don't  care  for 
nobody." 

Nor  did  it  appear  as  if  he  did,  for  even  Emma's  proverbial  ascen- 
dency over  his  actions  entirely  failed.  And  the  usually  potent  threat 
of  summoning  the  tall  man  in  the  cocked-hat  and  shirt-sleeves,  who 
kept  the  bogies  to  eat  little  boys,  was  of  no  avail ;  so  that  at  last, 
Titus,  losing  all  commantl  of  his  better  feelings,  and  with  a  wrath  he 
had  never  before  shown,  seized  his  brother  wildly,  and  bore  him  oflf  in 
a  Rolla-like  paroxysm,  when  the  closing  of  the  nursery-door  shut  out 
his  very  energetic  cries.  One  or  two  of  the  guests  had  the  curiosity 
to  watch  the  retreating  group  ;  and  these  were  also  favoured  with  a 
momentary  glimpse  of  Mr.  Ledbury  senior,  who  had  arrived  at  home 
during  this  slight  interruption  to  the  gaieties  of  the  night,  and  forth- 
with darted  to  his  own  bedroom  with  all  the  alacrity  he  could  muster, 
never  once  showing  his  face  amongst  the  guests  all  the  evening,  but 
regarding  the  whole  assemblage  as  a  societj'  of    Imrmless    lunatics — • 
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cacli,  ill  the  true  spirit  of  the  inmates  of  Bedlam,  finding  amusement 
in  the  others'  antics. 

Tlie  usual  iDiitine  <A  evening-party  amusements  went  on  in  the  ac- 
L'ustoMicd  order,  in  the  course  of  which  Jack  Johnson  was,  to  use  his 
(nvn  pluasc,  swiiulled  into  singing  a  sentimental  song,  which  was  anim- 
proi)riety  he  could  never  have  heen  guilt}'  of  had  not  Emma  Ledbury 
played  the  accompaniment ;  and  about  a  (juarter-past  tsvelve  Mrs.  Led- 
bury informed  Titus,  in  great  confidence,  that  she  tliought  it  was  time 
tive  lamps  in  the  supper-room  were  lighted,  if  Mr.  Johnson  would  be  kind 
enough  to  look  after  them.  Whereupon  Jack  enlisteil  the  boy  in 
buttons  into  his  service,  and  left  the  room,  giving  Miss  Ledbury  the 
hint  to  get  up  another  ((uadrillc,  or  "  prevail  upon  some  3'oung  lady  to 
favour  them  witli  another  of  her  delightful  songs,"  just  to  carry  on 
time — both  of  which  Emma  contrived  to  do  ;  and,  by  the  time  tliey 
liad  finished.  Jack  had  touched  all  the  wicks  with  turpentine,  lighted 
the  lamps,  and  wound  up  the  jack,  which  set  the  illuminated  balloon 
revolving  in  a  manner  highly  gratifying  to  behold. 

In  a  short  time,  all  being  pronounced  perfectly  in  order,  the  French 
window  of  the  supper-room  was  thrown  open,  amiilst  the  continuous 
expressions  of  lively  admiration  from  the  guests,  and  more  especially 
from  old  Mrs.  Hoddle,  who,  knowing  the  accommodations  of  tlie 
house,  had  been  wondering  all  the  evening  whereabouts  the  supper 
would  be,  or  whether  they  were  to  be  put  off  with  a  few  tarts,  sand- 
wiches, and  cut  oranges  handed  about  the  room.  There  was  tlie 
customary  confusion  in  providing  seats  for  all  the  ladies  ;  and  seveial 
funny  yomig  gentlemen,  who  had  ensconced  tliemselves  very  com- 
fortably iie\t  to  their  last  partners  for  the  sake  of  talking  all  sorts  of 
delightful  nonsense  to  them,  and  turning  the  whole  meal  into  a 
m('laiiijii  of  fowls  and  flirting,  creams  and  compliments,  and  lobster- 
salad  an«l  love-making,  were  summarily  ejected  by  Jack  Johnson  as 
soon  as  he  discovered  there  were  ladies  still  without  seats.  Emma 
displayed  considerable  generalship  in  placing  Mrs  Claverly  exactly 
opposite  the  trille  ;  and  Titus,  in  a  most  polite  manner,  otfered  his 
arm  to  old  Mrs.  Hoddle,  and,  engaging  her  in  conversation,  walked  her 
tjuite  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  table,  where  there  was  nothing  for 
her  to  tell  the  price  of  to  her  neighbours.  Nobody  appeared  to  notice 
the  absence  of  Mr.  Ledbury  senior,  or  if  they  did,  nobody  seemed  to 
cai'e  about  it  ;  indeed,  as  two  or  three  of  the  most  presentable  clerks  in 
liis  oliicu  had  been  invited,  the  chances  are  that  they  were  much  nion; 
gratified  to  find  he  did  not  show  upon  the  occasion. 

After  a  space  of  about  twenty  minutes  had  elapsed,  during  which 
considerable  havoc  had  been  made  amongst  the  delicacies  of  the  table. 
Jack  Johnson  took  a  pink  decanter  in  his  hand,  and  I'ising  from  his 
seat  exclaimed — 

"(ientlemen,  may  I  request  you  to  see  that  the  ladies  have 
some  wine  in  their  glasses  ;  and  will  you  do  me  the  fa\  our  to  till 
your  own  '.'  " 

Hereupon  there  was  a  little  simultaneous  bustle,  every  young  gentle- 
man seizing  the  nearest  decanter,  and  every  young  lady,  after  about 
four    drops    had    been    poured  into  iicr  glass,    arresting    the   cHusioii 
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of  a  greater  quantity  with    her  hand,   as   she   said,  "That   is   quite 

sufficient,  thank  you." 

"  Ladies,"    continued    Jack,    laying  much   softness   on    the   word, 

"  and  gentlemen  :  I  have  the  permission  of  Mrs.   Ledbury  to  propose 

a  toast  which  I  am  sure  -will  be  received  by  all  of  yoii  in  the  most 

enthusiastic  manner  ;    and  more   especially  by   the   ladies,   if  I  may 

judge  from  the  kind  expression  of  that  nearer,  dearer,  clearer  heaven 

of  star  that  beams  around  me." 

And   here  Jack   gently  pressed    Emma   Ledbury's   foot   under   the 

table,  and  Emma,  very  much  offended,  drew  her  foot  away  ;  but,  with 

her   usual  amiability,    forgetting  the  affront  altogether,  allowed  it  to 

return  to  the  same  place  the  next  instant. 

"The  individual  whose  health  I  am   about   to   propose   is   known 

to  all  of  you  ;  and  I  am  certain  you  will  agree  with  me  that  to  know 

him  is  to  admire  him." 

"Hear,    hear!"    from    the    gentlemen,    and    especially    from    the 

presentable  clerks. 

"I  have  proved   his   good   qualities   beneath   the   skies   of  foreign 

i.\irls,"  continued  Jack,   "and  on  the   bounding  ocean — that  mighty 

monster,    that    lies    coiled    like  a    green    serpent   round    about    the 

world " 

"Beautiful"  from  several  young  ladies,  including  the  Misses 
Simpson. 

"  And  I  can  assure  you  that  I  am  proud  to  call  him  my  friend.  1 
therefore  will  intrude  upon  your  time  no  longer,  but  beg  you  will 
drink  the  health  of  Mr.  Titus  Ledbury,  whose  happy  return  we  have 
met  here  to  celebxate  this  evening  :  and — if  you  please — with  the 
usual  honours." 

Great  applause  followed  the  conclusion  of  the  speech,  everybody 
looking  towards  our  hero,  and  thumping  the  table  ;  and  as  they  all 
drank  his  health,  a  very  close  observer  miglit  have  seen  his  eyes 
glisten  under  his  spectacles ;  especially  when  Jack  Johnson  shook  his 
hand  warmly,  and  merely  observed,  "  Leddy  !  old  brick!  here's 
your  jolly  good  health  !  "  in  an  undertone,  but  not  the  less  warmly 
upon  that  account. 

There  was  a  general  silence  as  Mr.  Ledbury  tremblingly  poured 
out  a  glass  of  wine  until  it  ran  over,  and  rose  from  his  seat.  But 
scarcely  had  he  uttered  "  Ladies  and  gentlemen  " — scarcely  did  the 
majority  of  the  guests  know  that  he  had  commenced  his  speech,  when 
there  was  a  sudden  and  violent  rent  in  the  canvas  of  the  ceiling— a 
leg  forcibly  protruded  itself ;  and  the  same  instant,  to  the  horror  and 
astonishment  of  the  guests,  a  boy  in  buttons  burst  through  the  top  of 
the  temporary  room,  and  fell  down,  all  in  a  heap,  upon  the  trifle, 
breaking  the  barley-sugar  temple  that  enshrined  it  into  ten  thousand 
fragments,  and  scattering  its  contents  far  and  wide,  but  more 
especially  into  the  lap  of  Mrs.  Claverly.  At  the  same  time  he 
knocked  an  argand-lamp  into  the  lap  of  one  of  the  Miss  Simpsons, 
and  kicked  a  decanter  of  port  over  the  dress  of  the  other. 

The  wildest  confusion  followed  the  unexpected  apparition.  Many 
of  the  young  ladies,  who  had  eligible  gentlemen  near  them,  fainted 
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clean  off.  Old  Mrs.  HocMle  was  perfectlj'  paralyzed.  Mrs.  Ledbury, 
as  soon  as  her  intellects  returned,  recollected  there  would  be  five-and- 
tweuty  shillings  to  pay  for  the  broken  trifle-dish  ;  and  Mrs.  Claverly, 
whose  emerald  velvet  was  covered  with  trifle,  remained  a  few  minutes 
in  speechless  anger,  and  tiien,  boldly  asserting  that  people  who  gave 
evening  parties  ought  to  provide  better  accommodation,  strode  majesti- 
cally from  the  room,  and  was  never  seen  again.  It  was  her  final 
retirement  from  the  Islington  theatre ;  and  a  most  dramatic  exit 
she  made. 

Springing  from  their  respective  places--Jack  Johnson  like  a  tiger, 
and  Ledbury  like  a  meclianical  frog — they  seized  the  intruder,  and 
dragged  him  from  the  table.  In  an  instant  the  truth  was  appai  ent. 
The  Grimleys  next  door,  curious  to  have  an  account  of  the  festivities 
from  which  they  were  excluded,  had  stationed  their  "page"  on  the 
garden-wall  to  watch  the  proceedings,  anil  report  accordingly.  But 
the  "  page,"  in  the  manner  of  his  ancient  pretty  prototypes,  anxious 
to  "  look  out  afar,"  had  climbed  on  to  the  roof  to  get  a  better  view. 
As  long  as  he  kept  upon  the  poles  he  was  tolerably  safe  ;  but  chancing 
to  miss  his  hold,  he  had  glided  down  a  little,  and  the  canvas  not  being 
strong  enough  to  support  him,  allowed  him  to  enter  the  supper-room 
in  the  unceremonious  manner  here  described.  The  greater  part  of 
this  was  inference,  for  the  boy  was  in  such  an  extreme  state  of 
trepidation  that  he  could  not  utter  a  word.  So  Jack  Johnson  com- 
mitted him  to  the  care  of  Ledbury's  boy  in  buttons,  with  diiections 
that  he  should  be  immediately  kicked  back  again  by  the  front  doors, 
with  his  kind  regards  to  the  family  ;  and  as,  in  a  similar  manner  to 
ancient  times,  the  feuds  of  the  family  were  followed  up  amongst  the 
retainers,  the  order  was  immediately  executed  in  a  most  satisfactory 
manner. 

Of  course  the  ladies  immediately  left  the  table  ;  and  it  was  not 
until  they  had  danced  two  sets  of  quadrilles  by  themselves  that  they 
recovered  from  the  affright.  The  harsher  sex,  it  is  true,  looked  upon 
it  as  a  glorious  joke,  and  their  reappearaiice  set  everything  going 
again  as  merrily  as  before  :  more  especially  when  Mrs.  Ledbury  and 
Emma  agreed  not  to  tell  the  old  gentleman  anything  about  it,  but 
leave  him  to  find  it  out.  And  so  the  evening  passed,  or  rather  the 
night,  and  part  of  the  next  morning,  until  Jafk  Johnson,  who 
remained  until  the  last,  took  iiis  departure,  promi.sing  to  send  Spriggy 
the  next  day  to  take  down  the  things,  with  a  recommendation  for 
them  to  look  after  him.  And  Mrs.  Ledbury,  Titus,  and  Emnui,  having 
seen  that  all  the  plate  was  right,  and  not  a  great  deal  of  glass  broken 
or  oil  spilt  on  the  carpet,  blew  out  what  remained  of  the  wax  candles, 
and  retired  to  bed,  each  having  comforted  the  other  with  the  assertion 
"that  they  were  sure  everybody  must  have  passed  a  very  happy 
evening,'"  and  delighted  to  think,  with  the  exception  of  the  accident, 
that  everything  had  gone  ofTso  well. 
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CHAPTER     XVI. 

IN   WHICH    WK    FIND   JACK    JOHNSON   AT   HOME. 

North  Street,  Theobald's  Road,  is  a  colony  not  exactly  within  cry  of 
the  clubs,  but  withal  a  retired  and  perfectly  respectable  locale,  supposed 
to  have  been  originally  found  out  by  a  gentleman  too  late  for  dinner, 
in  the  endeavour  to  discover  a  north-west  passage  from  Bedford  Row 
to  Queen  Square.  The  houses,  as  well  as  their  occupants,  are  staid 
and  solemn,  wearing  the  air  of  a  generation  that  has  passed  away  ; 
the  window-frames  are  heavy,  the  glass  dusky,  and  the  sparrows  have 
pecked  away  the  mortar  from  all  the  bricks  of  the  chimneys.  Not- 
withstanding the  seclusion,  a  variety  of  alfresco  exhibitions  constantly 
take  place  in  the  street  to  enliven  the  aborigines.  Piano-organs  love 
the  neighbourhood  ;  Punch  here  erects  his  four-post  theatre,  and 
screams  and  riots  in  undisturbed  mischief  ;  and  the  man  who  does  the 
trick  with  the  doll  has  been  known  to  visit  the  thoroughfare  ;  whilst 
to  the  feline  sportsman  it  offers  peculiar  advantages,  more  cats 
appearing  there  at  night,  prol)ab]y,  than  on  any  other  spot  in  London — 
the  streets  running  oO<  of  the  Strand  alone  excepted.  It  is  not 
presumed  that  an  evening  J'aity  ever  took  place  in  North  Street, 
beyond  the  mechanical  one  in 'ront  of  an  extensive  musical  instrument, 
which  performed  there  one  night,  and  represented  several  couples 
waltzing  round  and  round,  with  a  very  polite  little  figure  revolving  by 
himself,  who  made  several  rapid  and  convulsive  bows  with  his  comical 
hat  whenever  he  faced  the  spectators  ;  and  from  this  the  inhabitants 
gleaned  some  ideas  as  to  what  an  evening  party  was,  thinking  it 
singular,  at  the  same  time,  that  at  regular  intervals  a  troop  of  horse- 
soldiers  came  in  at  one  door  and  out  at  the  other,  all  across  the  ball- 
room ;  which  proceeding  had  certainly  a  strange  appearapce,  but, 
without  doubt,  was  customary  in  higli  life. 

The  lodgings  of  Jack  Johnson  were  in  the  above  thoroughfare  ; 
and  the  morning  had  advanced  to  an  hour  half-way  between  the 
average  time  of  breakfast  and  lunch  in  sober  and  well-conducted 
families  ere  he  awoke,  on  the  day  subsequent  to  the  party  at 
Ledbury's.  Upon  retiring  to  bed,  in  the  vanity  of  his  heart,  and  the 
reliance  upon  his  strength  of  mind,  he  had  set  the  alarm  of  a  small 
•clock,  which  hung  in  his  chamber,  to  go  off  at  half-past  eight ;  but 
when  the  time  came,  and  the  weight  ran  down  in  a  most  intoxicated 
manner,  to  tSe  shrill  clatter  of  its  own  bell,  he  was  still  wrapped  in  a 
deep  slumber.  Nor  were  his  dreams  disturbed  either  by  the  noise  in 
the  house,  the  perambulating  euterpeon,  in  the  streets  (which  always 
reminded  one  of  many  trumpets  put  into  a  coffee-mill),  or  the  occa- 
sional information  conveyed  to  him  by  the  servant  at  the  door,  that 
each  time  she  came  it  was  half  an  hour  after  her  last  visit  ;  and  that 
the  warm  water  had  been  changed  three  times,  in  consequence  (to  use 
the  language  of  useful  knowledge)  of  diminution  of  caloric  caused  by 
.gradual  evaporation. 
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At  length  he  awoke  ;  and  collecting  an  immense  quantity  of 
resolution,  as  soon  as  he  understood  clearly  that  lie  was  iii  proper 
possession  of  his  faculties,  he  proceeded  to  make  his  toilet,  which  h& 
did  pretty  well,  considering  that  he  got  through  the  greater  part  of 
the  process  with  his  eyes  shut.  But  all  the  time  he  could  not  banish 
the  vision  of  Emma  Ledbury  from  his  imagination  ;  and  when  he  sat 
down  to  breakfast,  he  thought  what  an  olysium  his  second-floor  front 
would  become  if  she  were  there  to  make  coftee  for  him  !  Witli  her 
for  a  companion,  how  smoothly  the  current  of  his  life  would  flow  ! 
and  how  very  pretty  she  looked  last  night ! — with  many  wonders  as  to 
whether  she  cared  for  him,  or  merely  regarded  him  as  she  did  other 
friends  of  her  brother  ;  and  various  other  pleasant  speculations  Mhich 
young  gentlemen  are  apt  to  fall  into  after  they  have  met  attractive 
young  ladies  at  evening  parties.  But,  perhaps,  all  these  reveries  were 
the  more  singular  in  Jack  Johnson  because  he  had  not  often  amused 
himself  before  this  time  with  building  matrimonial  bowers  in  the  air, 
or  giving  way  to  any  other  delicious  absurdities  of  the  same  class. 

He  was  trying  to  persuade  himself  that  he  really  had  an  appetite 
for  his  breakfast — a  custom  usual  with  people  after  a  festive  evening — 
when  the  servant  announced  that  a  man  wished  to  speak  to  him  ;  and 
as  she  appeared  anxious  not  to  leave  him  alone  in  the  passage  longer 
than  was  absolutely  necessary,  Johnson  ordered  him  up.  As  lie 
entered  the  room,  our  friend  immediately  recognised  the  professor  of 
"misery  for  the  million,"  whom  he  had  met  in  the  cellar  in  Saint 
Giles's. 

"  I've  brought  this  bit  of  paper,  doctor,"  said  the  man,  wha 
apparently  still  believed  such  to  be  Johnson's  profession,  "  from  the 
young  man  as  was  ill  in  our  crib." 

Johnson  hastily  took  the  note,  and  read,  with  some  difficulty,  the 
following  words,  faintly  scrawled  in  pencil  : — 

"  I  have  not  thought  it  advisable  to  stay  here  longer  ;  and  by  the 
time  you  receive  this,  I  shall  have  left  the  place.  You  will  hear  frora 
me  as  soon  as  I  have  again  settled.  Take  care  of  that — you  know — 
for  we  may  need  it." 

"  When  was  this  written  ?  "  asked  Johnson. 

"Last  night,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  "before  lie  left.  I  don't  think 
he  was  mucli  fit  to  go.     He  looked  uncommon  cranky,  to  be  sure  !  " 

"  Did  anyone  ever  come  to  see  him  besides  myself  ?  " 

"  There  was  a  gentleman,  sir,  as  come  two  or  tiirce  times,  and  went 
off  in  a  cab  with  liini  last  night." 

*'  What  sort  of  a  man  'i  " 

"A  perfect  gentleman,  sir.  He  wore  a  scarlet  neckcloth  and 
mustachios." 

Johnson  made  no  further  remark,  but  remained  for  a  few  minutes 
lost  in  reflection.  His  visitor  also  kept  perfectly  silent,  perched  upon, 
the  extreme  corner  of  a  chair,  with  his  legs  tucked  underneath  it, 
after  the  manner  of  the  common  orders  in  general,  when  they  sit  ilown 
iu  company  with  their  superiors — as  if  they  thought  it  good  brooding 
to  wear  out  as  little  of  the  carpet  as  possible.  And  so  they  rested  for 
a  short  period,  Johnson  tinding  out  models  of  tlie  Alps  in  the  moist 
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sugar,  and  the  man  looking  about  at  the  neighbouring  windows  of 
the  street,  apparently  calculating  what  sort  of  an  audience  he  could 
entice  to  them  on  a  future  ocasion. 

"I  beg  pardon,  doctor,"  said  the  visitor,  at  length  breaking  silence  ; 
"but  perhaps  you  can  be  of  some  service  to  me?  " 

"Oh!  certainly,"  replied  Johnson,  not  exactly  hearing  the 
question.     "  What  is  it  ?  " 

"I  keeps  a  fantosceny,  magic-lantern,  and  Punch,  and  perwides 
amusements  for  parties,"  continued  the  man.  "  I'll  make  bold,  sir,  to 
give  you  my  card." 

Whereupon  he  searched  in  some  mysterious  pocket  of  his  fustian 
coat,  and  produced  a  small  parallelogram  of  dirty  pasteboard, 
imprinted  with  the  information  which  he  had  conveyed  to  Johnson ; 
and  immediately  afterwards  dived  into  another  capacious  opening  in 
his  jacket,  and  dragged  out  a  Punch's  head,  which  he  exhibited  with 
great  admiration,  accompanying  the  action  by  one  of  the  squeaks 
peculiar  to  that  facetious  puppet. 

"There's  a  pictur'  sir! — ain't  it  natural  ?"  asked  the  man,  looking 
at  it  with  the  affection  of  a  parent.  "My  partner's  going  to  tog  it 
to-night ;  and  then  we  shall  keep  it  for  families  of  respectability." 

"I  think  it  is  too  smart  for  the  streets,"  said  Johnson,  feeling 
himself  called  upon  to  pay  some  compliment  to  the  wooden  offspring 
of  his  visitor. 

"Bless  you  I  he'll  never  perform  in  the  streets!"  answered  the 
man,  apparently  feeling  his  protigi  insulted;  "the  dodges  there  is 
too  wiolent  for  such  a  handsome  Punch  as  this.  He's  too  genteel  to 
attract  the  street  people,  he  is.  He  wouldn't  draw  no  more  that  a 
second -hand  blister  upon  a  milestone." 

"Then  what  is  he  for ? "  asked  Jack. 

"  Why,  you  see,  sir,  we  are  obliged  to  cut  the  jokes  uncommon 
underdone  for  families ;  they  doesn't  like  the  baby  being  thrown  out 
©'window,  nor  the  coffin  for  Jack  Ketch." 

"And  why  not?" 

"Because  the  children  always  pitches  their  dolls  into  the  streets, 
to  imitate  us,  from  the  nursery  windows.  I've  know'd  'em  try  to 
hang  the  babies,  where  there  has  been  any,  before  this." 

Johnson  could  not  forbear  smiling  at  the  man's  caution,  in  assuming 
to  himself  the  censorship  of  his  own  drama  ;  but,  as  he  was  at  present 
in  no  very  great  humour  for  talking,  he  told  him  that  he  would  let 
him  know  if  he  required  his  services,  previously  to  wishing  him  good- 
morning.  And  when  he  was  gone,  Jack  again  fell  into  a  train  of 
anxious  thought  respecting  his  cousin,  mingled  with  a  certain  propor- 
tion of  apprehension  lest  he  should  be  inveigled  into  any  unpleasant 
position  from  the  trifling  share  he  had  taken  in  the  transaction. 
More  than  once  he  felt  tempted  to  start  immediately  to  the  bank 
from  which  Morris  had  absconded,  and  return  the  whole  of  the  money 
entrusted  to  his  charge,  which,  to  his  surprise,  amounted  to  upwards 
■of  a  hundred  sovereigns ;  but  then,  the  solemn  promise  he  had  made 
to  his  cousin,  and  the  hope  that  he  might  still  be  reclaimed,  again 
■changed   his   resolution,  and  for  a  period   he  remained   in  exceeding 
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perplexity  ;  the  reaction,  after  his  high  spirits  of  the  previous  evening, 
in  no  wise  tending  to  make  him  think  tlie  better  of  the  world  or  its 
inmates,  or  helping  him,  for  the  moment,  to  place  things  in  a  more 
cheering  point  of  view.  Then  he  thought  of  his  own  position,  and 
the  little  prospect  which  appeared  of  his  ever  being  able  to  improve 
it  sufficiently  to  reach  that  proper  station  in  society  which,  with  all 
his  levity,  he  wished  to  occupy  ;  and  this  point  of  his  ruminations 
brought  hira  again  to  Emma  Ledbury,  towards  whom  he  could  not 
persuade  himself  that  his  feelings  were  altogether  indifferent.  And, 
finally,  he  thought  of  all  these  things  at  once,  until  he  got  into  a 
labyrinth  of  intricate  ideas  that  almost  made  him  imagine  his  brain 
was  revolving  on  its  own  axis. 

We  have  never  studied  metaphysics,  nor  shall  we  make  the  attempt 
until  we  have  heard  an  argument  upon  that  science  which  will  con- 
clude by  one  of  the  parties  disputing  being  brought  round  to  the 
other's  way  of  thinking — a  consummation  we  never  yet  witnessed  ; 
but  we  may,  perhaps,  be  allowed  to  speak  of  the  elasticity  of  the  mind 
as  one  of  its  most  glorions  attributes.  It  turns  the  brain  into  a 
stuffed  spring-seat  for  the  weary  spirits  to  repose  upon  after  any 
unusual  exertion  ;  and  provides  an  easy-chair  for  thought  nearly  worn 
out  by  trouble,  luxurious  and  repose-inviting  as  any  hydrostatic  bed. 
And  very  accommodating  indeed  was  Jack  Johnson's  mental  organisa- 
tion in  this  respect,  for  it  resembled  the  metal  coil  of  a  patent  candle- 
stick ;  since,  however  forced  down  by  contingent  circumstances,  yet, 
as  soon  as  a  light  dispelled  the  dark  shade  that  hovered  round,  it 
rose  up  again  higher  and  higher,  until  the  cause  of  its  depression 
had  disappeared  altogether,  and  it  retained  its  wonted  freedom  and 
elevation.  He  might,  perhaps  liave  been  aptly  considered  as  a 
human  Jack-in-the-Box,  whom  no  adverse  casualties,  however  forcible 
at  the  time,  could  permanently  beat  down  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  they 
enabled  him  to  rise  again  above  the  gloom  of  his  troubles,  even  with 
increased  power  and  aspiring  energy.  Had  he  allowed  liimself  to  be 
depressed  by  every  unpleasantry,  he  would  have  experienced  a  sad 
time  ot  it  altogether  ;  but  he  was,  as  we  have  seen,  of  a  cheerful 
and  vivacious  disposition,  rather  inclined  to  look  at  tlie  bright  side 
of  everything  and  everybody,  and  seUlom  paying  trouble  the  compli- 
ment of  meeting  it  half-way ;  which,  proceeding  from  a  sense  of 
politeness  on  the  part  of  the  coming  evil,  often  causes  it  to  advance 
with  greater  contidence  when  it  would  otherwise  have  kept  off 
altogether. 

Although  Jack  was  not  above  six-and-twenty,  yet  he  had  lived  and 
seen  more  than  many  with  ten  or  twelve  additional  years  on  their 
shoulders.  Thrown  upon  his  own  resources  at  comparatively  an  early 
age,  he  had  precociously  acquired  a  practical  knowledge  of  the  world, 
and  the  usages  of  nearly  all  classes  of  society.  His  father  had  been 
an  idle  and  improvident  man,  always  in  embarrassed  circumstances — 
although,  it  is  but  fair  to  state,  more  from  carelessness  than  dis- 
honesty— and  allowing  his  children  to  grow  up,  rather  than  be 
brought  up,  solely  because  he  would  not  exert  himself  to  put  tiiem  in 
the  right  path.     The  consequence  was  that  upon  his  death  a  perfeot 
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separation  of  the  family  took  place  ;  one  or  two  of  the  boys  going  to 
situations  in  the  colonies,  or  other  refutjes  for  the  destitute  social- 
suicides  ;  and  Jack,  who  was  the  eldest,  inheriting  what  little  property 
was  left  behind,  which,  whilst  it  was  scarcely  enough  to  enable  him 
to  live  in  moderate  comfort,  was  yet  sufficient  to  give  him  a  distaste 
for  exertion  in  following  any  avocation.  And  so,  after  trying  various 
schemes,  after  having  taken  np  medicine,  literature,  law,  and  even  the 
drama,  he  gave  up  the  pursuit  of  employment  under  difficulties,  and 
eked  out  his  small  property  by  some  of  those  mysterious  occupations 
which  men  follow  who  are  reported  to  live  by  their  wits. 

He  had  just  determined  upon  taking  a  walk  to  Hampstead,  to 
imbibe  a  little  fresh  air,  when  he  heard  a  knock  at  his  door :  and 
Mr.  Ledbury  came  in,  all  smiles  and  pleasantry,  with  some  violets  in 
his  button-hole,  and  looking  quite  like  a  gallant  cavalier.  From  this, 
Jack  inferred  that  he  had  been  calling  to  inquire  after  the  health  of 
one  of  the  belles  who  had  shone  on  the  preceding  evening,  which 
proved  to  be  the  case  ;  Mr.  Ledbury  having  risen  rather  earlier  than 
he  would  otherwise  have  done,  and  by  crafty  mechanical  appliances 
of  glue,  riband,  and  gold-paper,  mended  a  fan  in  most  workmanship 
style  which  the  most  attractive  of  the  partners  had  broken  in  one  of 
the  quadi-illes  ;  and  now  he  had  been  to  return  it,  with  many  delightful 
speeches  and  compliments,  and  energetic  assurances  from  the  young 
lady  that  "it  was  the  most  delightful  evening  she  ever  recollected," 
as  is  customary  on  such  occasions. 

"  Well,  Jack  !  old  man  !  how  are  you?"  was  ]\lr.  Ledbury's  first 
question,  as  he  shook  hands  with  his  friend. 

"  Ob  !  very  well,  as  the  times  go,  Leddy  i  What  fun  we  had  !  And 
■what  are  you  going  to  do  to-day  ?  " 

"  Nothing  particular,"  replied  Ledbury  :  "  can  you  put  up  anything  ? 
I  am  not  much  inclined  for  work  ;  and  they  are  doing  nothing  at 
liorae  but  putting  things  away.     There's  no  great  fun  in  that,  Jack  ?  " 

"  Not  much.     How's  the  governor  ?  " 

"  Nobody  has  seen  anything  of  him.  The  servants  say  he  went 
into  the  city  this  morning,  as  usual — I  believe  a  little  time  before 
they  thought  of  going  to  bed.     Well,  what  shall  we  do  ?  " 

"  Rush  out,  and  take  our  chance  of  whatever  may  turn  up," 
replied  Jack,  "I  feel  myself  as  if  I  wanted  to  be  shaken  about  a 
little  ;  and  I  suppose  they  will  not  miss  you  at  home  ?  " 

*'  Not  at  all  !  "  said  Ledbury.  "It  will  be  a  decided  case  of  go-to- 
bed-early  with  all  of  them." 

Whereupon  they  both  agreed  that  they  would  make  a  night  of  it ; 
and  Ledbury  went  back  to  Islington,  intending  to  get  tlie  key,  as  well 
as  a  highly  fashionable  and  picturesque  ten-and-sixpenny  coal- 
sack-looking  coat,  which  he  had  been  persuaded  by  Jack  Johnson  to 
buy  for  night-excursions  ;  promising  to  meet  his  friend  in  the  after- 
noon, and  dine  with  him  at  the  old  eating-house  where  we  first 
introduced  them  both  to  the  reader. 


106  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

OF    THE     ADVENTURE     WHICH     MR.     LEDBURY,     IK     COMPANY     WITH    HIS 
FKIKND,    MET    WITH    AT   A    PENNY    SHOW. 

True  to  the  appointment,  just  as  the  gas-lamps  were  bec;uining  to 
glimmer  in  the  haze  of  the  declining  daylight,  and  Hanway  Yard 
and  Great  Russell  Street  were  nearly  filled  with  a  stream  of  popula- 
tion (chiefly  young  ladies,  governesses,  and  little  girls,  hurrying  home 
in  a  north-easterly  direction,  to  the  squares,  with  the  purchases  they 
had  been  making  at  the  West  End),  just  as  the  post-meridian  milk- 
pails  intimated  their  arrival,  with  melancholy  cry,  at  the  areas  of 
Alfred  Place,  and  the  fresco  merchants  of  Tottenham  Court  Road 
began  to  exhibit  their  whity-brown  paper  transparencies,  casting  a 
mellow  and  subdued  light  upon  the  baskets,  which,  in  company 
witli  Hesperus,  brought  "  all  good  things  home  to  the  weary  ;  to  the 
hungry,  cheer" — as  we  have  it  so  well  described  by  a  great  poet, 
who  goes  on  to  talk  about  the  "  welcome  stall  "  and  "  hearthstones," 
which  proved  incontrovertilily  he  had  Tottenham  Court  Road  in  his 
mind  when  he  penned  the  stanza  ; — just  at  this  time,  then  (for  we  are 
losintf  ourselves  in  a  very  long  sentence,  and  must  come  back  to  where 
we  bet'an),  ]\lr.  Ledbury  once  more  found  himself  at  Jack  Johnson's 
lodtangs.  His  friend  was  finishing  a  letter  for  the  post  ;  and,  request- 
in"  Ledbury  to  sit  down  for  a  short  time,  begged  him  to  send  out  for 
some  very  immense  and  finely-flavoured  half-and-half,  which  was  to 
be  obtained  round  the  corner — a  peculiar  locality,  where  everything  is 
always  to  be  got.  But,  as  dinner-time  was  approaciiing,  Ledbury 
declined  ;  contenting  himself  with  borrowing  Johnson's  pipe,  which 
he  filled  M'ith  some  tobacco  from  the  capacious  stomach  of  a  broken 
Lablache  tumbler  doll,  standing  on  the  mantlepiece,  and  then  putiing 
away  with  suitable  gravity,  watching  the  smoke  as  it  assumed  a 
thousand  fantastic  shapes  ere  it  disappeared  ;  which  occupation  is 
presumed  to  be  one  of  the  chief  pleasures  which  a  pipe  can  ofl"er. 

At  last  they  started  off;  and  the  moment  they  left  the  door,  all 
Jack  Johnson's  vivacity  returned,  his  merriment  being  in  no  degree 
lessened  by  the  recollection  of  bygone  frolics,  wliich  being  out  once 
more  alone  with  Ledbury  gave  rise  to.  And  Mr.  Ledbury  partook  of 
his  friend's  hilarity,  and  even  once  attempted  to  chaff  a  policeman 
by  making  a  courteous  inquiry  after  the  health  of  his  inspector.  After 
which  Jack  knocked  over  a  row  of  little  boys,  one  after  anotiier,  who 
were  standing  on  their  heads  by  the  side  of  the  pavement ;  which  pro- 
ceeding drew  after  them  a  volley  of  salutations  peculiar  to  little  boys, 
much  increased  when  he  put  one  of  their  caps  in  his  pocket,  and 
carried  it  with  him  an  indefinite  distance,  concluding  tlie  insult  by 
throwing  it  a  great  way  into  a  lineudraper's  shop,  where  it  hit  one  of 
the  gentlemen  in  the  white  neckcloths,  who  revenged  hiniaelf  upon 
the  little  boy  by  kicking  him  out  of  the  shop,  across  tlic  pavement,  and 
clean  over  to  the  cab-stand,  the  minute  he  went  in  to  ask  for  it. 
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The  dinner  passed  off  with  considerable  spirit,  aided  by  "  the  feast 
of  reason,  and  the  flow  of  " — beer  ;  and,  having  ordered  a  pint  of  wine 
in  a  reckless  manner,  that  completely  paralj'sed  the  waiter,  no  such 
fluid  ever  having  made  its  appearance  there  before  in  the  memory  of 
the  oldest  frequenter,  they  sallied  forth  again. 

"  I  shall  trust  to  you,  Jack,"  said  Ledbury  ;  "  for  I  am  quite  as 
ignorant  of  the  ways  of  London  as  I  was  of  Paris  when  I  first  got 
there.     But  I  shall  soon  improve  under  your  tuition." 

They  wandered  through  a  number  of  back  streets,  making  various 
observations,  philosophical  and  playful,  upon  what  they  saw,  until 
their  attention  was  arrested  by  the  announcement  of  an  exhibition  of 
peculiar  interest,  at  the  door  of  a  house  which  they  were  passing  ;  and 
several  loiterers  were  on  the  pavement,  listening  to  the  organ  that  was 
playing  to  entice  an  audience,  or  endeavouring  to  peer  into  the  mys- 
teries of  tlie  penetralia  beyond  the  entrance.  The  price  of  admission 
was  one  penny,  which  they  both  paid,  after  Johnson  had  offered  to 
toss  the  proprietor  whether  they  should  give  him  twopence  or  nothing 
—a  speculation  Avhich  the  exhibitor  repulsed  with  much  indignation. 

Mr.  Ledbury  felt  rather  nervous  as  he  approached  the  dark  portal 
■of  the  exhibition-room  ;  and  was  not  reassurred  upon  asking  a  decent- 
looking  female  seated  at  the  door  which  was  the  way  in  I'eceiving  no 
answer  ;  until  he  perceived  he  ha^l  been  addressing  a  wax-likeness  of 
Maria  Martin.  At  last  they  arrived  at  a  long  room,  adorned  with 
panoramic  paintings  of  several  of  the  most  favourite  localities  in  the 
artist's  imagination — the  most  effective  being  a  view  of  Constantinople 
from  the  middle  arch  of  Blackfriars  Bridge.  A  large  party  of  wax 
heads,  put  upon  bodies,  and  furnished  with  clothes,  were  ranged  round 
the  room  ;  and  the  inventive  facetiousness  of  the  owner  had  been  taxed 
in  assigning  to  them  various  names  of  popular  or  notorious  individuals, 
whom  he  supposed  or  wished  them  to  resemble.  Mr.  Ledbury  had 
never  been  to  Madame  Tussaud's,  nor,  indeed,  liad  he  seen  any  wax 
figures  at  all,  except  the  vivid  representation  of  a  gentleman  as  he 
appeared  with  his  hair  curled  in  the  window  of  a  coiffeur  at  Islington, 
wlio  had  been  by  turns  Marshal  Soult,  Prince  Albert,  and  the  King  of 
Prussia  ;  so  that  he  was  still  somewhat  awed  at  finding  himself  in  the 
presence  of  so  many  great  people.  But  at  last  he  took  courage  from 
watching  the  reckless  manner  in  which  Jack  Johnson  behaved,  ques. 
tioning  the  exhibitor  right  and  left  respecting  his  curiosities. 

"  This,"  said  the  man,  approaching  a  species  of  oblong  cucumber- 
frame  with  great  importance — "This  is  the  mummy  of  an  Egytian 
about  three  thousand  year  old." 

"Bless  me!"  observed  Jack,  with  an  air  of  great  importance; 
■"  what  an  age  they  lived  to  in  Egypt  !     Pray,  sir,  is  it  Cheops  ?  " 

"  No  sir,"  replied  the  man,  indignantly  ;  "  it's  real  bones  and  flesh." 

"  I  never  saw  a  mummy,"  said  Ledbury,  peering  into  the  case  upon 
the  compound  of  pitch  and  brown  paper  which  it  enclosed. 

"  You'll  see  thousands  soon,"  replied  Jack.  "  The  New  Asphalte 
Company  are  going  to  import  all  they  can  find  in  Egypt,  to  pound 
them  up  and  pave  the  walks  of  Kensal  Cemetery  with.  Come  along, 
or  we  shall  lose  the  description." 
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"This  is  George  the  Fourth,"  said  the  man,  pointing  to  a  very 
slim  figure,  with  a  theatrical  crown  on  his  head. 

"  I  thought  he  was  a  very  stout  man,"  observed  Ledbury,  plucking 
up  sufficient  courage  to  make  an  observation. 

"  Very  likely,"  replied  the  man  shortly,  not  approving  of  the  com- 
ments of  his  visitors  ;  "but  if  youd  been  here  without  victuals  half 
as  long  as  he  has,  you'd  be  twice  as  thin." 

There  was  a  laugh  from  the  other  spectators  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury, 
completely  overcome,  did  not  offer  any  more  remarks,  but  followed  the 
man  and  liis  audience  to  another  mlon  upstairs,  where  a  coarse  red 
curtaiu  was  drawn  across  the  room,  concealing  more  wondera.  The 
exhibitor  formed  his  audience  into  a  semicircle  upon  low  forms  round 
the  chamber  ;  and  then,  first  of  all,  led  forward  a  young  lady  with  pink 
eyes,  who  appeared  to  have  allowed  no  end  of  silkworms  to  spin  all 
over  her  head  ;  and  next,  a  little  man  about  two  feet  high,  in  knee- 
breeches  and  mustachios,  who  bowed  very  politely  to  the  company,  and 
then,  without  further  preface,  struck  up  a  song  with  a  very  indistinct 
articulation,  whicli  Jack  Johnson  defined  to  be  expressive  of  feai-, 
commenciug,  as  nearly  as  he  could  catch  the  words,  "My  heart's  in 
my  highlows  ! " 

He  had  not  got  thi-ough  four  lines,  when  Ledbury  heard  a  sudden 
noise  in  the  thoroughfare  upon  which  the  window  close  to  him  looked 
down — one  of  those  mysterious  localities  only  disclosed  when  their 
unknown  topography  is  occasionally  invaded  by  a  new  sbi-eet.  A 
hack-cab  had  stopped  at  the  top  of  the  court,  surrounded  by  a  crowd 
of  people,  who  beset  it  on  either  side,  peeping  in  at  the  windows, 
crawling  up  to  the  box,  and  betraying  various  other  signs  of  intense 
curiosity  to  behold  what  was  inside.  Presently  a  couple  of  policemen 
appeared,  and  cleared  a  passage  to  the  door  ;  and  then  Ledbury  saw  a 
female,  in  what  appeared  to  him  a  theatrical  dress,  carried  from  the 
cab  to  the  door. 

"  Look  here  !— what  is  going  on  below  ? "  said  Ledbury,  in- 
terrupting the  dwarf's  song,  and  calling  the  attention  of  the  man  to 
the  window. 

The  noise  in  the  court  had  put  all  the  inhabitants  on  the  ^m*  viae; 
and  every  window  had  an  occupant  gazing  upon  the  tumult.  The 
ueicfhbours,  also,  had  assembled  on  the  steps  of  each  other's  doors  to 
inquire  "What  was  the  row?"  and  add  to  the  general  Babel  of 
chatter  ;  for  a  disturbed  aut's  nest  is  a  scene  of  tranquillity  compared 
to  the  Eudden  gathering  of  a  court  in  a  low  London  neighbonriiood 
when  an  itinerant  posture-master,  a  drunken  riot,  an  insulted  police- 
man, or  an  unexpected  accident,  breaks  in  upon  its  general  uniformity 
of  dirt,  drunkenness,  and  poverty. 

"  I'm  shot  if  it  ain't  Letty  brought  home  bad  !  "  observed  the  man 
to  the  dwarf,  as  he  caught  a  sight  of  the  girl,  who  was  being  taken 
into  the  house. 

"  Oh,  dear  !  oh,  dear  !  "  cried  the  little  dwarf,  in  accents  of  distress, 
as  he  stojjped  his  song,  "  what  has  happened  to  her  ?  "  And,  hurrying 
towards  the  window,  round  which  the  greater  part  of  the  audience  now 
collected,  he  ran  backwards  and  forwards,  trying  to  peep  between  them. 
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as  we  have  seen  a  mouse  do  between  tlie  wires  of  his  cage  when  newly 
introduced. 

"  I'll  be  much  obliged  to  you  to  go  away,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  if 
you  please,"  said  the  showman.  "I  think  an  accident  has  happened 
to  a  youixg  woman  as  lives  in  the  house." 

"  Keep  by  me,"  whispered  Johnson  to  Ledbury,  as  the  people  were 
departing,  ''and  we  may  see  something  here.  1  am  a  medical  man," 
he  continued,  addressing  tlie  exhibitor,  "  and  so  is  my  friend.  We 
shall  be  happy  if  we  can  be  of  any  service  to  you." 

The  offer  was  thankfully  accepted  ;  and,  leaving  Ledbury  for  a 
minute  to  make  the  agreeable  to  the  young  lady  with  tlie  pijik  eyes, 
Johnson  and  the  showman,  followed  by  the  dwarf,  whose  countenance 
betra3'ed  extreme  anxiety,  went  downstairs,  and  met  a  policeman 
carrying  the  girl,  whom  they  immediately  assisted. 

Being  directed  to  one  of  the  rooms  at  the  top  of  the  house,  they 
had  some  little  difficulty  in  supporting  their  patient  up  the  steep  and 
narrow  stairs  ;  nor  were  their  clothes  improved  by  the  contact  of  the 
rough  and  craggy  walls  on  each  side  of  them,  the  plaster  from  which 
had  fallen  off  in  large  flakes,  laying  bare  the  laths  in  several  places, 
and  crushing  under  theia-  feet  as  they  ascended.  At  every  landing  the 
occupants  had  collected  from  curiosity,  peeping  over  one  another's 
lieads  through  the  half-opened  doorways  of  their  apartments,  one  or 
two  miserable  slip-shod  females  following  them  upstairs. 

They  kept  going  up  and  up  until  they  came  to  the  topmost  garret, 
and  here  they  entered,  when  Johnson  ordered  the  policeman  to  remain 
at  the  door,  admitting  only  Ledbury,  the  albiness,  and  the  dwarf. 
They  then  placed  their  patient  upon  an  apology  for  a  bed  in  the  corner 
of  the  room,  and  proceeded  to  ascertain  what  had  befallen  her. 

It  appeared  that  she  had  been  dancing  on  the  tight-rope  as  a 
"  Swiss  gleaner,"  or  something  of  the  kind,  at  one  of  the  inferior 
mu.sical  taverns  of  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  the  rope,  not  having  been 
firmly  secured  by  the  pulley,  had  slipped  and  thrown  her  upon  the 
floor,  giving  her  foot  a  severe  v/rench.  She  was  unable  to  stand,  and 
her  face  assumed  an  expression  of  acute  pain,  ill-disguised  by  the 
coarse  rouge  and  powder  covering  her  features,  which,  but  for  their 
jaded  and  anxious  look,  would  have  been  perfectly  beautiful. 

Whilst  the  pink-eyed  girl  was  divestiug  the  sufferer  of  a  few 
outer  portions  of  her  tawdry  spangled  dress,  Johnson  sat  upon  an  old 
deal  box  in  the  corner,  and  cast  a  glance  round  the  room.  From  the 
slanting  roof,  it  was  evidently  immediately  beneath  the  tiles,  and  about 
ten  feet  s(iuare.  A  few  bricks,  divided  by  pieces  of  old  iron  hooping, 
formed  the  fireplace  ;  but  the  blackened  front  of  the  mantelpiece,  and 
ceiling  altogetlier,  sliowed  the  smoke  had  a  predilection  for  the  interior 
of  the  apartment,  instead  of  going  up  the  chimney,  in  spite  of  the 
tattered  piece  of  drapery  nailed  across  the  top  of  the  aperture  to 
improve  the  draught.  A  patched  and  ancient  bed-curtain,  Avhich  had 
once  been  blue-check,  attached  to  a  Ime,  divided  the  room  into  two 
small  portions.  There  was  an  old  Dutch  clock  in  one  corner  af  the 
apartment,  surmounted  by  a  quaint  little  figure  of  a  skeleton,  which 
moved  away  in  unceasing  unison  with  the  beat  of  the  pendulum  ;  but 
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as  the  hands  pertinaciously  refused  to  move,  except  when  they  went 
occasionally  a  little  backwards,  the  whole  affair  seemed  in  the  situation 
of  a  favourite  done-up  horse  turned  out  for  the  rest  of  his  life  in 
a  paddock,  who,  having  worked  hard  in  his  time,  and  being  no  longer 
useful,  is  allowed  to  go  on  as  he  likes,  just  for  ]iis  own  amusement. 
A  few  articles  of  stage  costume  and  jewellery  were  scattered  about  the 
room,  and  some  worn-out  slippers,  edged  with  tarnished  lace,  were 
lying  upon  the  floor. 

"  Well,  now  we'll  see  the  foot,"  said  Johnson,  kindly,  as  he  ap- 
proached the  bed. 

"I  hope  you're  not  going  to  cut  me,  sir,"  said  the  dancer,  enter- 
taining the  common  opinion  of  the  lower  orders,  that  no  operation  can 
be  accomplished  without  knives. 

"No,  no  !  you  need  not  alarm  yourself,"  replied  Johnson,  grasping 
the  foot,  and  moving  it  in  differt-ut  directions.  We  have  said  that  he 
knew  something  of  surger}',  and  tlie  examination  sufliced  to  show  him 
that  no  bones  were  broken.  IJut  he  kept  up  tlic  importance  of  his 
assumed  profession,  and,  turning  round  to  his  friend,  said,  "  Now,  Mr. 
Ledbury,  have  the  kindness  to  look  at  this.  I  think  you  will  agree 
with  me  that  there  is  no  fracture." 

For  a  wonder,  Ledbury  perceived  his  drift,  and  pretending  to 
examine  the  joint,  altliough  with  nuich  trepidation,  returned  a  satis- 
factory answer. 

"It  is  a  bad  sprain,"  continued  Johnson,  "and  will  require  rest. 
Have  you  any  rags,  for  some  pads  and  a  bandage  ?  "  he  asked  of  the 
albiness. 

The  pink-eyed  girl  didn't  know — she  was  not  quite  sure — the 
children  did  take  ev^erythiug  so,  and  she  had  07\ly  been  saying  that 
morning  that  they  shouldn't  do  so.  Last  week  she  had  plenty,  more 
than  she  knew  what  to  do  with  ;  but  now  she  hadn't  any. 

The  dwarf,  who  had  been  silently  watching  the  whole  of  the  scene 
with  great  interest,  went  outside  the  door,  and  communicated  witli 
the  man  on  the  landing.  The  result  of  the  conference  was  an  agree- 
ment to  rob  the  heads  of  Courvoisier  aiul  Oliver  Cromwell  of  their 
contents  ;  and,  the  plan  being  adopted,  a  quantity  of  rags  was  the 
result,  wiiich  Johnson  soaked  in  some  vinegar,  and  applied  with 
praiseworthy  adroitness. 

"  How  long  do  you  tliink  it  will  be  before  my  sister  can  dance 
again,  sir  ?  "  asked  tlic  dwarf. 

"Is  this  your  sister?"  exclaimed  Johnson,  somewhat  amazed  to 
think  that  so  small  a  man  could  have  so  well-formed  a  relation. 

"  She  is,  iiuleed,  sir— by  the  same  mother,"  leplied  the  dwarf,  ;is 
he  clasped  one  or  two  of  her  fingers  in  liis  tiny  luind. 

"She  must  not  think  of  moving  just  yet,"  said  Johnson,  not 
knowing  exactly  what  space  of  time  to  mention. 

"  It  is  a  bad  job  both  for  Madame  Angelique  and  myself,"  said  the 
girl,  despoudingiy. 

"  And  who  is  Sladame  Angelique?"  inquired  Jack. 

"  She  dances  the  double  dance  with  me,  sir,  that  earns  us  most 
money,"  said  the  girl.     "  She  cannot  do  it  by  herself." 
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"Tilly  Davis  could  learn  it  very  soon,  I'm  sure,"  said  the  dwarf, 
most  probably  alluding  to  another  artiste;  "but  I  don't  know  where 
she's  gone  since  slie  quarelled  with  the  Ciiiaese  gladiator  at  Croydon 
fair. " 

"  I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  the  pink-eyed  girl,  "  if  she  is  one  of 
the  Stj'riau  Stunnera  at  the  Albert  Pavilion.  You  can  see  to- 
morrow. 

This  appeared  to  be  a  great  triumph  of  suggestion,  from  the  manner 
in  which  it  was  received  bj'  the  girl  and  her  friends.  And  now,  upon 
the  patient's  ileclaring  tliat  she  felt  much  easier,  Johnson  and  Ledbury 
prepared  to  take  their  departure,  having  i^romised,  with  grave  looks, 
to  call  and  see  liow  the  foot  was  going  on  the  next  day.  Then  leaving 
the  albiness  with  her,  they  went  downstairs  to  the  room  thej"  had 
quitted  at  the  time  of  the  accident,  lighted  by  the  dwarf,  who  carried 
an  emaciated  candle  stuck  in  an  old  inkstand,  so  yellow  and  thin  that  it 
appeared  to  have  suffered  from  jaundice  for  some  time. 

The  policeman,  having  been  treated  to  a  glass  of  gin,  went  away, 
having  fii'st  engaged  to  call  upon  Johnson  the  ne.xt  morning,  who 
promised  to  procure  him  an  outdoor  patient's  order  for  one  of  the 
hospitals,  to  cure  a  bad  cough  from  which  he  suffered  ;  the  man  having 
applied  to  him,  Ijelieving  him  to  be  a  surgeon,  and  receiving  no  benefit 
from  the  meilical  man  attached  to  the  force. 

"  I  beg  you'll  be  seated,  gentlemen,"  said  the  dwarf,  as  they 
entered  the  show-room,  now  quite  deserted.  "I  have  nothing  to  offer 
but  a  glass  of  whisky,  which  I  hope  you  will  do  me  the  favour  to 
taste." 

There  was  such  an  appearance  of  gratitude,  and  anxiety  to  evince  it, 
in  the  little  man's  manner,  that  Ledbury  and  his  companion  seated 
themselves  at  the  tire-place,  and  accepted  the  proffered  refreshment. 

'•  That  is  very  fine,''  said  Johnson,  as  he  (bank  off  the  contents  of  a 
wine  glass  without  a  stem,  and  handed  it  to  Ledbury. 

"It  is  very  good.  I  believe,  sir,"  answered  the  dwarf.  "  I  had  an 
Irishman  in  my  exhibition  once,  who  was  the  Wild  Malay.  We  were 
very  good  friends,  and  sometimes  he  sends  me  some." 

"You  are  master,  ^hen,  of  this  establishment?"  asked  Ledbury, 
with  as  staid  a  politeness  as  a  fit  of  coughing,  brought  on  by  the 
whisky,  would  permit. 

"  I  am,  sir,"  returned  the  little  man.  "  It  is  very  haid  work, 
though  ;  and  my  health  is  not  very  good  I  have  sung  my  song  four- 
and-twenty-times  in  a  day,  when  I  could  hardly  hold  my  head  up. 
Once  I  used  to  wince  imder  the  jokes  of  the  spectators  at  my  figure  ; 
but  I  do  not  mind  them  now." 

"Does  your  sister  belong  to  the  show  as  well?"  inquired 
Johnson. 

"She  did,  until  about  a  twelvemonth  ago,  sir,'  replied  the 
dwarf,  as  his  voice  fell,  "  and  then  she  left  me  for  a  time.  Poor  thing  ! 
poor  thing  !  I  believe  him  to  have  been  a  villain,  although  she  was 
very  fond  of  him.     But  she  has  suffered  for  it !  " 

Tliere  was  something  very  touching  in  the  mannikin's  voice  as  he 
uttered  these  words.     Johnson,  with  ready  tact,  immediately  turned  the 
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conversation,  fully  sorry  that  he  had  led  up  to  it.  They  sal  some  little 
time  longer,  much  amused  at  the  intelligence  and  conversation  of  their 
small  host ;  and  then,  wishing  him  good-night,  took  their  leave,  pro- 
mising to  return. 

"  It  is  very  strange,"  said  Johnson  to  Ledbury,  when  they  gained  the 
street,  "  that  all  this  should  have  happened.  I  kuow  that  girl's  face  as 
well  as  I  know  yours,  and  I  thought  that  once  or  twice  she  regarded 
nie  very  strangely.     Wliere  can  we  have  met  ?  " 

"  I  would  not  trouble  myself  to  tind  it  out,"  said  Ledbury. 
"  Those  things  always  come  upon  you  all  at  once,  and  so  will  this.  In 
the  meantime  let  us  hunt  up  some  more  amusement. 


CHAPTER     XVIII. 

OF   THE    DIVERTING   MANNER   IN   WHICH    MR.     LEDBURY   CONCLUDED   THE 

EVENING. 

After  a  variety  of  minor  adventures,  not  of  sufficient  importance  for 
us  to  chronicle,  although  highly  interesting  to  the  parties  concerned, 
our  friends  found  themselves,  about  midnight,  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
the  theatres.  Crossing  over  in  the  direction  of  Covent  Garden  Market, 
and  enlivening  the  journey  by  occasional  banterings  with  the  basket- 
women,  in  which,  it  must  be  confessed,  they  generally  got  the  worst  of 
it,  they  entered  Maid  Lane.  Lingering  an  instant  over  the  kitchen- 
grating  of  the  Cyder  Cellars,  in  contemplation  of  the  large  fire,  and 
aiTectionate  admiration  of  the  viands  there  displayed,  they  went  down 
one  flight  of  stairs,  and  up  another,  until  they  stood  at  the  entrance  of 
the  supper-room. 

"  Now,  then,  Leddy,  go  ahead  !  "  said  Johnson,  giving  his  friend  a 
push. 

"Beg  your  pardon,  gentlemen,"  interrupted  the  waiter  at  the  door, 
placing  himself  in  their  way  ;  "  song's  going  on." 

"Well,  let  it  go  on,  if  it  likes,"  said  Joiinson,  "I  don't  want  to 
stop  it." 

"No,  sir,"  replied  the  waiter,  in  a  vague  negative  ;  "only  it  inter- 
rupts the  harmony." 

In  the  course  of  two  minutes,  an  unusual  excitement  in  singing  the 
chorus  proclaimed  that  the  "  harmony  "  was  about  to  finisli. 

"  Is  this  your  first  visit  iiere  ?"  asked  Jack  of  Ledbury,  to  which  lio 
received  an  answer  in  the  atHrmative. 

"  Very  well,  then,"  he  continued,  "  they  will  be  sure  to  applaud  you 
as  a  welcome  when  you  enter  ;  so  be  picpared." 

In    another    instant    the    song    concluded  ;     and,    as    Jack    seized 


NOBLE    COMPANY.  113 

Ledbury  by  the  hand,  and  led  him  into  the  room,  the  burst  of  ap- 
plause commenced,  meant,  of  course,  for  the  singer,  but  Mr.  Ledbury 
took  it  to  himself,  and,  removing  his  hat,  as  he  would  have  done  in  a 
French  cafi,  smiled  very  amicably,  and  kept  bowing  on  either  side 
with  much  grace,  all  the  way  to  the  top  of  the  room,  to  the  great  ad- 
miration of  the  spectators  ;  and  at  last  he  took  his  seat,  amidst  the 
jingling  of  stout-glasses  and  the  cries  of  "  Encore  •  "  the  shouts  for 
"  Waiter,"  and  the  concussions  of  pewter- goes  upon  the  table.  The 
room  had  just  filled  from  the  theatres,  and  the  usual  bustle  was  in  full 
play.  There  were  a  great  many  guests  devouring  poached  eggs  and 
I'oast  potatoes  as  if  they  had  eaten  nothing  for  a  month  ;  and  a  great 
many  others  smoking  and  drhikiug  grog,  and  some  talking,  and 
others  asleep,  so  that  altogether  there  was  a  large  company. 

"This  is  a  gratifying  sight,  indeed.  Jack!"  said  Mr.  Ledbury, 
rubbing  his  hands  witli  glee,  and  feeling  considerably  better  for  a  pint 
of  stout.     "  What  a  noble  room  !  " 

"And  noble  company,  too,"  replied  Johnson,  getting  wicked. 
"  You  would  not  credit  the  number  of  great  people  who  come  here." 

"  Law  !  Point  out  some  of  them  to  me,"  said  Ledbury. 

"Do  you  see  that  gentleman  in  the  white  Chesterfield,  with  the 
green  shawl,  and  his  baton  one  side,  sitting  by  the  third  pillar  ?  Well, 
tiiat's  Sir  Robert  Peel." 

"Indeed  !"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  rising  to  get  a  better  view  of  the 
gentleman.     "  And  who  are  those  two  next  to  him  ? " 

"  Why,  I  think  they  are  Count  Kielmansegge  and  Baron  Bjornst- 
jerna." 

"  Who?"  asked  Mr.  Ledbury,  somewhat  confounded. 

"Don't  ask  me  again,"  said  Johnson;  "they  are  troublesome 
names  to  pronounce.  Tl^ey  are  the  Hanoverian  and  Swedish  am- 
bassadors." 

"  I  suppose  Prince  Albert  never  comes  ?  "  observed  Ledbury. 

"  I  think  not,"  said  Johnson,  sinking  his  voice,  and  speaking 
confidentially  ;  "but  I  have  seen  Herr  Von  Joel  here." 

"  God  bless  me  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  not  liking  to  appear 
ignorant,  and  setting  down  the  last-named  person  as  a  relative  of  the 
Prince. 

A  knock  from  the  chairman's  hammer  on  the  table  commanded 
silence  for  a  song,  which  was  immediately  obeyed  by  everybody 
calling  out  "Order!"  at  once.  When  quiet  was  obtained,  the 
gentleman  who  did  the  comic  melody  sang  a  humourous  song,  at  which 
Mr.  Ledbury  so  laughed  thab  his  joyous  hilarity  was  the  admiration 
of  everybody  near  him.  There  were  one  or  two  points  in  the  song  to 
which  very  staid  people  might  have  taken  a  slight  exception  ;  but  it 
told  very  well  in  the  present  company,  and  was  followed  up  by 
enthusiastic  cries  of  "  Encore  !  " — a  word  implying  a  wish  to  hear  any- 
thing over  again,  which  the  singer  attended  to  by  trolling  out  an 
■entirely  different  one. 

Thus  things  went  on,  and  aided  by  grog  and  excitement,  Mr. 
Ledbury's  inirth  became  fast  and  furious.  He  was  in  ecstasies. 
He  laughed   at   the   comic   songs,   applauded    the   sentimental   ones. 
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slapped  Jack  Johnson  on  the  back,  and  once  even  attempted  to  make  a 
pun  ;  but  this  was  not  until  after  the  second  go  of  brandy.  At  last 
Jack  reminded  him  that  it  was  getting  late,  and  he  had  a  long  way  to 
go  home.    ^ 

"Home!"  said  Mr.  Ledbury;  "never  mind  home!  What's  the 
use  of  going  home?  You  can  always  go  there  when  you  can  go  no- 
where else." 

And,  indeed,  he  did  not  seem  at  all  inclined  to  seek  iiis  paternal 
roof,  until  Johnson  liad  used  all  his  eloquence  and  influence  to 
persuade  him.  But  then,  before  he  left,  he  insisted  upon  tlianking  the 
company  publicly  for  their  kind  reception  of  him  ;  and  next  he  shook 
hands  with  all  tiie  singers,  telling  them  how  happy  he  was  aure  his 
father  would  be  to  see  them  all  at  Islington  to  stay  a  fortnight.  Then 
lie  paid  the  like  compliment  to  the  waiters,  and  linally  to  Mr. 
Rhodes  himself,  thanking  him  for  his  hospitality,  and  assuring  him  that 
he  had  spent  a  very  delightful  evening. 

Spirituous  excitement  does  not  receive  much  benefit  from  cold  air, 
and,  in  consequence,  Mr.  Ledbury's  vivacity  increase<l  when  he  got 
out  of  the  room.  As  he  really  had  a  great  distance  before  him, 
Johnson,  who  felt  little  incdined  to  go  to  bed,  walked  -with  him 
almost  as  far  as  Sadler's  -Wells  Theatre,  and  then  wishing  him 
goodbye,  and  telling  him  to  take  care  cf  himself,  returned  home. 
It  was  a  fine  frosty,  moonlight  night,  and  Titus  remained  for  a 
little  time  gazing  on  the  New  River,  between  the  iron  rails,  and 
allowed  his  thoughts  to  wander  romantically  to  the  happy  days  of  his 
childhood  when  he  fished  therein,  always  buying  his  tar'kle  at  the 
adjacent  shop,  where  there  was  a  large  stuffed  perch  in  the  window, 
about  a  foot  and  a  half  long,  in  the  firm  belief  that  he  should  catch 
nothing  but  Kimilar  ones.  Having  ruminated  here  for  some  little 
time,  lie  pursued  his  journey  towards  the  "Angel,"  and  when  he  arrived 
there,  as  he  had  not  a  very  great  distance  further  to  go,  he  mechani- 
cally felt  in  his  waistcoat  pocket  for  his  key.  But  how  was  he  horri- 
fied to  find  it  was  not  there  !  He  searched  all  his  pockets  twice  over ; 
he  took  out  his  handkerchief,  and  shook  it  ;  he  even  looked  in  the 
lining  of  his  hat;  but  all  to  no  purpose — the  key  was  gone!  And 
now  in  an  instant  the  sense  of  his  situation  broke  upon  him.  He  could 
not  go  home.  They  had  doubtless  all  retii-ed  to  bed  early,  fatigued 
fiom  the  preceding  evening  :  and  wiiat  would  his  father  say  if  hedis- 
turbeil  the  house  at  that  uuusual  hour?  Johnson,  he  knew,  would 
have  given  him  a  bed  ;  but  he  was  at  home  by  this  time — upwards  of 
two  miles  off.  It  was  so  late  that  the  very  inns  were  fast  closed  :  he 
did  not  even  see  a  policeman  to  make  in(|uiries  of  ;  nor  were  any  other 
persons  aliout  in  the  street  that  he  chose  to  ajiply  to.  The  nights  were 
also  tlie  longest  of  the  year,  and  he  was  very  tired  already,  or  lie  would 
have  walkecl  about  until  morning.  In  fact,  he  felt  in  a  very  awkward 
and  uncomfortable  plight,  from  which  he  saw  at  present  no  chance  of 
escape. 

But  oftentimes,  when  everything  around  us  assumes  its  darkest 
form,  a  light  will  break  in  from  a  quarter  whence  it  was  least  of  all 
expected  ;  and  so  it  proved  in  the  present  instance.      It  will   be  luirdly 
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necessary  to  inform  our  readers  that  High  Street,  Islington,  where 
!Mr.  Ledbury  now  found  himself,  is  an  airy  and  imposing  thorough- 
fare, intersected  by  a  colossal  tui'npike,  and  boi-dered  with  broad  foot- 
paths and  trees.  The  intelligent  and  enterprising  tradesmen  of  this 
locality  have  the  custoin  of  placing  their  ware  for  show  on  the  broad 
space  in  front  of  their  houses,  and  emblazoning  their  names  and  call- 
ings on  standards  there  erected.  Now,  one  of  these  good  people — a 
cunning  worker  in  metals — had  caused  a  huge  slipper-bath  to  be  fixed 
against  a  tree  in  front  of  his  house,  about  ten  feet  from  the  ground, 
possibly  for  the  purpose  of  advertising  the  passers-by  that  he  kept 
such  articles  for  sale  or  hire.  We  believe  this  may  be  seen  at  the 
present  hour. 

Driven  to  desperation  by  circumstances,  Mr.  Ledbury  resolved,  as 
the  bath  caught  his  eye,  to  make  it  his  lodging  for  the  night,  to  which 
end  it  seemed  very  well  adapted.  Another  time  he  would  have 
thought  himself  in  the  last  stage  of  insanity  to  have  even  dreamt  of 
such  a  proceeding  ;  but  now  the  plan  appeared  very  feasible,  and  by 
no  means  to  be  disapproved  of.  Making  a  rapid  survey  up  and  down 
the  street,  to  see  that  he  was  unobserved,  he  took  off  his  rough  coat, 
and  pitched  it  up  on  to  the  bath  ;  and  then  ascended  himself,  by 
means  of  certain  large  nails  and  hooks,  which  the  curious  observer 
may  still  perceive  driven  into  the  trunk  of  the  tree.  Having  ascer- 
tained, to  his  satisfaction,  that  the  bath  would  bear  his  weight,  he  let 
himself  gently  into  it ;  and,  pulling  his  coat  over  his  shoulders,  was  in . 
five  minutes  perfectly  settled  and  comfortable,  delighted  at  his  enter- 
prising spirit,  and  feeling  a  thrill  of  excitement  from  his  novel  posi- 
tion. 

For  a  time  he  employed  his  mental  powers  in  the  contemplation  of 
the  heavenly  bodies  ;  and  then,  his  love  of  harmony  once  more  gaining 
the  ascendant,  he  indulged  in  a  few  snatches  of  songs,  commencing 
with,  "  I'll  watch  for  thee  from  my  lonely  tower,"  as  the  most  appro- 
priate. But  he  had  not  sung  above  half  a  dozen,  when  a  policeman 
of  the  N  division,  parading  down  High  Street  on  his  beat,  and  holding 
his  lantern  successively  to  the  keyholes,  as  if  he  expected  to  find  a 
thief  getting  through  them,  was  struck  by  sounds  of  harmony,  pro- 
ceeding evidently  from  some  elevated  position  close  at  hand.  His 
first  impulse  was  to  look  up  to  the  houses  ;  but  as  the  middle  of  Janu- 
ary is  a  strange  time  for  people  to  sing  with  open  windows  at  three  in 
the  morning,  he  found  no  solution  of  the  mystery.  Then  he  looked 
up  the  trees,  and  amongst  some  tubs  piled  at  their  feet,  but  nobody 
was  there  ;  and  he  was  giving  up  the  search,  and  going  away,  when  a 
sudden  burst  of  melody  once  more  attracted  his  attention,  and  looking 
round,  he  perceived,  in  strong  relief  against  the  moon,  what  eventually 
turned  out  to  be  Mr.  Ledbury's  conical  French  hat  showing  above  the 
rim  of  the  bath,  and  rocking  backwards  and  forwards  in  time  to  the 
song  he  was  giving  forth. 

"Halloo  there!"  shouted  the  policeman,  as  he  advanced  to  the 
foot  of  the  tree.     "  Who  are  you  ?  " 

Mr.  Ledbury's  song  immediately  ceased,  and  his  head  peeped  over 
the  top  of  his  tin  bed-room. 
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•'  Come,  I'll  trouble  you  to  walk  a  short  distance  with  me,"  con- 
timied  IH.i  N. 

"I  don't  want  your  company,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  ratlier  haughtily. 
"I  am  not  in  tlie  haliit  of  associating  witii  policemen." 

"Now,  arc  you  coming?"  repeated  the  politeman,  getting  im- 
patient. 

"No,"  replied  Ledl>iiry,  "I  am  not;  and  I  won't  go  home  till 
morning,  until  dayliglit  doth  appear." 

"  Where  is  your  home,  then  V  "  asked  the  policeman. 

"  Mr.  Ledhury'.s,  you  know  ;  you  were  at  the  door  last  evening. 
So  go  away  and  leaxe  me;  'for  it'.s  my  delight  of  a  shiny  night,  in 
the  season  of  the  year,'  to  sleep  where  I  choose.     It's  a  wager." 

The  man  immediately  recognised  his  intended  prisoner,  and  seeing 
it  was  all  riglu,  and  that  he  was  not  a  burglar,  directly  altered  his 
tone,  coming  to  the  conclusion  that  Mr.  Ledbury  was  a  little  fiighty. 

"You  must  iind  it  very  cohl,  sir,"  said  N.  "I  think  you  had 
better  come  down." 

"  Cold  !  "  said  Ledbury,  still  harmonious ;  not  at  all ;  it's  the 
warmth  of  its  December,  and  the  sniiles  of  its  July." 

"  There's  a  fire  at  the  station-house,"  observed  tlie  policeman, 
holding  out  an  inducement  for  Titus  to  descend. 

"Now,  don't  worry  me,  there's  a  good  fellow!"  replied  Mr.  Led- 
bury. "  I'm  very  well  here,  and  mean  to  stay.  Leave  me  alone,  and 
call  me  at  seven  o'clock,  if  I  am  not  down." 

Seeing  that  the  gentleman  was  determined,  and  not  exactly 
making  out  how  he  could  be  got  down,  if  he  did  not  choose  to  descend 
himself,  the  policeman  walked  away.  But  he  kept  watch  still  over  the 
bath  and  its  contents,  returning  at  short  intervals  to  see  that  all  was 
right.  At  two  or  three  visits  Mr.  Ledbury  was  still  singing  ;  but  at 
length  he  became  tired,  and,  pulling  his  coat  all  over  the  top  of  the 
bath,  covered  himself  in,  and,  it  is  presumed  went  into  a  doze.  And 
when  the  first  grey  light  of  morning  crept  over  the  district,  before 
the  crowd  of  passengers  bad  commenced,  he  came  cautiously  down, 
and  returned  to  his  home.  The  servants  were  just  up,  so  tiiat  he  had  no 
occasion  to  disturb  the  household  ;  only  telling  them  not  to  say  any- 
thing about  his  entrance,  he  walked  quietlj'  up  to  his  own  room,  and, 
undressing  himself,  got  into  bed — his  brain  being  still  a  little  con- 
fused, although  he  was  pleased  to  see  the  key  of  the  door  on  the 
dressing-table,  whence  he  had  forgotten  to  take  it  the  evening  before. 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 

THE    ENCAMPMENT   AT   BURNHAM    BEECHES. 

If  the  reader  wished  us  to  point  out  to  him  oue  of  the  loveliest  bits  of" 
rural  scenery  in  our  leafy  England,  so  tranquil  and  secluded,  and  yet 
comparatively  so  small  a  distance  from  an  important  and  bustling 
highway,  that  anyone  wishing  to  live  the  life  of  a  convivial  anchorite 
could  therein  combine  his  retirement  with  every  novelty  or  luxury  that 
the  great  world  could  offer,  we  would  conduct  hiin  into  the  centre  of  a 
finely  wooded  district  in  Buckinghamshire.  Its  goodly  trees  may  be 
perceived  by  the  traveller  on  the  (ircat  Western  Railway,  after  he  has- 
passed  the  Slough  station,  on  the  headland  to  the  right  of  the  line, 
between  Farnham  Common  and  Dropmore,  and  it  is  known  as  Burnhani 
Beeches. 

The  tract  of  land,  broken  and  irregular,  is  thickly  covered  with 
the  trees  from  which  it  takes  its  name,  presenting  some  of  the  finest 
and  most  picturesque  specimens  of  forest  scenery  in  the  kingdom. 
Long  shady  avenues  of  velvet  turf,  spangled  with  daisies,  and  teeming 
with  quivering  harebells,  pierce  the  greenwood  in  every  direction  ; 
now  as  small  footpaths,  climbing  up  the  side,  and  running  along  the 
edge  of  some  forsaken  and  precipitous  gi'avel-pit  ;  and  now  plunging 
into  the  depths  of  the  forest,  apart  from  the  beaten  track,  amidst 
coverts  of  fern  and  underwood,  until  tliey  widen  into  fair  glades. 
These  are  bordered  on  either  side  by  the  gnarled  and  missliapen  boles 
of  trees,  venerable  in  their  garnitui-e  of  hoary  lichen,  whose  moss- 
covered  and  distorted  trunks,  far  above  the  ground,  offer  natural  and 
luxurious  settles  to  the  visitor,  and  induce  him  to  rest  a  while,  as  he 
lingers  with  a  sense  of  intense  pleasure,  so  exquisite  that  it  almost 
amounts  to  pain,  upon  the  deep  tranquillity  and  loveliness  around  him. 
And  many  changes  have  those  old  trees  seen,  during  the  centuries  of 
smiling  summers  and  stern  winters  that  have  rolled  their  sunshine 
aiul  shadow  over  their  venerable  head-tops  ;  they  have  budded  and 
put  on  their  foliage  when  the  chimes  of  Burnham  Abbey  called  the 
villagers  to  the  compline,  and  the  low  chaunt  of  Saxon  prayer  fioated 
on  the  breeze  towards  them;  they  will  still  put  forth  their  verdure 
when  the  very  recollection  of  those  who  now  loiter  in  their  shade 
shall  have  passed  away.  The  remembrance  of  the  calm  seclusion  of 
Burnham  Beeches,  when  once  visited,  will  never  be  banished  from  the 
mind  of  the  traveller  ;  but  come  back  fresh  and  green  upon  his  heart, 
after  many  years  of  worldly  toil  and  harassing  existence,  and  cheer 
his  pilgrimage,  by  awakening  every  old  and  pleasant  association  con- 
nected with  the  time  when  all  was  fair  and  peaceful  as  the  surround- 
ing prospect. 

But  at  the  exact  period  of  our  story  few  of  these  attributes  were 
visible,  for  it  was  towards  the  end  of  January  ;  whilst  a  heavy  snow 
lay  upon  the  ground,  and  was  still  falling,  from  which  the  huge  stems 
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of  the  trees  started  up  like  spectres,  black  ami  fantastic  from  the  con- 
trast. Everything  was  wrapped  in  the  dead  silence  of  the  country, 
broken  only  by  the  occasional  report  of  a  gun,  sharp  and  clear  in  the 
freezing  air,  which  eclioed  for  a  few  seconds  through  the  wood  hind  and 
then  died  away ;  or  the  fall  of  small  heaps  of  snow,  disturbed  from 
their  equilibrium  by  the  perching  of  some  intrusive  sparrow,  restless 
with  hunger,  and  tumbling  through  the  crisp  and  naked  branches  of 
the  trees.  Even  the  waggons  and  horses,  with  muffled  wheels  and  feet, 
-went  noiselessly  across  the  common,  pulling  up  the  snow  after  them, 
and  leaving  marks  like  those  we  see  upon  removing  the  ornaments  of  a 
twelfth-cake — tlie  only  evidences  of  sound  which  they  gave  out  being 
the  creaking  and  straining  of  tlie  wlieels  as  they  lumbered  over  the 
heavy  ground,  or  the  flick  of  the  driver's  whip. 

Along  one  of  the  principal  avenues  of  the  beeches,  about  the 
middle  of  the  day,  anyone  who  had  chosen  to  take  his  station  there  at 
such  an  uninviting  time,  and,  keep  an  attentive  look-out,  miglit  have 
seen  a  solitary  pedestrian  trying  to  make  what  way  he  might  towards 
the  centre  of  the  wood.  Had  he  been  previously  acquainted  with  the 
person,  he  would  probably  have  recognised  Spriggy  Smitlieis — the 
gentleman  in  ankle-jacks,  the  actjuaintance  of  Jack  Johnson,  who,  it 
may  be  recollected,  assisted  him  in  building  the  temporary  supper- 
room  on  the  morning  of  the  party  at  Ledbury's.  We  say  he  would 
probably  have  recognised  our  friend,  because  he  might  have  been 
readily  pardoned  for  not  perceiving  at  first  who  it  reallj'-  was,  Spriggy 
having  swaddled  himself  up  in  so  many  old  worsted  comforters  about 
his  neck,  and  haybands  round  his  feet  and  legs,  as  to  destroy  all  lead- 
ing traces  of  identity.  His  toilet  was  never  very  carefully  made  at 
the  best  of  times,  but  now  it  was  even  more  eceutric  than  ever  ;  and 
he  had  mounted  an  additional  ornament,  in  the  shape  of  a  red  cotton 
handkerchief  tied  round  his  hat,  over  the  band — for  wiiat  exact  pur- 
pose it  is  difficult  to  determine.  An  old  game  bag,  patched  and 
mended  with  ))ieces  of  sacking,  carpet,  net,  and  whatever  had  come 
uppermost  at  the  time  it  was  required,  was  shing  over  his  shoulder, 
offering  certain  evidence,  from  its  outward  appearance,  of  being  well 
filled  ;  and  he  carried  a  long  staff  in  his  hand,  which  had  been  without 
doubt  pulled  from  some  eligible  spray-pile  that  had  fallen  in  the  line  of 
his  journey. 

It  was  snowing  hard,  as  we  have  stated,  and  the  feathery  particles 
iseemed  to  have  combined  against  tSpriggy,  and  put  all  tiieir  inventive 
powers  to  the  stretch,  that  they  might  render  his  progress  as  uncom- 
fortable as  possible.  They  had  evidently  made  friends  with  the  wind, 
•who  entered  into  the  joke  as  well,  and  blew  them  into  his  eyes,  when- 
•ever  he  opened  them  wider  than  usual  or  lifted  up  his  face,  until  tliey 
made  him  wince  again.  Tlien  they  waited  for  him  in  sly  corners  at 
the  tops  of  avenues,  and  when  he  came  by  they  all  scullled  out  at 
once,  and  tumbled  and  wliiliied  about  his  liead,  the  more  desperate 
getting  into  his  ears  and  violently  rushing  down  his  neck  ;  but  by  the 
time  he  put  up  his  hand  to  catch  them  they  had  all  vanished  away. 
The  idler  flakes  did  not  personally  insult  him,  but  settled  gently  upon 
his  hat,   as   well  as  the  perfect  absence  of  nap  \\oulil  allow  them  to 
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remain  there,  and  contented  themselves  with  being  carried  a  little  way 
for  nothing,  when  they  quietly  disappeared,  and  were  seen  no  more. 

But,  in  spite  of  these  intrusive  annoyances,  Spriggy  still  kept 
on  his  journey,  occasionally  turning  off  along  a  by-track,  whose  situa- 
tion beix:ath  the  deep  snow  could  be  ascertained  only  by  some 
pecwliar  briar  or  hornbeam  in  its  vicinity,  all  of  which  were,  howe\er, 
as  well  known  to  him  as  our  various  coast  landmarks  to  a  Channel 
pilot.  It  was  heavy  walking,  to  be  sure,  and  there  was  not  a  trace 
left  by  previous  travellers  to  guide  him,  for  the  snow  kept  falling  so 
thickly  that  even  his  own  footmarks  were  soon  obliterated,  and  all  was 
as  dazzling  and  level  as  before.  But  he  had,  as  he  termed  it,  put  the 
steam  on,  which  process  was  accomplished  by  lighting  a  short  pipe  ;; 
and,  setting  the  snow  at  defiance,  he  crunched  his  way  still  deeper  into 
the  wood,  until  a  sudden  turn  round  a  thicket  of  holly,  yew,  and  other 
evergreens,  brought  him  to  the  end  of  his  walk. 

The  spot  at  which  he  now  arrived  was  situated  on  the  side  of  a 
small  but  steep  declivity,  part  of  which  had  given  way  in  a  landslip, 
forming  the  hill,  as  it  were,  into  two  large  steps.  Upon  this  platform, 
and  against  the  embankment  above,  a  large  rude  tent  had  been  con- 
structed of  poles  and  ragged  canvas,  apparently  the  remnants  of  some 
ancient  racecourse  or  fair  drinking-bootli.  Before  it  the  greater  part 
of  the  snow  had  been  swept  away  and  two  fires  lighted,  round  which  a 
large  party  of  individuals  was  gathered,  more  or  less  disreputable, 
several  having  the  costume  and  expression  of  real  gipsies,  but  the 
majority  evidently  belonging  to  that  anomalous  class  of  perambulating 
manufacturers  known  as  "  tramps."  A  couple  of  tilted  carts  with 
chimneys  were  stationed  near  the  tent,  in  one  of  which  a  fire  was  also 
burning,  and  to  these  were  attached  bundles  of  the  thick  sticks  used 
to  throw  at  snufi:'-boxes,  as  well  as  poles  for  building  stalls  ;  and  one 
of  them  also  carried  a  light  deal  table  with  three  legs,  from  which  an 
ingenious  observer  might  have  inferred  that  some  of  the  party  were 
versed  in  the  necromantic  mysteries  of  the  pea-and-thimble.  A  pile  of 
firewood  had  been  collected,  and  stacked  up  close  at  hand  ;  and  lower 
down  the  slope,  in  a  decayed  cowshed,  two  miserable  horses  and  a 
donkey  were  mumbling  such  scanty  fodder  as  their  ownei's  could  pro- 
cure for  them. 

"  Well,  my  beans— here  we  is,"  said  Spriggy,  announcing  his  own 
arrival,  which  was  perfectlj'  uunecessarj',  to  judge  from  the  cordial 
manner  in  which  he  was  received.     "  How's  the  times  ?  " 

"  Brickish,"  replied  one  of  the  party,  showing  a  small  bit  of  wool 
to  the  new  comer.  "  Cooper  took  something  in  that  line  the  night 
afore  last  from  a  farm  t'other  side  the  Splash." 

"  Cut  up  ?  "  inquired  Spriggy. 

"Safe,"  replied  the  man,  pointing  to  a  large  saucepan  which  was 
slung  over  one  of  the  fires.     "  What  have  you  brought  ?  " 

With  an  air  of  anticipated  triumph,  Spriggy  ixnslung  the  game-bag 
he  was  carrying,  ami,  shooting  out  a  quantity  of  vegetables,  at 
last  pi'oduced  a  very  fine  jack,  of  some  ten  or  twelve  pounds  weight. 

"There's  a  jockey!"  he  exclaimed,  admirably.  "I  took  a  pair 
of 'em  with  trimmers  in  Sfjuire  Who-is-it's  fleet  last  night,  and  sc«' *• 


120  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

one  to  hirn  this  morning.  Wouldn't  the  guv'nor  swear  neither  if  he 
know'd  it  ! '' 

Whereupon,  chuckling  at  his  deception,  in  that  hearty  spirit  ever 
■displayed  Ijy  the  lower  orders  when  they  impose  upon  their  superiors, 
Spriggy  was  attacked  with  such  a  fit  of  coughing,  aggravated  by  tlie 
combined  influence  of  night-air  and  mountain-dew,  that  it  was  found 
necessary  to  produce  some  cordial  from  a  flat  stone  bottle,  in  possession 
of  one  of  the  party,  to  bring  him  round  again  ;  and,  after  a  tolerable 
draught  of  its  contents,  poured  into  a  small  pipkin  without  a  handle, 
he  felt  considerably  relieved. 

"And  now  to  business,"  he  observed,  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered 
his  breath.     "  Is  the  Londoner  still  here  ?  " 

The  man  nodded  his  head,  and  pointed  towards  the  cart. 

"He's  got  into  rather  a  okkard  fix,  then,"  continued  Spriggy. 
"I've  walked  ten  blessed  miles  this  very  morning  to  get  him  away, 
for  there's  no  time  to  be  lost." 

"  Are  the  beaks  fly?  "  asked  the  man. 

"  Downey  as  goslings,"  I'eturned  Srnithers.  "They're  coming  here 
all  in  a  lump,  you  may  depend  upon  it,  and  'won't  do  j'ou  much  good 
if  you  ain't  careful.     How  about  that  nmtton  ?  " 

"All  right,"  replied  the  tramp.  "The  snow  hides  it,  and 
it  will  keep  for  ever  if  the  frost  lasts.  But  look  sharp,  if  the  young 
'un  is  to  be  got  ofl' ;  for  them  rails  is  terrible  things  for  quick  jour- 
neys." 

Following  liis  advice,  Spriggy  went  towards  the  cart,  from  M'hose 
chimney  the  smoke  was  ascending,  and  knocked  at  the  door,  which 
was  fastened  on  the  inner  side.  It  was  opened  by  Edward  Morris — 
the  cousin  to  whom  Jack  Johnson  had  paid  the  visit  in  St.  Giles's,  the 
night  of  his  arrival  in  London.  We  have  learned  already  that  lie  had 
left  the  cellar;  and  he  had  now  joined  the  present  party,  with  one  or 
two  of  wliom  he  became  acquainted  in  his  late  domicile,  in  tlie  hope  of 
remaining  safely,  in  the  refuge  which  iheir  encampment  offered,  from 
the  vigilance  of  the  London  police. 

One  of  those  delusive  changes — the  occasional  supposed  ameliora- 
tions whicli  form,  to  the  profess<ional  eye,  the  most  distressing  evidence 
of  confirmed  phtliisis — had  somewhat  improved  his  appearance  since 
the  interview  in  St.  Giles's.  But  his  eye  was  brighter,  his  lips  more 
vividly  tinted,  and  the  same  self  satisfied  conviction  that  he  was 
quickly  recovering  from  his  "  slight  cough  "  only  went  to  pro\e  liow 
the  blighting  canker  was  still  rapidly,  though  silently,  at  work 
within.  As  Smitheis  informed  him  in  a  few  words  that  his  retreat  was 
suspected,  he  betrayed  some  slight  emotion,  but  immediately  afterwards 
assumed  his  custonuiry  indirt'eience,  as  he  calmly  inquired  of  his  visitor 
what  course  was  best  to  pursue. 

"  I  reckon  you  are  not  much  of  a  hand  at  walking,  now  you  are 
bad?  ■'  said  Spriggy  ;  "and  yet  there  are  four  or  five  miles  of  snow  to 
be  trudged  through  this  afternoon  if  you  wish  to  get  away  !  " 

"  Why  should  I  not  walk?"  asked  Morris,  hastily.  "I  am  strong 
«nough  now  to  go  any  distance." 

"  I  only  want  you   to  go  as  far  as  Eton  Brocas,"  returned  Spriggy. 
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"  I've  got  a  skifiF  lying  there  that  will  soon  take  us  to  my  place  at 
Penton  Hook.  The  river's  as  full  as  a  tick,  and  will  carry  us  clown  in 
no  time  of  itself ;  but  we  haven't  a  minute  to  lose." 

"I  will  be  with  you  directly,"  said  Mori'is  ;  "as  soon  as  I  have 
collected  these  few  things.  Tell  them  to  keep  awake,  in  case  of 
any  pursuit ;  and,  of  course,  not  to  know  anything  about  it.  Do  you 
hear  ? " 

"All  right,"  replied  Smithers,  clapping  his  hand  against  his  open 
mouth,  intending  to  intimate  by  the  pantomime  that  they  would  be 
sileitt. 

Then,  going  back  to  his  friends,  he  made  a  hasty  but  very  satis- 
factory meal,  whilst  Morris  was  preparing  for  iiis  departure.  The 
whole  business,  rapidly  transacted  as  it  had  been,  scarcely  seemed  to 
disturb  the  economy  of  the  camp  in  tlie  slightest  degree.  Possibly 
they  were  accustomed  to  such  scenes,  for  they  took  no  notice  of  what 
was  going  on,  although  by  this  time  all  of  them  were  perfectly  aware 
of  the  circumstances ;  their  only  care  being,  apparently,  directed  to 
putting  their  social  establishment  in  order,  and  disposing  of  such 
objects  as  might  give  rise  to  any  unpleasant  arguments  with  the  ex- 
pected police  as  to  right  of  possession  or  lawful  acquisition  ;  and  when 
this  was  done,  they  set  to  work  in  their  tent,  making  clothes-pegs 
and  door-mats  with  an  alacrity  that  would  have  led  anyone  to  believe 
he  was  visiting  a  most  industrious  community  of  hard-working 
individuals. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  from  the  commencement  of  this  hurried 
interview  all  was  arranged,  and  Spriggy,  re-lighting  his  pipe,  led  the 
way,  having  put  the  parcel  of  the  other  into  his  empty  game-bag, 
followed  by  Morris,  to  whom  he  had  given  his  staff  as  an  assistance. 
The  gipsies  watched  their  forms  until  they  were  lost  in  the  copse  of. 
evergreens,  and  then  resumed  their  wonted  occupations. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

THE   FLIGHT    OF   JOHNSON   AND   MOKRIS   AT   SAVORY'S    WEIR. 

The  policeman  for  whom  Jack  Johnson  had  promised  to  procure  the- 
out-patient's  ticket  to  the  hospital  presented  himself  at  that  gentle- 
man's lodgings  the  next  morning,  some  little  time  before  the  appointed 
hour.  He  apologised  for  so  doing  by  informing  Jack  that  he  had  re- 
ceived orders,  in  company  with  others  of  the  force,  to  proceed  that 
very  day  to  the  country,  in  pursuit  of  a  young  man  charged  with 
felony,  who  was  supposed  to  be  concealed  in  the  neighbourhood.  It  is 
needless  to  state  that  Johnson's  suspicious  were  immediately  aroused- 
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as  to  the  object  of  the  search  ;  but,  assuming  an  indifTerence  as  well  as 
he  was  able,  he  contrived  not  only  to  learn  that  it  was  indeed  iJ orris 
they  were  in  search  of,  but  also  to  worm  out  a  description  of  the 
locality  in  which  they  expected  to  find  him. 

Infoimed  of  the  danger  that  threatened  his  cousin  by  this  singular 
chance,  as  soon  as  the  ofiicer  had  departed  he  began  to  consider  by 
what  means  it  was  possible  to  avert  the  impending  evil  ;  and,  after 
half  an  hour  of  anxious  thought,  he  determined  upon  leaving  town 
without  delay,  and  endeavouring  to  give  Morris  timely  notice  of  the 
pursuit  by  arriving  at  the  Beeches  before  the  police,  should  he  be  fortu- 
nate enough  to  get  tlie  start  of  them.  He  tlierefore  lost  no  time  in 
proceeding  to  the  railway,  but  had  the  mortification  of  finding  that  one 
•of  the  trains  had  left  scarcely  a  minute  before  he  arrived  at  the 
terminus,  involving  a  delay  of  two  hours ;  and,  to  add  to  his  dismay, 
he  learnt  from  one  of  the  guards,  after  a  few  indirect  inquiries,  that 
several  police  officers  were  included  amongst  the  passengers.  Under 
the  present  circumstances  this  was  most  unfortunate,  as  there  was  no 
resource  left  except  to  wait  until  the  next  departure.  At  length, 
after  two  hours — which  appeareil  multiplied  into  half  a  dozen — of 
harassing  suspense,  Johnson  took  his  seat  in  the  train,  and  set  off,  as 
fast  as  steam  could  take  liini,  for  the  Slough  station. 

There  was  yet  some  little  daylight  before  him  wlien  he  arrived  at 
the  end  of  his  journey  ;  and  the  fall  of  snow  had  ceased  for  a  time, 
although  the  sky  still  looked  threatening.  He  immediately  went  to 
the  hotel  and  procured  a  horse,  thinking  that  he  should  travel  quicker 
by  that  means  ;  at  the  same  time  he  was  anxious  not  to  be  embarrassed 
by  the  company  of  another  person.  Whilst  the  animal  was  being 
saddled  he  got  all  the  information  he  wished  respecting  his  route  to 
the  Beeches  from  the  ostler ;  and  also  found  out  that  the  officers  had 
not  long  departed,  having  waited  some  time  at  the  inn  "  to  keep  out 
the  cold."  This  information  induced  him  to  use  more  haste  ;  so  that 
in  three-quarters  of  an  liour  from  his  leaving  Paddington  he  was 
ridin"  in  the  direction  of  Farnham  Common,  across  the  uplands,  as 
fast  as  the  state  of  the  roads  would  permit. 

As  he  arrived  at  the  less-frequented  lanes  and  bridle-paths,  he 
plainly  made  out  the  traces  of  the  party  who  had  preceded  him,  as 
well  as  some  prints  of  horses'  shoes,  from  which  he  ronceived  that  they 
had  procured  the  assistance  of  the  local  horse-patrol  as  guides.  He  in- 
quired of  every  person  he  met  how  long  the  police  had  passed,  and  from 
everyone  received  the  reply  that  tliey  were  about  twenty  minutes 
ahead  of  him,  but  were  not  using  very  great  speed,  in  consequence  of 
one  or  two  of  them  being  on  foot.  There  was  but  a  slender  chance, 
he  knew,  of  reaching  ^lorris  before  them,  more  especially  as  they 
were  in  advance  ;  but  still  the  chance  was  worth  pushing  for,  and  he 
determined  at  all  hazards  to  ride  on  at  a  quickened  pace,  and  pass  tlie 
officers  as  a  casual  traveller.  He  therefore  took  advantage  of  u 
favourable  piece  of  road  to  increase  his  speed,  and  soon  reached  the 
borders  of  the  common  at  a  sharp  trot. 

A  shepherd  was  standing,  with  his  dog,  at  the  gate  of  a  fichl  which 
(he  now  came  to,  and  he  pulled  up  for  a  minute  to  ask  which  roAd  he 
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shoulcl  take — for  several  thoroughfares  crossed  one  another  at  this 
point,  and  the  footmarks  were  lost  amidst  many  others. 

"  Are  you  along  of  them  patrols  ?  "  asked  the  rustic. 

Johnson  hesitated  for  a  instant,  and  then  thought  it  best  to 
answer  in  the  afErmative. 

"I  seed  them  go  up  the  hill  nigh  half  an  hour  back,"  continued 
tiie  rustic.     "  They're  after  a  poacher  in  the  6ha\v — ain't  'em  ?  " 

"Yes,  yes,"  answered  Johnson,  "I  think  they  are;  but  which  is 
tlie  nearest  way  ?  " 

"Why,  if  you  likes  to  come  over  this  field,"  said  the  man,  "and 
through  that  gap  at  the  end,  you'll  cut  off  two  miles  or  more." 

"  That  will  do,"  said  Johnson  ;  "  and  there's  a  shilling  for  you." 

"  Thankye,  sir,"  answered  the  man,  touching  his  hat,  and  appa- 
rently overcome  by  the  munificence  of  the  present.  "  You'll  just  put 
up  the  hurdle  again  when  you've  got  through." 

"All  right  !"  exclaimed  the  otiier ;  and,  setting  off  again,  he  was 
soon  at  the  end  of  the  field. 

Skirting  the  copse  all  the  way,  he  passed  through  the  gap,  as 
directed  ;  and  then,  crossing  another  long  meadow,  he  pushed  down 
the  hurdles  without  caring  to  replace  them,  and  entered  one  of 
the  avenues  of  the  Beeches.  Fortunately,  while  he  was  deliberating 
which  direction  to  proceed  in,  an  urchin  came  up  with  a  bundle  of  dry 
brushwood  ;  and,  finding  that  he  was  going  to  the  very  spot,  forming 
in  liimself  a  small  member  of  the  gipsy  community,  Johnson  stimu- 
lated him  to  a  little  increased  action  by  the  promise  of  a  few  pence  ; 
and,  starting  the  boy  to  run  before  him,  he  followed  as  closely  as  he 
could  without  riding  him  down.  They  traversed  several  thickets,  in 
some  of  which  the  branches  hung  so  low  that  Johnson  was  compelled 
to  stoop  completely  forward,  until  his  head  touched  the  horse's  neck. 
At  length,  to  his  inexpressible  joy,  he  saw  the  fire  of  tlie  encampment 
shining  through  the  trees  of  the  Shaw  in  intermitting  fiashes. 

The  whole  party  of  gipsies,  and  their  associates,  were  appa- 
rently in  great  confusion  when  Johnson  arrived  ;  and  one  or  two  ap- 
proached him,  when  they  saw  that  he  was  alone,  with  countenances 
expressive  of  anything  but  courtesy  or  polite  reception.  But,  luckily, 
the  man  who  had  conversed  with  Spriggy  Smithers  in  the  morning 
was  amongst  them,  and  he  directly  recognised  Johnson  as  a 
friend  of  Morris,  having  been  in  the  St.  Giles's  cellar  on  the  evening 
when  the  former  called.  He  immediately  explained  to  him  what  had 
occurred — producing  no  little  alarm  in  our  hero's  mind  when  he  told 
him  that  he  was  too  late  after  all,  for  that  the  police  had  been  there 
already  ;  in  fact,  it  was  singular  enough  he  did  not  meet  them,  as 
they  had  not  left  above  ten  minutes. 

"And  what  has  become  of  Morris?  "  inquired  Johnson,  anxiously. 

"Of  the  young  man?"  replied  the  other.  "Oh!  he's  all  safe 
at  present  with  Smithers  ;  but  I  don't  know  how  long  he'll  be  so." 

The  tramp  here  informed  Johnson  of  his  cousin's  having  left  them 
with  Spriggy  in  the  morning  ;  but  added  that  the  police  had  gained 
intelligence  of  his  flight  by  some  extraordinary  means  or  another — for 
that,  upon  failing  to  discover  their  expected  prisoner  in  the  Shaw,  he 
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heard  them  express  their  intention  of  going  directly  to  Penton  H<>ok, 
-where  Sniithers  resided. 

"They're  uncommcn  crafty  birds,  them  police,"  he  concluded. 
*'  I  think  they'd  find  a  man  in  tlie  middle  of  a  haystack,  when  he 
'^vasn't  there  even." 

"  Would  there  be  any  chance  of  passing  them  ?  "  asked  Johnson. 

"Like  enough,  like  enough,"  returned  the  man.  "Its  nine  miles 
if  it's  an  inch  ;  and  they  are  sure  to  have  a  drain  or  two  upon  the 
journev." 

"There  is  a  hope  yet,  then,"  thought  Jack  ;  and,  bestowing  another 
trifling  gratuity  upon  the  man  for  his  information,  he  turned  his 
horse's  head,  and  once  more  starteil  upon  his  enterprise. 

The  wind  howled  mournfnlly  through  the  naked  branches  of  the 
copse,  whilst  the  day  was  rapidly  declining,  as  he  quitted  the  Beeches 
and  gazed  upon  the  dreary  expanse  of  country  before  him  which  he 
had  to  traverse,  in  its  one  unbroken  cloak  of  snow,  now  darkening  in 
the  cold  wintry  twilight.  Large  flakes,  the  indications  of  an  ap- 
proaching heavy  fall,  began  to  descend,  and  tlie  drifts  were  in  many 
spots  soiiigh  that  the  boundary  of  tlie  road  was  scarcely  perceptible. 
But,  under'  the  ex<-iteme)it  of  the  position,  Johnson  urged  his 
horse  along  a  narrow  lane,  which  had  apparently  remained 
undisturbecf  since  the  first  fall,  and,  by  dint  of  caution  and  no 
small  degree  of  courage— for  the  snow  in  some  places  reached  to  his 
stirrups— he  passed  the  more  exposed  portion  of  the  country,  and 
arrived  at  the  comparatively  low  grounds  below  Kast  Burnham,  wliere 
the  road  was  somewhat  clearer,  and  allowed  him  to  progress  for  a 
trifling  distance  with  tolerable  speed.  But  this  was  of  short  duration 
— the  drifts  had  again  collected  from  the  uplands,  and  wlien  he 
reached  the  line  of  the  railroad,  which  crossed  the  lane,  he  found  the 
archway  completelj^  filled  up  with  snow.  This  presented,  at  first 
sight,  an  insurmountable  obstacle  to  any  further  advance.  It  was  im- 
possible to  cross  the  line,  or  he  would  immediately  iiave  done  so,  for 
the  embankment  directly  beyond  the  ox-rails  that  bounded  it,  rising 
up  like  a  wall,  precluded  the  possil)ility  of  clearing  them  by  a  hap  ; 
nor,  indeed,  would  it  have  been  practicable  upon  level-ground,  from 
the  quantity  of  snow  on  either  side.  There  was  but  one  chance  left, 
and  that  was  to  ride  right  through  it,  trusting  to  its  being  a  mere 
curtain,  ;  but  the  hor.se  refused  to  charge  it,  as  if  it  liad  been  a  solid 
mass,  and  turned  sharp  round  each  time  Johnson  approached  it.  At 
length  he  hit  upon  a  new  plan.  Without  descending  from  the  saddle, 
he  took  out  his  handkerchief  and  tied  it  as  a  bandage  over  the  animal's 
eyes  ;  then  applying  tiie  wliip  pretty  vigorously,  urged  him  forward 
against  it.  Tlie  whole  body  of  snow  immediately  crumplcil  down 
about  him,  and  the  horse,  alarmed  at  tlie  falling  mass,  nnide  a  vi<ilfnt 
plunge  forward,  which  nearly  threw  Johnson  from  the  saddle,  but 
sutRced  at  the  same  time  to  clear  the  archway.  The  road  to  tlie  lee- 
ward of  the  embankment  was  tolerably  practicable  ;  and,  taking  the 
handkerchief  from  the  head  of  the  horse,  who  was  snorting  and  (puver- 
ing  with  fright,  he  rode  on  with  little  delay  through  Slough,  and 
-along  tiie  turnpike  road  to  Eton. 
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As  he  reached  Windsor  Bridge,  and  halted  at  the  gate,  he  was 
much  gratified  to  learn  from  the  toll-keeper  that  the  officers  had  not 
yet  passed  ;  and  the  lamps  and  animation  of  the  town,  as  he  slowly  rode 
through  its  streets,  somewhat  reassured  him  ;  but  when  he  had  passed 
it,  the  darkness  seeme<l  more  apparent  from  the  lights  which  he  had 
quitted.  Still  he  kept  on  his  way,  stopping  only  for  ten  minutes  at 
the  "  Bells  of  Oiiseley,"  to  take  some  hurried  refreshment,  before  he 
crossed  Runnymede. 

The  distant  bell  of  Egham  Church  had  tolled  the  hour  of  six  as  he 
arrived  at  this  extended  waste,  and  it  was  now  quite  dark — scarcely  a 
star  appearing  in  tlie  blick  sky.  The  river,  too,  had  in  some  places 
overflowed  the  road,  rendering  the  greatest  caution,  necessary  to  dis- 
tinguish between  its  depths  and  the  tirm  ground,  whilst  the  collected 
snow  began  to  ball  in  the  horse's  feet,  rendering  every  step  precarious. 
There  was  no  alternative  for  Johnson  but  to  get  down  aiid  walk  at  its 
head  ;  and  this  he  did  with  much  difficulty  and  exertion,  until  he 
reached  the  causeway  on  the  high  road.  Here  there  was  very  little 
snow,  the  sharp  wind  having  carried  it  all  away  into  the  hollows 
as  it  fell ;  so,  clearing  out  the  shoes  of  his  horse,  he  once  more 
mounted,  and  tlie  animal's  hoofs  rang  sharply  over  the  frozen 
ground  towards  Staines  Bridge — the  gas-lamps  on  which  could  now  be 
seen  about  a  mile  oil'.  After  several  inquiries,  he  learned  the  situation 
of  Smithers'  house ;  indeed,  he  could  not  well  miss  it,  for  tliey  told 
him  there  was  no  otlier  dwelling  upon  the  road  for  two  miles  ;  and 
tui-ning  off  from  the  great  road,  at  the  foot  of  the  bridge,  he  traversed 
another  rough  piece  of  country,  and  in  twenty  minutes  more  was 
shouting  for  entrance  at  the  gate  of  Spriggy's  almost  amphibious 
habitation  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames. 

After  some  little  delay,  the  owner  of  the  mansion  made  his  appear- 
ance at  the  door,  where  he  remained,  imagining  that  the  noise  pro- 
ceeded from  some  traveller  who  had  lost  his  way — interruptions  of 
this  kind,  on  such  an  out-of-the-way  road,  being  by  no  means  unusual. 
But  as  soon  as  he  recognised  Johnson's  voice,  he  bustled  forward  and 
assisted  him  to  dismount,  leading  the  horse  round  to  a  small  shed  at 
the  side  of  the  house  :  and  then,  with  a  few  expressions  of  surprise  at 
liis  unexpected  appearance,  ushered  him  into  the  interior  o'f  the  cot- 
tage. Morris  was  smoking  at  the  fireside,  but  he  started  up,  as  if 
•alarmed,  when  Johnson  entered  ;  and,  shading  the  light  of  the  solitary 
candle  from  his  eyes,  gazed  anxiously  towards  the  door. 

"Jack  !  is  it  only  you?"  he  exclaimed,  as  soon  as  he  knew  it  was 
his  cousin.  "  Who  would  have  dreamt  of  seeing  you  here  at  this 
time  of  night?    I  declare  I  thouglit  it  was  the  police." 

And,  with  an  attempt  to  force  a  laugh  of  indifference,  he  resumed 
his  place  on  the  settle  of  the  hearth. 

"Is  that  all  you  have  to  say  to  me,  Morris?"  returned  Johnson,  as 
he  appi'oached  the  fireplace.  "  I  am  sorry  you  do  not  think  me  worth 
a  better  welcome." 

"  Oh '.—well  then,  how  d'ye  do?— if  that's  it,"  replied  the  other, 
carelessly,  holding  out  his  hand.  "I  am  better,  you  see — my  cold  is 
•quite  gone ;  I  told  you  that  it  was  nothing.     But  what  brings  you  here  ? " 
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" The  police  are  after  jou  ;  they  have  discovered  your  retreat." 

"I  know  it,"  returned  Morris;  "but  we  have  given  them  the  slip, 
after  all." 

"  You  are  deceived,"  returned  Johnson,  with  an  earnestness  that 
cliecked  his  cousin's  derisive  laugh.  "  They  are  now  in  pursuit  of  you, 
and  a  few  minutes  may  bring  them  to  the  gate." 

"Oh!  you  must  be  mistaken.  How  could  they  have  found  out 
where  I  had  gone  to  ?  " 

"I  know  not;  it  suffices  that  they  have  done  so,  and  are  close 
upon  my  track." 

As  he  spoke,  a  short,  expressive  whistle  from  Spriggy,  who  was 
stationed  at  the  window,  attracted  their  attention. 

"Look!"  he  exclaimed,  "if  there  isn't  the  bull's-eye  lanterns 
coming  down  the  lane,  may  I  never  set  a  night-line  again.  Up  with 
tlie  dead-lights  until  we  see  what  stuff  they  are  made  on  !  " 

He  closed  up  the  window  shutter  as  he  concluded  this  sentence, 
and  a  few  seconds  passed  of  anxious  silence — so  perfect,  that  nothing 
disturbed  it  but  the  quick,  fevered  respiration  of  Morris,  M'hicii  was 
painfully  audible.  .Johnson  held  his  breath,  and  compressed  his 
lips  Ijetwecu  his  teeth  until  he  had  nearly  bitten  them  through ; 
whilst  Smithers  rapidly  threw  some  water  on  the  wood  embers  in  the 
fireplace,  extinguished  the  candle,  and  took  up  his  position  of  sentinel 
at  the  door,  having  put  up  the  bar,  assuming  an  attitude  of  earnest 
watchfulness. 

"Hush!"  exclaimed  the  fislierman,  after  a  short  pause;  "it's 
them,  sure  enough  !  Ah  !  werry  good  ! — werry  good  !  "  he  continued, 
as  the  party  were  luurd  calling  out  from  the  lane  ;  "  you  must  wait  a 
bit ;  we're  all  gone  to  bed,  and  asleep." 

"  We  are  taken  !  "  cried  Morris,  in  accents  of  distress,  now  losing  all 
his  fortitude.     "  What  can  be  done  ? " 

"Get  down  to  the  river  as  fast  as  you  can,  by  the  back  door," 
answered  Spriggy.  "You'll  find  the  punt  lying  there  ;  and  I'll  keep 
'em  all  riglit  for  five  minutes ;  but  you  must  lose  no  time." 

Quickly  collecting  their  outward  articles  of  dress,  they  prepared  to 
follow  his  advice.  Johnson  gave  a  few  brief  directions  to  Smithers  re- 
s[)eoting  the  horse  ;  and  then,  catching  up  the  lantern,  which  Spriggy 
had  left  on  the  floor,  folded  his  coat  round  it,  to  conceal  the  light,  and 
hurried  towards  the  Thames  in  company  with  his  cousin.  The  punt 
was  moored  there,  liauled  a  little  way  up  the  bank.  Morris  directly 
entered,  and  took  his  seat  at  the  end,  while  Johnson  pulled  up  th« 
iron  spike  tluit  fastened  the  boat  by  a  chain  to  the  land  ;  and,  pushing 
it  ofT  with  all  the  force  he  could  collect,  jumped  on  to  it  as  it  floated  in 
the  dee])  water. 

The  river,  swollen  with  the  floods,  was  rapid  and  powerful ;  and 
directly  bore  the  punt  away  from  the  shore,  whirling  it  louud  with 
ungovernable  force  in  the  eddies,  and  then  bearing  it  at  a  fearful  rate 
down  tlie  stream.  But  they  had  scarcely  started  when  Johnson,  to  his 
horror,  found  that  in  their  hurried  departure  they  had  foi gotten  to 
bring  anylliing  with  them  to  guide  it,  and  were,  consequently,  entirely 
at  the  mercy  of  the  angry  waters.     In  vain  he  endeavoured  to  arrest 
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its  progres-s  with  a  few  slight  rods,  pertaining  to  some  fishing  appara- 
tus, tliat  were  lying  in  the  boat ;  they  snapped  ofiF  like  reeds.  In  vain 
he  caught  at  the  large  rushes  that  danced  and  coquetted  with  the 
stream,  as  the  punt  occasionally  neared  the  side  of  the  river,  OThey 
eluded  his  grasp,  or  were  torn  away  from  their  stems  as  if  they-  were 
pieces  of  threatl.  On,  on  went  the  boat  in  its  headlong  career  ;  the 
rapidly  passing  outlines  of  the  bare  and  ghastly  pollards  on  the  river's 
bank  proving  how  swift  was  their  progress.  And  now,  for  the  first 
time,  they  heard  a  deep  and  continued  roar,  which  increased  each 
moment,  as  if  they  were  quickly  approaching  its  source.  Neither 
could  otter  an  explanation  of  the  noise  ;  and  they  remained  in  painful 
anxiety  for  some  seconds,  until  Johnson,  who  was  endeavouring  to 
peer  through  the  darkness,  cried  out — 

"I  can  see  the  barge-piles  of  the  lock  !     We  shall  be  carried  down 
the  weii- ! " 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

THE    NIGHT    ON   THE   AIT. 

Those  acquainted  with  the  course  of  the  Thames  from  London  to 
Windsor  may  remember  that  Penton  Hook  is  a  piece  of  land  between 
Staines  and  Laleham,  which  turns  the  river  into  a  narrow  and  sudden 
curve,  cut  off  from  the  shore  by  the  lock  ;  while  the  main  body  of 
water  flows  round  it  with  brawling  rapidity  on  a  sharp  descent,  form- 
ing a  natural  weir.  Some  strong  piles  were  fixed  at  the  head  of  the 
rapid,  to  keep  the  large  craft  from  being  drawn  into  the  current,  and 
about  half-way  round  the  Hook  it  gives  off  a  small  stream,  called  the 
Abbey  river,  which  formerly  washed  the  foundations  of  Chertscy 
Monastery,  one  of  the  most  powerful  mitred  religious  houses  of  its 
time. 

The  worn-out  boat,  carrying  the  two  fugitives,  was  now  being 
drifted  by  the  turbulent  river,  towards  this  point  ;  and  the  roar  of  the 
water,  as  it  dashed  between  the  head-piles  of  the  lock,  became  fear- 
fully louder  and  louder.  Johnson  kept  at  the  head  of  the  boat,  or 
rather  at  whichever  part  went  first,  as  it  was  whirled  about  in  the 
eddies,  and  attempted  to  throw  a  little  more  light  around  them  fronj 
the  miserable  candle  in  the  old  lantern  they  brought  witlr  them. 
And  Morris,  anticipating  the  swamping  of  the  punt,  which  appeared 
inevitable,  had  risen  from  his  seat  ;  and,  having  thrown  off  his  cloak, 
prepared   to   reach  the  land  as  he  best   might   when  the   catastrophe 
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should  arrive.  Sometimes  the  boat  neared  the  shore  so  closely  that  its 
edge  grated  against  the  rough  stoues  of  the  embankment ;  but,  before 
either  of  them  could  hold  on,  it  had  turned  round  again,  and  was  once 
more  in  the  middle  of  the  deep  and  rapid  channel. 

Johnson  had  plainly  discerned  the  dark  forms  of  the  head-piles 
stretching  across  the  river,  towards  which  they  were  now  hurrying, 
and  in  another  instant  the  punt  was  borne  against  the  foremost  one 
with  a  violent  shock,  that  threw  them  both  from  their  feet,  and  partly 
stove  in  the  side,  at  the  same  time  knocking  down  the  lantern  and  ex- 
tinguishing the  light ;  but  they  immediately  recovered  their  position, 
and  endeavoured  to  cling  to  the  ironwork  of  the  standards,  and 
arrest  the  progress  of  the  boat.  The  power  of  the  water  was,  however, 
too  much  for  them  ;  and,  turning  round  the  side  of  the  piles,  the  punt 
rushed  with  fearful  violence  down  the  fall,  and  into  the  centre  of  the 
rapids  below  the  weir,  the  water  pouring  in  everywhere  through  the 
crevices  of  its  battered  sides.  Swift  as  had  been  their  passage  before, 
it  was  now  increased  tenfold,  as  they  grated  successively  over  the  stones 
of  the  shallows,  or  glided  swiftly  onward  in  the  deep  water,  amidst  the 
masses  of  ice  which  were  floating  everywhere  on  the  surface  of  the 
current. 

The  coimtry  on  either  side  was  now  more  open,  and  the  refraction 
of  light  from  the  snow  on  the  banks  enabled  them  to  perceive  objects 
somewliat  more  clearly  than  before.  They  were  quickly  approaching 
the  entrance  of  tlie  Abbey  river,  the  position  of  which  was  marked  by 
a  few  leafless  shrubs  on  a  small  island,  or  ait,  at  the  sj)ot  where  the 
stream  divided. 

"  It  will  be  the  turn  of  a  straw  as  to  which  course  the  punt  takes," 
said  Johnson,  hurriedly.  "  If  she  goes  into  the  narrow  river  we  are 
all  right :   for  she  will  run  her  head  into  the  bank  immediately." 

"She  is  half  filled  with  water,"  replied  Morris,  who  had  retired  to 
the  other  side  of  the  well ;  "  a  minute  more  will  settle  it  either  way." 

The  boat  appeared  to  approach  the  ait,  now  plainly  visible  on  the 
dark  water,  in  such  a  direct  line  that  it  was  impossible  to  tell  in  wliich 
course  they  would  be  carried.  In  another  instant  it  touched  the  side, 
and  was  for  the  moment  fixed  there,  as  if  bala)icing  which  current  to 
fall  into.  Taking  advantage  of  the  check,  Johnson  leant  forwards, 
and  seizing  the  branch  of  a  willow  that  grew  upon  its  edge,  pulled  the 
head  of  tlie  boat  to  land  before  it  swung  round  either  way.  Then, 
jumping  on  to  the  ait,  which  was  not  above  ten  or  twelve  feet  across, 
he  dragged  the  punt  still  further  on  the  dry  ground,  and  called  upon 
Morris  to  join  him,  first  taking  care  to  secure  their  craft  by  winding 
the  cliain  round  the  stem  of  the  willow. 

"  Well,  we  may  thank  our  stars  that  one  risk  is  past  !  "  said  .Tai'k, 
as  his  cousin  landed.  <<. 

"  We  have  escaped  drowning  to  perish  with  cold,"  replied  Morris, 
in  his  customary  unconcerned  tone,  now  that  the  excitement  of  the 
danger  was  over.  "Are  we  to  remain  all  night  on  this  ^\"rctchod 
place  ? " 

"  If  you  can  suggest  any  plan  to  get  away,  I  shall  be  most  happy 
to  try  it,"  returned  Johnson,     "  It  is  not  a  spot,  I  grant,  that  anyone 
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would  pick  out  for  a  gipsying  party  in  the  middle  cf  January  ;  still, 
we  have  had  a  lucky  escape." 

For  a  few  minutes  they  both  remained  silent,  nothing  being  hoard 
•but  the  chafing  of  the  river  as  it  rushed  past  the  ait,  and  the  angry 
■wind  howling  in  dreary  cadences  over  the  surirounding  wastes.  Johnson 
felt  for  a  short  time  slightly  annoyed  at  tlie  little  gratitude  his  ousin 
•evmced,  after  all  his  exertions  to  save  him  from  the  fate  tliafc 
threatened  ;  and  Morris  was  literally  too  exhausted  to  talk,  but 
wrapping  his  cloak  closely  about  him,  he  leant,  gasping  for  breath  and 
shivering  with  cold,  against  the  trunk  of  the  willow.  But  Jack's  kind- 
ness of  heart  was  e\er  uppermost  ;  and  knowing  the  state  of  his 
cousin's  health,  as  well  is  being  aware  that  he  must  be  sutfering  acutely 
from  the  exposure,  his  feeling  towards  him  was  far  more  of  sympathy 
than  anger. 

"  You  had  better  move  about,  Morris,  if  you  are  able,"  said  Johnson, 
speaking  first,  and  in  the  most  conciliatory  manner. 

"It  is  dreadfully  cold!"  returned  the  other,  faintly,  as  he  en- 
deavoured to  stamp  his  feet  upon  the  ground  ;  "  I  have  scarcely  any 
feeling  left."' 

"  Wait  a  while,"  cried  Jack,  as  if  struck  with  some  bright  idea  ; 
*'  we  will  get  a  light,  and  see  if  there  is  any  way  of  improving  our 
present  condition.  It  might  be  better,  certainly,  and  it  cannot  be 
■much  worse." 

"  How  can  you  procure  a  light  ?  The  lantern  is  half-filled  with 
water — it  is  impossible  !  " 

"  Devil  a  bit  I  "  answered  Jack.  "  Tallow  don't  soak  up  much,  and 
we  can  wipe  the  candle  dry.     Where  is  it?  " 

The  lantern  had  rolled  to  the  extreme  end  of  the  punt ;  but  Johnsoa 
recovered  it,  and  throwing  out  the  water,  he  procured  a  light  from  a 
box  of  cigar  aUumettex  that  he  always  carried  with  him.  There  was  a 
little  obstinacy  and  sputtering  on  the  part  of  the  wick  at  first,  but  at 
length  it  burned  brightly  ;  and  then  Johnson  hung  the  lanteru  on  one 
of  the  short  branches  of  the  tree,  whence  it  threw  its  rays  over  the  ait, 
like  a  beacon  in  the  dreary  solitude. 

"There  is  a  bottle  of  spirits  in  my  pocket,"  said  Morris,  "  if  you 
•can  unbutton  my  coat;  my  hands  are  too  cold. " 

"Come,  come,"  returned  Johnson,  cheerfully,  "we  shall  do  very 
well  now.  I  begin  to  think,  after  all,  the  life  of  Robinson  Crusoe  is 
not  the  tremendous  lie  I  always  imagined  it  to  be.  We  Mill  have  a  fire 
directly," 

"  Our  position,  to  be  sure,  might  have  been  worse,"  said  Morris,  with 
more  than  ordinary  suavity,  somewhat  softened  by  Jack's  evident 
attempt  to  comfort  him. 

"Worse  !  I  believe  you,"  replied  Jack.  "  You  had  your  choice  of 
two  alternatives  :  to  be  with  the  police  or  at  the  bottom  of  the  icy 
river.  Look  at  that'bright  star  ! — mind  how  slyly  he  winks  at  us  for 
having  jockeyed  them  both.     Now,  see  what  I'm  going  to  do." 

To  collect  every  particle  of  fishing  appai'atus  fliat  wag  made 
of  wood  from  the  punt  w&s  to  Johnson  the  work  of  half  a  minute,  and 
♦liese   he   mercilessly  split,    and    then  cut  into   small   pieces.     Next, 
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clearing  some  of  the  snow  from  the  grouiul,  he  Laid  the  fonndatiorn 
of  the  fire,  which  he  contrived  to  kindle  with  various  playbills- 
and  odd  leaves  of  periodicals  from  the  depths  of  the  pockets  per- 
taining to  his  wrapper,  tiually  using  the  lining  of  his  hat  for  the- 
same  purpose.  The  flame  crept  from  one  piece  to  another,  driving  out. 
the  angry  and  hissing  sap,  until  the  whole  was  in  a  blaze  ;  and  then. 
Morris  bent  down  before  it,  and  endeavoured  to  draw  fresh  energy- 
from  the  warmth. 

"  Now  take  some  brandy,"  said  Jack,  "  and  make  yourself  comfort- 
able ;  you  will  soon  be  all  right.  For  my  part,  I  shall  try  a  few 
gymnastics." 

And  he  began  violently  to  belal)our  himself  with  both  arms,  after  the- 
manner  of  cabmen  of  languid  circulation  in  the  extremities,  who  have- 
been  unemployed  for  four  hours  on  a  frosty  night,  until  he  was  quite- 
red  in  the  face,  and  breathless  with  exertion. 

"  But  what  shall  we  do  when  the  fire  goes  out  ?  "  asked  his  cousin. 
"  We  won't  let  it  go  out,"  replied  Jack  ;  "  we  will  burn  the  old  boat 
first.      The  outside  of  the  wood  is  wet,  to  be  sure  ;  but  it  is  covered- 
with  pitch,  and  will  soon  catch." 

"  The  wind  still  cuts  terribly,"  said  Morris,  as  he  crept  closer  to  the 
fire.     "  I  wish  we  could  get  some  shelter  from  it." 

"  I  wish  we  could,"  said  Jack  ;  "  but  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to- 
it.  The  wind  is  not  like  the  cold.  The  cold  is  a  low,  pitiful  sneak, 
who  can't  stand  fire  at  all,  and  whom  you  may  always  drive  away  if 
you  please  ;  but  the  wind  is  rather  a  queer  customer  to  deal  with. 
Ah  !  bellow  away,"  he  continued,  as  a  blast  of  more  than  ordinary 
force  rushed  through  the  trees,  and  across  the  ait,  whirling  some  of  the 
incandescent  embers  into  the  water ;  "I  don't  mind  you  a  bit  as  far  as 
myself  goes." 

Whether  or  not  the  wind  heard  this  defiance,  and  felt  affronted  at  it^ 
we  cannot  say;  but  certainly  it  was  lulled  all  of  a  sudden,  as  if  it  had 
expended  its  power  ;  and  the  fire,  which  had  just  before  stood  a  chance 
of  being  carried  away  into  the  river  altogether,  now  burnt  up  again 
steadily,  and  much  brighter  from  the  draught. 

"  What  a  merry  fellow  that  star  is  !  "  resumed  Johnson,  looking  at 
the  clear,  frosty  sky,  in  which  the  constellations  were  beginning  to 
appear,  "and  how  he  still  keeps  winking  through  it  all  !  I  wonder 
who  he  is  ? ' 

"  I  can't  inform  you,"  returned  Morris,  vacantly.  "  I  was  thinking 
of  sometliing  else  at  the  minute." 

"  Well,  don't  think  of  so'metliing  else,  then,"  returned  Johnson,  who 
kept  talking  uj)on  whatever  idea  came  first,  to  keep  up  his  cousin's 
spirits  as  well  as  his  own.  "  Look  at  the  stars  and  think  of  them — you 
tannot  help  doing  so  if  you  watch  them." 

*'  I  have  both  thought  about  and  watched  them  enough  since  I  loft 
London,"  returnetl  his  cousin,  "and  often  traced  out  some  j)arlicular 
one  that  I  imagined  had  some  connection  with  my  own  being." 

As  he  8i)oke,  the  star  to  wliicli  Jt)lmsou  had  alluded  shot  half  way 
across  the  sky,  and  then  disappeared. 

"  Well,     that's    a    jump,    iiow  ever  !  "    said    Jack.        "  If    stars    are 
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•worlds,  how  awfully  those  shots  must  astonish  the  inhabitants  !  I 
■wonder  what  that  means  ?  " 

"  My  fate, "  replied  Morris.  "I  shall  fall  as  that  star  has  fallen, 
•and  then  all  will  be  darkness  and  oblivion." 

"  Nonsense  !  "  said  Jack.     "  Have  a  pipe." 

Again  diving  into  the  secret  recesses  r>f  his  pahtot,  Johnson  pro- 
duced his  thin  tobacco-box,  Mhich,  as  he  offered  it  to  his  cousin,  affoi  ileii 
■him  a  fresh  subject  for  much  interesting  conversation,  as  to  how  he  !ia«l 
knocked  it  off  the  middle  stick  at  Moulsey  races,  in  company  with  a 
pincushion,  seven  apples  inside  oue  another,  a  snake,  a  pear  full  of  tea- 
things,  and  a  Japan  box  containing  dirt  with  a  sovereign  soldered  to 
the  lid  ;  with  a  passing  allusion  to  the  two-bladed  cast-iron  knife 
which  fell  in  the  hole,  in  return  for  which  the  two  next  sticks  hit  the 
•man's  head  and  shins  bj'  accident.  Next  he  procured  some  more  fuel 
from  the  punt,  and  heaped  it  on  to  the  tire  ;  and  finally,  clearing  away 
the  snow,  with  the  assistance  of  a  landing-net,  lay  down  as  close  to  the 
blaze  as  was  convenient,  and  began  to  smoke,  in  company  with  his 
■cousin. 

An  hour  or  two  passed  en,  tiie  progress  of  time  being  marked  by 
the  bell  of  Laleham  Church,  which  sounded  clearly  through  the  silent 
might,  followed  by  the  chimes  from  the  other  villages,  more  or  le.ss  dis- 
tinct in  proportion  to  their  distance.  It  was  now  midnight,  and  the 
wind  had  abated  ;  while  the  moon,  at  present  in  her  first  quarter,  bad 
xisen,  and  was  throwing  her  cold,  faint  iight  over  the  glistening 
river,  and  the  desolate  tracts  of  ground  on  either  side.  The  fire  had 
■diminished  into  a  heap  of  glow  ing  embers  ;  and  Johnson,  still  reclin- 
ing at  its  side,  with  his  back  against  the  tree,  wearied  by  his  exertions, 
•and  drowsy  from  the  cold,  had  allowed  himself  to  fall  into  a  fitful 
doze,  although  his  last  speech  had  been  a  caution  to  Morris  not  to  give 
-way  to  the  slightest  feeling  of  drowsiness.  From  this  troubled  slum- 
ber he  was,  however,  aroused  by  his  cousin,  who  seized  him  suddenly 
by  the  arm,  and  shaking  him  with  nervous  trepidation,  uttered,  in  a 
low,  alarmed  voice — 

"Jack  !  see  !  there  is  something  moving  on  the  bank  of  tlie  liver  ! 
What  can  it  be  ?  " 

Rubbing  his  eyes,  and  hurriedly  collecting  his  ideas,  Jfiliuson 
looked  in  the  direction  pointed  out  by  his  cousin.  He  could  plainly 
perceive  the  outline  of  a  human  figure  moving  apparently  between  the 
bank  and  the  water,  not  as  if  it  were  walking,  but  with  a  uniform 
gliding  progress.  Presently  it  left  the  shore,  and  advanced  slowly 
into  the  stream  of  the  smaller  ri\  er,  and  when  it  had  reached  the 
centre,  it  bent  forward,  as  if  ga/.ing  intently  upon  the  deep  gurgling 
"waters. 

"Heavens  and  earth!"  muttered  Johnson,  scarcely  breathing, 
"  what  is  this  ?  " 

"  It  is  an  apparition!"  whispcied  Morris,  clutching  Johnson's  arm 
in  an  agony  of  terror,  until  his  nails  nearly  penetrated  the  flesh. 

"I  never  believed  in  ghosts,"  returned  Johnson;  "  but  this  looks 
more  like  one  than  anything  I  ever  imagined.  Hist  !  see  what  it  is 
•about." 
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The  figure,  still  bending  towards  tlie  river,  extended  its  anus,  anfL' 
apparently  drew  fioin  tiie  depths  a  dark  form,  bearing  tlie  indistinct 
outline  of  a  human  body.  This  it  regarded  for  some  seconds  wi'h. 
fixed  attention,  and  then  moved  again  on  the  surface  of  the  current,  in. 
the  direction  of  tlie  ait,  dragging  tlie  other  object  after  it. 

"  It  is  coming  upon  us ! '"  cried  Morris,  as  the  dai'k  outline 
approached  nearer  and  nearer.  ."Jack  !  save  me  !"  he  continue  I,  in 
an  extreniitj'  of  fear,  as  he  sank  down  behind  his  cousin.  "  I  cannot 
bear  to  look  at  it  !  " 

"  It's  all  as  right  as  twenty  trivets,  my  young  swanhoppers  !"  ex- 
claimed a  voice  which  Johnson  inimediatelj"  recognised  as  belonging; 
to  Spriggy  Smithers,  who  directly  afterwartls  jumped  asliore  from  a 
very  unsafe  water-conveyance,  bearing  some  resemblance  to  a  square 
washing-tub.  < 

"  Smithers  !  "  cried  both  of  the  cousins,  in  amazement. 
"  The  werry   identical,"  replied  their  acquaintance  ;  who  else  did' 
you  suppose  it  was  ?  " 

A  few  words  explained  everything.  Spriggy's  "pardner" — an  im- 
portant personage  in  all  rural  firms  for  the  propagation  of  poaching  - 
having  business  to  transact  in  the  Abbey  river,  with  respect  to  ccrtaiiv 
night-lines,  had  observed  the  inre  on  the  ait,  and  communicated  the- 
result  of  his  survey  to  his  friend  upon  reaching  his  house.  Smithers- 
had  immediately  started  off  in  a  light  boat  of  his  o\\n  construction,, 
used  for  crossing  Hooded  meadows  in  wild-duck  shooting  ;  and  follow- 
ing the  course  of  various  overflowed  bourns  and  water-dykes,  hail 
reached  the  main  river  by  a  cutting  nearly  opposite  the  islet. 

"  I  expected  you  had  got  into  some  mischief,"  observed  Spriggjv 
"  when  I  found  as  you  had  not  taken  the  punt-pole.  It's  lucky  you 
landed  as  you  iiave  done.'' 

*'  I  don't  think  the  punr  will  be  of  much  use  again,"  said  Johnson  ; 
•'  but  we  will  make  it  all  square  with  you." 

"  And  the  police  ? "  asked  Morris  ;  "  where  are  they  ?  " 
"All   gone,"  replieil    Spriggy.     "I    swore   I'd    seen    nothing,   and' 
know'd  nobodj'  noways  ;  so  you  can  come  back  again  in  safety  to  my 
place  for  to-night  ;  but  I  can  only  put  you  over  one  at  a  time. " 

"But  what  did  you  drag  out  of  the  river  half-way  across?" 
inquired  Johnson. 

"Something  for  supper,"  replied  Spriggy.  "A  wicker-wheel' 
chuck  full  of  eels." 

Carefully  entering  the  frail  conveyance,  Morris  was  ferried  over 
the  river,  and  then  left,  in  company  with  the  eel  trap,  which  had 
caused  them  so  much  alarm,  whilst  Smithers  returned  for  Johnson. 
The  small  punt  was  then  concealeel  in  an  adjacent  ditcli  ;  and,  under 
the  guidance  of  their  friend,  the  two  fugitives  returned  to  iiis  cottage 
across  the  field.s,  \\  liere  they  rested  the  remaiiuler  of  the  night.  Early 
the  next  morning  they  separated,  Johnson  returning  to  Slough  with 
the  horse,  and  Alorris  going  he  scarcelj'  knew  whither — but  in  the 
direction  of  Loudon — where  he  felt,  after  all,  the  greatest  security  waa 
to  be  found. 
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CHAPTER    XXII. 

THE  GRIMLEYS  TRY   TO   CUT  OUT  THE  LEDBURYS  ;   AND  GET  UP  PRIVATE 
THEATRICALS. 

Ever  since  the  awkward  termination  of  the  attempt  on  the  part  of  the 
boy  in  buttons  to  gain  information  as  to  what  was  going  on  in  the 
supper-room  on  the  night  of  the  party  at  Ledbury's,  the  Grimleys  had 
been  exceedingly  anxious  to  distinguish  themselves  in  the  eyes  of  the 
society  of  Islington,  from  a  double  motive  of  jealousy  and  revenge — 
jealousy,  because  everybody  had  been  saying  what  a  verj'  pleasant 
evening  they  passed  ;  and  revenge,  on  account  of  the  page's  new  green 
trousers,  which  had  been  perfectly  spoilt  by  the  mixture  of  barley- 
sugar,  lamp-oil,  and  trifle,  that  he  fell  amongst.  And  so  they  held  a 
family  council,  to  devise  the  best  means  of  diverting  the  popular  atten- 
tion from  their  next-door  neighljours. 

As  is  usual  upon  such  occasions,  the  bickerings  between  the  rival 
houses  were  generally  confined  to  the  female  branches  of  the  families ;  for 
old  Ledbury  and  Mr,  Grimley  senior  were  exceedingly  good  friends, 
usually  returning  from  town  together,  and  at  all  times  very  amicable 
and  pleasant.  But  the  respective  wives  of  these  gentlemen  never  hit 
it  exactly  ;  in  fact,  they  disliked  one  another  amazingly ;  which  was 
the  more  remarkable  when  you  witnessed  the  exceedingly  cordial 
greetings  that  passed  between  them  if  they  chanced  to  meet  in  a  shop 
or  at  a  small  party  ;  how  affectionate  were  their  inquiries  after  each 
other's  dear  girls  !  how  unkind  it  was  of  them  not  to  drop  in  very 
often,  and  bring  their  work  ;  how  well  the  young  ladies  on  either  side 
^vere  looking  I  and  what  a  very  fine  little  boy  Master  Ledbury  or 
Master  Grimley  grew  !  All  this  was  so  very  courteous  and  friendly  ! 
And  then  Mrs.  Ledbury  would  go  home,  and  hint  it  was  time  .Jane 
Grimley  thought  of  looking  about  her,  for  she  began  to  grow  verj'  old- 
maidish  ;  and  Mrs.  Grimley  would  also  say  what  a  pity  it  was  someone 
did  not  give  poor  Miss  Ledbury  a  few  hints  about  her  dress  ;  and  what  an 
object  the  poor  child,  Walter,  looked  in  the  frightful  plaid  cap  and  tunic 
he  had  been  stuck  into.  But,  through  it  all.  Miss  Grimley  was  very  fond 
of  talking  about  the  period  when  she  went  to  school  with  Emma  Ledbury'; 
which,  indeed,  was  the  case,  although  she  usually  forgot  to  add  that 
she  was  just  leaving  when  the  otlier  arrived  as  a  very  little  girl  ;  and 
her  brother,  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  who  was  in  a  West  India  mer- 
chant's counting-house,  had  always  been  accustomed  to  regard  our 
friend  Mr.  Ledbury  as  a  simple  and  harmless  nothing,  until  he  came 
back  from  France,  and  created  such  a  sensation  in  Islington.  This 
altered  the  sentiments  of  the  other  gentleman,  who,  finding  that  he 
could  relate  nothing  about  Ramsgate  or  Heme  Bay  equal  to  Ledbury's 
stories  of  Paris  and  the  Quartier  Latin,  forthwith  determined  at 
all  hazards  to  go  to  Boulogne  next  autumn,  even  if  the  trip  cost  ten 
pounds ! 

"  Now,  if  you  are  all  so  anxious  to  outdo  the  Ledburys,"  observed 
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Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  as  they  proinenaded  along  High  Street — wc  are 
sorry  to  say,  on  a  Sunday,  after  a  sermon  on  liuniility  — "  it  is  of  no 
use  giving  a  mere  commonplace  evening  party  to  ti  parcel  of  dreary 
people,  \\  ho  will  do  iiotliing  but  sit  still  round  the  room,  make  obser- 
v.ations,  cat  ice,  and  aluise  us  all  the  next  day." 

"What  do  you  wish  us  to  attempt,  then,  Horace?"  asked  Mrs. 
Griiidey. 

"  Well,  I  hardly  know.  I  think  something  in  the  tumbling  and 
fireworks  line." 

"  I'he  idea!"  ejaculateil  j\Iiss  Grimley,  lowering  her  parasol  to 
hide  her  features  from  the  gaze  of  a  very  impertinent  young  gentleman 
who  passed.  "Perhaps  you  would  likens  to  add  horsemansiiip  and 
tiglit-iope  dancing  ?  " 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Horatio;  "  with  a  sprinkling  of  fancy  dresses 
and  dissolving  views  ;  and,  perhaps,  some  artificial  sketching." 

"  My  dears  !  what  nonsense  you  are  talking  I  '  observed  Mrs. 
Grimley. 

"  Not  at  all,   mother  !  we  wish  to  be  strikingly  original.     Talking 
of  dissolving  views,  what  do  you  say  to  tableaux  /  " 
"  Table- wluits,  nij'  love?" 

"  Don't  you  know  ?  "  cried  Horatio.  "  You  recollect  tliose  things 
•we  saw  at  the  De  Robinsons',  when  we  sat  gaping  in  the  dark  for  half 
an  hour.     Look  here  ?  Hamlet  and  the  Ghost !  " 

Whereon  Mr.  Grimley  seized  his  sister's  parasol,  and  threw  himself 
Lito  an  attitude  on  the  pavement,  to  the  great  horror  of  the  ladies,  and 
equal  admiration  of  a  small  charity-boy,  who  was  carrying  a  dish  of 
baked  meats  to  lus  family. 

"And  pri\ate  theatricals,  Horry!"  cried  Miss  (irimley  with 
energy,  as  she  recovered  her  parasol.  "I  tiiink  we  could  manage 
private  theatricals.  Tliere  have  never  been  any  attempted  in  Isling- 
ton ;  at  least,  I  think  not." 

"  I  sec,  Jane  !  famous  notion  !  "  replied  her  brother,  catching  at  it. 
"  Our  house  is  built  for  them  :  two  drawing-rooms — folding-doors  ; 
no  end  of  fun  !  don't  yon  think  so,  mother?" 

It  must  be  confessed  Mrs.  Grindey  did  not  at  first  see  her  way 
very  clearly  ;  but  overcome  by  tlie  persuasions  of  her  son  and  ilangl'.ter, 
at  length  consented  to  their  wishes,  having  stipulated  that  the  house 
was  not  to  l>e  knocked  about  more  than  absolutely  necessary  ;  that 
they  were  not  to  run  into  any  extravagant  expenses  ;  and  that  all  the 
Ledburys  should  be  invited  to  act  -  at  all  events,  tl>ey  were  to  be 
asked  as  \  isitors. 

"Because,"  said  Mrs.  Grimley,  "that  will  show  them  we  are 
actuated  by  no  petty  feelings  of  jealousy  ;  and  at  the  same  time  we 
shall  be  able  to  prove  to  them  that  our  connections  are  <iuite  as  good 
as  theirs  !     We  have  a  far  better  pew  at  church,  as  it  is." 

"  We  must  get  together  all  the  presentable  people  we  can,  mother," 
remarked  Horatio. 

"  My  dear  !  "  replied  Mr.s.  Grimley,  with  m\ich  dignity,  drawing 
herself  up  two  inches  higher;  "  who  of  our  actpiaintances  is  not  pre- 
sentable ?  " 
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•'  Well — nobody — never  miud  ;  only  don't  choke  up  the  rooms  with 
a  crowd  of  griffins  and  pumps,  and  wet  blankets,  who " 

"  Pray,  do  not  use  such  language,  Horace,"  observed  Mrs.  Grimley, 
reproachfully.  "I  cannot  think  where  j'ou  pick  it  up.  It  is  so 
dreadfully  coarse  !  " 

"But  dreadfully  expressive,  because " 

"Hush!"  interrupted  his  sister,  "we  know  what  you  mean, 
Horace." 

"  Well,  but " 

"Yes — there — everj'thing  will  be  quite  right,  so  do  not  distress 
yourself,"  continued  Mrs.  Grimley.  "  I  suppose  we  must  ask  that 
Mr.  Johnson  who  jjays  such  attention  to  Ennna  Ledbury ;  or  else  she  will 
be  in  the  sulks  all  the  evening." 

"Oh  I  ask  him  by  all  means,"  said  Horatio;  "he  will  be  very 
useful  ;  and  give  the  Morlands  a  hint  to  bring  their  page.  We  will 
have  all  private  servants — no  five-shilling  Hipkinses,  to  carry  away 
fowls'  legs  in  their  umbrellas." 

And  the  party  arriving  at  their  door,  the  conversation  for  the 
present  dropped. 

Three  weeks  of  intense  confusion  followed,  in  which  the  family 
arrangements  of  the  Griudeys  might  have  been  classed  under  any 
head  but  domestic  economy.  Horatio  Grimley  determined,  with 
the  assistance  of  a  young  friend,  who  was  an  artist,  to  paint 
several  scenes  for  the  due  effect  of  the  performance  ;  and  such  a  col- 
lection of  pipkius,  glue-pots,  brushes,  canvas,  and  Dutch  metal  had 
probably  never  before  been  seen ;  with  which  they  laboured  so 
industriously  that,  before  they  had  finished,  the  very  dining-room 
paper  had  changed  its  pattern,  from  constant  trial  of  colours,  and 
looked  like  one  large  rainbow  out  of  joint.  The  invitations  had  been 
sent  out,  and  nearly  everybody  had  accepted — in  a  great  measure 
from  -the  novelty  of  the  entertainment  in  that  part  of  the  world — 
including  all  the  Ledburys,  who  came  as  a  "matter  of  principle." 
Indeed,  Titus  and  Jack  Johnson  had  consented  to  take  parts  ;  but 
Emma  preferred  being  one  of  the  audience.  Old  Ledbury,  too,  wa.3 
fairly  talked  into  attending,  although  he  never  failed  to  speak  of  it 
as  "all  cursed  tomfoolery."  Titus  consented  to  act  because  he  was 
always  good-tempered  and  willing  to  oblige — notwithstanding  that 
his  dramatic  powers  were  rather  limited  ;  and  Jack  took  a  part  solely 
from  the  ben^ivolent  motive  of  disliking  the  Grimleys,  and  of  looking 
out  for  the  chance  of  playing  any  wicked  piece  of  fun  that  might 
present  itself.  He  saw  perfectly  tlirough  the  object  of  the  display, 
and  determined  to  upset  it  if  he  could.  But  this,  of  course,  he  kept 
to  himself ;  and  in  the  meantime,  to  lull  suspicion,  gave  them  all  the 
assistance  and  time  he  could  afford  to  dispose  of,  even  helping  to 
select  and  cast  the  pieces,  and  draw  up  the  bill  ;  and  then  got  it 
printed  upon  regular  theatrical  paper  at  a  printing-office,  which  he 
alone  could  have  found  out,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Covent  Garden. 
The  document — a  proof  copy  of  which  is,  for  aught  we  know,  pre- 
served in  the  museum  of  the  Islington  Literary  and  Scientific  Insti- 
tution, as  an  illustration  of  a  local  custom — was  thus  worded  :  — 
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THEATKE    LOYAL,    ISLINGTON. 
On  Tuesday  Evening,  February — ,  184-, 

WILL    BE    PRESENTED    THE    FAVOURITE    COMEDIETTA    OF 

A  LOVER  BY  PROXY. 

Harry  Lawless Mr.  Horatio  Griniley. 

Mr.  Bromley     Mr.  Johnson. 

Mr.  Peter  Blusuixctox        Mr.    Titus  Ledbury. 

Squib      Mr.    Simpson. 

NiBBS     Master   Hoddle. 

Miss  Penelope  Prude     Miss  Simpson. 

Kate  Bromley Miss  Grimley. 


To  be  succeeded  by  the  following 

TAliLEAUX   VIVANTS  ; 

o[r    illustrations    of    minstrelsy. 

\.   Wooilman,  spare  that  tree. 

2.  "  OR'!  off  I  "  said  the  stranger. 

3.  Katlileen  Mavourneen. 

The  piano  accompaniments  by  Miss  Simpson. 
The  explanations  by  Mr.  Johnson. 


The  wliole  to  conclude  with  the  burlesque  of 

NORMA. 

Norma     Mr.  Horatio  (irimley. 

Adalcisa        Mr.   Titus  Ledbury. 

PoLLio  (in  Turkish  tronser.-;)      ...  Miss  Grimley. 


The  scenery  by  some  gentlemen  who  would  Grieve  to 

Pit  their  skill  against  anybodj'  else's,  but  who 

are  iiappy  to  Marshall  themselves 

in  the  company. 

The  decorations  in  imitation  of  Mr.  W.  Bradwell. 

The  dresses,  for  one  night  only,  by  Mr.  Nathan. 

Doors  open  at  half  p;ist  seven,    and    the  performance  will  commence 
at  eight  precisely. 


Seats  in  the  Dress-circle  will  be  kept  all  the  evening, 
provided  no  one  else  makes  use  of  them. 

Vivant  Regina,  Priuoops,  tt  leiirs  enfuuts. 
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"  Well,  I  think  that  will  do,"  ejaculated  Jack  Jonnson,  as  soon  as  he 
had  written  the  bill  out  for  the  printer. 

"Shouldn't  you  put  'Xo  money  returned'?"  observed  Mr. 
Horatio  Grimley,  who  always  had  an  amendment  to  make  to  every- 
thing. 

"  Quite  unnecessary,"  answered  Jack.  "All  the  theatres  have  left  it 
off  ;  it  is  impossible  to  return  money  that  has  never  been  taken.  Play- 
hou.se.s  now  are  like  the  pillows  for  poor  people  that  old  ladies  make  for 
fancy  fairs — filled  v/ith  paper.  AVonuerful  collections  of  autographs  the 
managers  might  make  if  they  chose  1  " 

"  liut  there  must  be  some  money  taken  at  the  doors,"  said  Mr. 
Grimley. 

"  So  there  is,"  replied  Jack,  "  by  pickpockets,  cabmen  and  orange- 
women.  And,  if  there  are  any  receipts,  the  management  and  authors 
are  none  the  better  for  them." 

"  Why  not  ?  "  inquired  HoJacio. 

"Because  they  all  go,  like  the  coats  of  the  supernumeraries,  princi 
pally  in  rents,  but  not  exactly  in  pieces." 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 

•JACK   JOHXSON'    PRODUCES   A   GREAT   SENSATION   AT   THE   PLAY. 

At  last  the  parts  were  learnt  and  rehearsed,  the  scenes  finished,  and 
the  stage  erected,  with  the  assistance  of  two  carpenters,  in  the  back 
drawing-room — the  front  one  being  appropriated  to  the  audience. 
The  ladies  dressed  in  Miss  Grimley's  own  apartment,  or,  as  she  called 
it,  her  boudoir;  because  a  few  Lowther-Arcade  smelling  bottles  and 
painted  jars  were  dispoae<i  about  it,  together  with  an  "  Eve  at  the 
Fountain  "  over  ner  wash-hand  stand,  two  or  three  little  green  gilt- 
edged  "Languages  of  Flowers,"  and  Handbooks  of  Affections  and 
Passions,  on  a  hanging  bookshelf  ;  and  a  small  transfer  pair  of  bellows, 
with  green  leather  binding,  at  the  side  of  the  fire-place,  principally  used 
by  her  brother,  when  he  obtained  admittance,  to  blow  in  the  eyes  of 
the  bullfinch,  which  resided  in  a  little  unfurnished  Swiss  cottage  near 
the  window,  and  was  perpetually  picking  nothing  from  a  small  fancy 
salt -box  supposed  to  contain  seeds,  and  dragging  up  thimblefuls  of 
water  from  a  gallipot  below.  The  gentlemen  were  to  make  their 
toikts  in  the  drawing-room,  behind  the  theatre,  which  occupied  only 
half  its  depth.  Mrs.  Grimley's  apartment  being  appropriate*!  to  the 
reception  of  the  lady-visitors'  cloaks  and  bonnets  ;  and  Horatio's 
room,  partaking  of  all  the  characteristics  of  single  sons'  bed-chambers, 
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being  very  small,  very  carelessly  appointed,  and  very  near  the  extreme 
suiniiiit  of  tlie  iiouse. 

"  Now,  I  request,  Leonard,"  said  Mrs.  Griinley  ;  "  when  the  evening 
of  performance  arrived,  to  the  boy  in  buttons  who  fell  through  the 
ceiling,  "I  request  that  you  will  not  keep  the  street  door  open.  Close 
it  the  moment  anybody  comes  in,  that  the  next  company  may  give  a 
fresh  knock.     It  sounds  much  better  in  the  neighbourhood." 

The  boy  in  buttons  rapidly  pulled  a  phantom  hair  from  his  forehead, 
in  token  of  obedience  and  acquiescence. 

And  let  me  have  no  squabbling  with  Mr.  Ledbury's  page,  if  he 
should  come,"  continued  Mrs.  Grimley  ;  "I  will  not  allow  it — ^at  least 
this  evening.  He  is  a  very  low  boy  ;  and  you  will  gain  nothing  but 
insult  from  quarrelling  with  him." 

Leonard  recollected  the  manner  in  wliich  he  had  been  kicked  back 
from  the  next  door,  and  perfectly  agreed  witli  his  mistress. 

The  company  had  all  been  requested  to  come  to  the  time,  and  when 
the  hour  of  commencing  arrived,  the  rooms  were  quite  full  ;  and  Mrs. 
Grimley  cast  a  look  of  triumph  over  her  assembled  guests,  as  she 
thouglit  how  very  annoying  it  must  be  to  the  Ledburys  to  see  so  many 
eligible  people  gathered  together,  including  a  great  number  of  their 
own  immediate  connections.  Old  Mrs.  Hoddle,  escorted  as  usual  by 
her  servant  and  lantern,  had  ventured  in,  under  the  express  under- 
standing that  thei'e  was  to  be  no  firing  of  guns  or  crackers,  which  she 
inseparably  connected  with  all  theatrical  performances.  Her  grand- 
son, also.  Master  William  Hoddle,  was  to  perform  in  the  first  piece — a 
tiger  to  one  of  the  characters — and.  in  the  firm  belief  that  it  was  the 
leading  part  of  the  evening,  the  old  lady  could  not  let  the  opportunity 
escape  of  witnessing  his  dd/iut,  although  tiie  character  itself  would  be  no 
novelty  to  her,  as  Master  Hoddle  had  already  favoured  her  witli  fifteen 
private  representations  ;  in  all  of  which,  however,  she  liad  discovered 
fresh  beauties,  possibly  from  entirely  forgetting  all  the  previous  ones. 
Then  Mr.  Simpson  and  his  eldest  sister  came  also  amongst  the 
cor/).s>  dramatlque — the  two  other  ladies,  still  in  the  light  poplins,  having 
placed  themselves  in  the  front  row  to  encourage  the  dramatic  members 
of  their  family.  But  the  crowning  triumph  of  all  was,  that  not  only 
the  Claverlys  had  arrived,  but  also  the  l)e  Robinsons — whose  names 
sounded  somewhao  familiar  to  Jack  Jolinson,  and  who,  at  last,  he 
recollected,  were  friends  of  the  Bernards  he  had  met  in  tlie  boarding- 
house  on  the  Boulevards  at  Paris — had  accepted  Mrs.  (irimley's 
invitation  from  the  very  first.  This  was  so  very  kind  of  them  ;  for 
Eaton  Place  is  not  within  a  mere  stone's  throw  of  Islington  ;  and 
they  had  not  come  alone  merely,  but  brought  such  an  elegant  young 
man  with  them,  with  mustachios  and  a  1 1  ■e  front  to  his  shirt,  ana 
white  gloves  and  glazed  boots  and  einhroidmed  wristbands  turned  up 
over  his  cuffs,  whom  young  Dj  R()!)ins'>n  liad  met  at  some  aquatic 
dinner,  and  who  was  intrwlucetl  as  Mr.  Roih^-ick  Doo. 

The  orcliestra,  which  comprised  Miss  Simpson  on  the  cabinet-piano, 
behind  the  scenes,  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  had  brought  his  (lute,  l>egan 
the  overture  to  Zampa,  during  the  perform  ince  of  which  Mr.  Ledbury 
put   on  his   spectacles,   and  came  in   where  lie  couhl,   which  was  not 
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always  in  the  right  place.  This  was,  however,  of  no  great  conse- 
qiiciice  ;  for  the  music  was  drowned  by  the  buzz  of  the  audience. 
But,  although  not  listening  very  attentively,  the  company  were  not 
bliiul ;  and  tiiey  admired  every  part  of  the  proscenium  with  the  most 
lavish  expressions  of  approbation,  from  the  painted  pilasters  at  the 
sides,  betwepn  which  were  delineated  j^rivate  boxes,  with  elegant 
ladies,  in  tall  feathers,  looking  at  the  play,  and  limned  with  matchless 
skill,  after  the  valuable  original  of  "  West's  Improved  Penny  Stage- 
front,  to  be  used  either  built  or  plain,"  to  the  gieen  drugget  of  the 
dining-room,  which  had  been  taken  up,  tiioroughly  beaten,  and  pro- 
moted to  tlie  office  of  drop-scene.  Mrs  Grimley  kindly  undertook 
to  prompt,  as  the  performers  were  not  all  very  perfect  ;  and  the  two 
old  gentlemen  of  the  respective  families  retired  quite  behind  everyone 
else,  in  a  corner  .of  the  room,  where  they  could  slip  out  unperceived 
when  they  gut  tired  of  tlie  exhibition,  which,  in  their  opinion,  did  not 
appear  to  answer  any  great  commercial  end,  and  was  consequently 
all  fiddle-faddle  nonsense. 

The  curtain  rose,  and  discovered  Master  Hoddle,  as  Nibbs,  laying 
the  breakfast,  upon  which  the  applause  was  very  encouraging  ;  and  old 
Mrs.  Hoddle  told  everybody  it  was  her  grandson,  and  tliat  he  was  not 
much  past  eleven.  But  when  Mr.  Ledbury  put  his  head  out  of  the 
bedroom  door — an  ingenious  piece  of  scenic  mechanism,  formed  from 
the  clothes-horse,  covered  with  canvas  and  {tainted— in  his  white  cotton 
night-cap  and  dressing-gown,  the  audience  so  laughed  that  Mrs. 
Grimley,  behind  the  scenes,  began  to  wish  they  would  keep  some  of 
their  expressions  of  delight  for  her  own  son.  And  then  Mrs.  Ledbury 
leant  over  three  rows  of  people,  to  ask  Einina  if  Titus  did  not  do  it 
very  well  ;  and  Master  Walter  Ledbury,  who  had  been  permitted  to 
come,  under  heavy  threats  of  puni.shinent  for  misbehaviour,  ex- 
claimed— 

"That's  Titus  ;  and  I  know  what  he  said." 

"  What  was  it,  my  love  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Ledbury,  with  all  a  mother's 
loudness  for  drawing  out  her  children,  looking  round  upou  the  com- 
panj'  with  an  expression  that  conveyed  the  words,  "  Isn't  he  a  dear 
little  child  ?  " 

"I  shan't  tell— but  I  know,"  replied  Walter. 

"  Yes — now  do,  Watty  dear,"  said  Mis.  Ledbury,  pei'suasively. 

"  He  said  he  wasn't  half  so  ugly  as  Mrs  Grimley  would  be  in  her 
nightcap,"  said  that  young  gentleman,  with  singular  distinctness  of 
articulation. 

Fortunately,  there  was  a  little  noise  upon  the  stage  connected  with 
the  scene,  and  the  remark  was  not  generally  heard  ;  nevertheless, 
Mrs.  Ledbury,  overcome  with  confusion,  inwardly  came  to  the  con- 
clusion tliat  it  was  a  bad  plan  to  ]>ress  cliildrea  to  say  anything  before 
company  which  they  appeared,  with  all  the  nature  of  a  child's  art, 
anxious  to  keep  to  themselves. 

The  farce  proceeded,  Jack  Jolinson  and  Horatio  Griniiey  both 
coming  in  for  their  due  share  of  ap  I'ause,  although  the  former  had  been 
forced  into  the  part  somewhat  a^aiii.st  his  will,  for  which  he  meant  to 
be  revenged.     And  Miss  Grimley'  and  Miss  Simpson  were  pronounced 
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exceedingly  clever,  only  the  last-named  young  lady  could  not  make 
up  her  mind  to  look  at  the  audience,  but  addressed  all  her  remarks 
either  to  the  carpet  or  the  Viack-scenes. 

Wc  mast  do  Mrs.  Grimley  the  justice  to  say  that  she  prompted 
remarkiil)ly  well — if  anything,  it  was  a  little  too  loud  ;  and  as  she  had 
to  be  gi\ing  constant  directions  to  the  page  concerning  sundry  points 
connected  with  the  refreshment  portion  of  the  entertainment,  she 
sometimes  mingled  them  very  curiously  together,  in  the  following 
style,  which  it  must  be  premised,  was  distinctly  heard  by  the 
audience. 

'■'[My  first  brief  shall  he  in  the  court  of  love) — tell  Susan  the  com- 
pany will  be  down  almost  immediately — (it  is  the  most  aickivanl) — 
here  are  the  keys — (position  I  ever  felt  myself  in)  and  keep  the  front 
door  closed,  do  yon  hear  Leonard  1— (Speak,  my  amjel) — and  let  Mrs. 
Claverly's  servant  keep  in  the  room — (he's  very  mad— further  t/one 
than  I  thought  he  toasj— the  rout-cakes  are  in  the  chifFoniere,  with — 
(Bltcshiti'jton,  in  the  nearest  horse-pond)." 

At  length  the  piece  concluded,  and  the  curtain  fell,  not,  however, 
before  it  had  refused  to  drop  for  two  or  three  minutes,  during  which 
time  all  tlie  characters  were  upon  the  stage,  bowing  to  the  audience.  At 
last  it  came  down  with  a  run  that  made  all  the  footlights  jump  from 
tiie  ground,  and  much  alarmed  Mrs.  Hoddle,  who,  notwithstanding, 
thought  it  part  of  the  entertainment.  The  company  generally  went 
down  for  refreshment ;  and  the  performers  took  advantage  of  the 
ejitrarte  to  prepare  for  the  next  feature  in  tlie  evening's  programme. 

In  about  twenty  minutes  all  was  ready  ;  and  when  the  audience 
had  reassembled,  the  Tableaux  Vivants  commenced— ^liss  Simpson 
taking  her  place  at  the  piano,  and  Jack  Johnson  enacting  a  sort  of 
exhibTtor  in  front  of  the  stage.  The  lights  were  partially  extinguished, 
and  then,  whilst  the  air  was  played,  the  curtain  rose  slowly,  and  dis- 
covered a  large  frame  of  fine  gauze,  to  give  a  pictorial  effect  to  the 
groupings,  which  took  place  behind  it.  The  first  tableau  introduced 
Miss  Grimley  di-essed  in  an  elegant  walking  costume,  from  a  late 
fashion  in  the  IllnxIraUd  News,  addressing  her  brother,  vrho  was 
attired  as  a  theatrical  wood-cutter,  and  was  about  to  corimit  some 
savage  injury  with  a  tin  axe  upon  a  pasteboard  oak  at  his  aide.  The 
performers  maintained  a  fixed  attitude,  which  was  very  imposing— 
"quite  a  picture,"  as  Mrs.  Claverly  remai-ked— only  Mr.  (Jrimley 
somewhat  disturbed  the  illusion  by  sneezing  two  or  three  times  in  tlie 
course  of  the  representation. 

♦'  Tableau  the  first,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  pompously  speaking 
"through  the  music,"  and  looking  wickedly  at  Emma  Le.Uniry, 
"  '  Woodman,  spare  that  tree.'  Tiie  young  lady  is  requesting  the  rustic 
to  abstain  from  injuring  a  single  ramification^  ;  and  while  she  confesses 
that  it  sheltered  her  when  she  was  younger,  she  expresses  her  deter- 
mination to  afford  it  every  protecticm  at  the  present  moment.  The 
tree  derives  some  additional  interest  from  tiie  circumstance  of  her 
ancestors  having  depositoci  it  in  its  present  eligible  situation,  and  she 
therefore  resolutely  declares  that  the  implement  of  tiie  rustic  shall  do 
jt  no    harm.     Obserre  the  countenance  of  the  woodman  -he    receives 
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"twelve  shillings  a  weel<  from  his  employer  to  do  his  bidding  ;  and  as 
•the  oak  is  the  property  of  his  master,  and  not  the  yoiuig  lady's,  he  is 
undecided  how  to  act.  Let  us  hope  that  the  tree  may  be  ultimately 
spared." 

The  curtain  now  once  more  descended  to  slow  music  and  the 
applause  of  the  audience,  who  were  left  to  amuse  themselves  in  the 
dark,  as  they  best  might,  for  the  next  ten  minutes,  whilst  the  second 
.picture  was  put  upon  the  stage.  Miss  Simpson  beguiled  the  time, 
however,  by  phiying  various  waltzes  ;  and  tiien  the  bell  rang,  and  the 
;green  drugget  rolled  up  again.  The  next  tableau  was  very  imposing. 
Tiie  lights  were  turned  down,  and  a  long  piece  of  canvas,  painted 
l)liie,  and  white,  and  green — in  fact,  all  colours  at  once — was  shaken 
violently  at  either  end  by  Master  Hoddle  and  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley, 
•  and  made  to  portray  the  sea  during  a  violent  storm,  witli  no  end  of 
■  dust,  Walter  Ledlniry's  little  chaise  had  been  fitted  up  to  represent 
a  boat  by  crafty  mechanical  appliances,  and  in  this  frail  conveyance 
•were  stalioiied  Miss  Grimley  and  Mr.  Ledburj?.  Miss  Crimley  liad 
changed  lier  dress,  and  was  now  attired  in  white  muslin,  with  a  long 
.gauze  scarf,  ^vhich  was  artfuUj'  kept  in  a  semicircle  over  her  liead  by 
-a  piece  of  cane,  to  give  it  the  appearance  of  being  extended  by  the 
wind.  Mr.  Ledbury  was  arrayed  as  a  troubadour,  steering  the  vessel 
"with  one  hand,  and  playing  the  guitar  with  the  other,  as  lie  looked 
with  tender  affection  at  Miss  Grimley. 

"  Tableau  the  second,"  said  Jack  Jolinson,  who  resumed  his  post  in 
front.  "  ^  Off\  oJ'\  said  the  s'raiKjer-l'  The  lady  lias  forsaken  her 
^palace  and  halls,  and  is  now  tiying  over  the  silvery  but  tempestuous 
bay  in  a  light  bark.  The  j'oung  roving  lovers  have  pledged  their 
vows  unknown  to  mortals,  but  hallowed — there  !" 

And  here  Jack  Jolmson  pointed  mysteriously  to  the  ceiling,  whitlicr 
•everybody's  eyes  liirectly  followed  him.  At  the  same  moment  tlie  boy  iu 
buttons  violently  shook  a  piece  of  sheet-iron  behind  the  scenes,  bor- 
>rowed  from  the  tinman,  to  represent  thunder. 

"  She    is   Italy's   daughter,"   continued   Jack,   with   simple  pathos. 

""  You  may  know  it  by  iny  asking,   '  Do  you  see  anj'thing  in  her  eye  ?  ' 

You  see    a    beam  —the    same  bright  beam  by  which  the   sky    of    her 

-country  is  illumined.     She  is  sorrowful  at  quitting  her  friends;   but 

■the  troubadour  touches  his  guitar  gaily,  and  all  is  happiness  !  " 

The  j'oung  ladies  were  much  affected  at  this  picture  ;  but  'when 
■the  light  bark  moved  on  upoa  the  concealed  wheels  of  the  chaise,  and 
was  pulled  out  of  sight,  the  applause  was  very  great,  and  this  triumph 
•of  machinery  served  for  the  audience  to  comment  upon  until  the 
.next  group  was  arranged.  \\'hen  the  veil  was  next  drawn  aside,  a 
-landscape  was  shown,  very  fairly  painted,  with  a  cottage  and  moun- 
tains. Mr.  Horatio  Grimley  was  in  the  centre,  dressed  in  a  bright 
;green  cut-away  coat,  a  scarlet  vest,  yellow  knee-breeches,  blue 
stockings,  and  a  shillelagh  in  one  hand  pointing  to  the  cottage  win- 
-dow,  the  other  being  laid  upon  his  heart.  The  lamps,  dark  at  first, 
were  very  gradually  turned  up,  and  Mr  Ledbury  was  sent  otit  upon 
■the  landing  to  blow  a  horn,  first  with  the  door  open,  and  then  with  it 
jshut,  to  produce  an  echo. 
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^'Tableau  the  third,"  lecoiMim'TR-eil  Jack  Jolinson,  "^Kathleen 
Mat'oiirneen.'  The  scene  represents  the  Lakes  of  Killainey;  and  you 
will  perceive  the  grey  dawn  is  Ijreakiiii;  "  — (asiV/e  to  the  pcuje,  "  Turn 
down  the  middle  lamp  ;  it  has  i^one  f)iir,  an<l  is  smelling  ") — "  the  grey 
dawn  is  breaking  ;  Mliilst  on  the  distant  hills  we  hear  the  horn  of  the 
happy  hunter.  He  appeals  to  his  mistress,  who  is  reposing  in  the- 
cottage.     He  is  surprised  to  find  that  she  is  slumbering  siill  !  " 

Mr.  Le<ll)ury  here  quitted  the  staircase,  and  having  taken  up  a. 
stuS'cd  bird,  suspeniled  to  the  end  of  a  fishing-rod,  dippeil  it  in  water 
and  then  moved  it  about  the  scene  ;  (»f  course  concealing  the  rod  from, 
the  audience. 

"Observe  the  lark,"  continued  Jack;  "he  is  shaking  the  bright 
dew  from  his  light  wing,  to  convey  the  idea  of  morning.  The  voice 
of  Dermot's  heart  is  only  waiting  to  make  a  hasty  toilet  before  she- 
appears  at  the  casement  to  obey  the  spell  that  hangs  over  his  numbers. 
They  are  about  to  part,"  said  .Tack,  in  saddened  tone  ;  "  it  may  be  for 
years — it  may  be  for  ever  !  This  group,  ladies  and  gentleman,  coa- 
cludes  the  tableavx." 

The  series  having  finished,  amidst  the  unanimous  approbation  of 
the  spectators.  Miss  Orimley,  who  had  changed  her  dress  during  the 
last  picture,  proceeded  to  sing  Giorno  (Torron  with  Miss  Simpson, 
which,  after  two  false  starts  and  a  great  many  variations,  was  brought 
to  a  conclusion  to  the  extreme  satisfaction  of  the  audience,  who  were- 
again  left  to  amuse  one  another  during  the  preparation  for  Norma. 
Mrs.  Grimley  now  came  in  front,  to  see  the  burlescjue  and  receive 
the  congratulations  of  tlie  audience  ;  and  Mr.  Roderick  Doo,  who- 
appeared  to  be  wliat  the  ladies  term  "an  agreeable  rattle,"  was  so 
very  complimentary  and  entertaining  that  the  De  Robinsons  were  not 
at  all  fatigued  with  waiting.  Ht;  had  addressed  two  or  three  of  his 
gallant  speeches  to  Emma  Ledbury,  who  was  sitting  innnodiately 
before  him  ;  but  finding  they  did  not  create  the  sensation  lie  antici- 
pated, or  raise  tlie  feeling  of  wonder  at  his  talents  which  he  imagined 
to  be  due  to  him,  he  turned  liis  polite  attentions  and  lively  compli- 
ments elsewhere. 

It  was  at  this  period  of  the  entertainment  that  Jack  Johnson,  who 
had  been  dying  all  the  evening  to  play  oft'  soiTie  practical  joke  uj>on 
tlie  (irimleys,  hit  upon  a  scheme  which  appeared  likely  to  gratify  his 
most  ardent  wislies.  ^\'e  have  stated  that  the  back  of  the  drawing- 
room  had  been  aiiprnpriated  for  the  gentlemen  to  dress  in  ;  and  as 
soon  as  the  curtain  fell,  the  inlervening  scenery  M-as  always  rolled  up, 
so  that  they  might  have  the  benefit  of  the  lights  upon  the  stage. 

As  Johnson  was  to  enact  the  .Moon  in  the  first  part  of  tlie  burl- 
csfjue,  the  task  of  drawing  up  the  curtain  was  assigned  to  the  page 
by  Mr.  Horatio  (uimley,  with  strict  injunctions  that  he  should  l)e 
very  attentive,  and  pull  the  drop  up  as  (piickly  as  he  could  when  hfr 
heard  the  scraud  bell  ring.  Useful  Miss  Simpson  was  to  plaj'  an  over- 
ture in  iier  high  priest's  dress,  having  directly  afterwards  to  appear 
as  Oroveso  ;  and  Ma.ster  Hoddle  was  to  assist  the  gentlemen  in  making, 
their  toilets. 

Understanding  all  this,  Jack  saw  that  if  he  (juietly  rang  the  bell 
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•once  himself,  the  regular  first  signal  would  become  the  second  ;  and  as 
"the  boy  in  buttons  had  recived  such  impressive  commands  to  be 
attentive,  the  curtain  would  most  probably  go  up  at  once.  He  there- 
fore took  the  bell,  and  indulged  in  a  quiet  solo  upon  it,  close  to  the 
page's  ear. 

"  What  is  the  bell  ringing  for  ? "  cried  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley  ; 
"we  are  not  ready  yet." 

"^^othing — nothing!"  returned  Jack.  "I  brushed  against  ifc 
^ust  this  minute.     Now,  then,  for  the  Moon." 

"Had  we  not  better  let  down  the  scene?"  asked  Mr.  Ledbury, 
^who  was  attiring  himself  for  Adalgisa. 

■'No,  no!"  cried  Horatio;  "it  is  rather  difficult  to  manage;  I 
ijnust  do  it  myself." 

"  Hurrah  !  "  tliought  Jack  :  "  how  very  fortunate  !  " 

Th'^  audience,  who  had  heard  the  first  ring,  inamediately  settled 
into  their  places,  not  sorry  to  find  that  the  performances  were  about 
=to  recommence.  Mrs.  Grimley  was  all  eager  anticipation  to  see  how 
the  stage  looked  from  the  front,  and  was  nervously  awaiting  the  cora- 
imeucement :  whilst  the  "agreeable  rattle,"  having  for  the  time  ex- 
hausted all  his  clever  speeches,  was  flirting  with  Miss  De  Robinson's 
handkerchief,  admiring  its  embroidered  border,  and  waving  it  about  to 
diffuse  its  scent  of  /luchouH  all  over  the  room.  At  this  moment,  by 
Mr.  Horatio  Grimley's  directions,  tlie  bell  rang  for  the  overture.  The 
l)oy  in  buttons,  who  had  been  attentively  waiting  for  the  signal, 
immediately  seized  the  cord,  and  with  all  the  activity  he  coulil 
■command,  rapidly  drew  up  the  curtain  ;  and  the  following  tableau, 
ifar  more  animated  than  any  before  exhibited,  burst  upon  the 
^bewildered  eyes  of  the  audience,  at  the  back  of  the  stage  : — 

On  the  left  hand,  Mr.  Ledbury,  half  attired  in  his  costume,  was 
•endea\-ouring  to  make  out  which  was  the  front  of  the  wig  allotted 
to  him  for  the  character  he  had  to  assume,  as  he  stood  before  a  small 
looking-glass,  propped  up  by  a  plaster  Joan  of  Arc.  Mr.  Horatio 
-Grimley,  on  the  opposite  side,  as  Norma,  was  hurriedly  shaving  off 
ihis  whiskers,  having  discovered  at  the  last  moment  that  'he  could  not 
■very  well  conceal  them  ;  and  in  the  centre.  Jack  Johnson,  as  the 
Moon,  having  anticipated  the  occurrence,  was  deeply  engaged  in  dis- 
cussing part  of  a  tankard  of  half-and-half  which  had  been  kept  in  the 
"  green-room  "  for  tlie  refreshment  of  the  gentlemen.  Little  Master 
Hoddle,  -who  was  to  play  on*  of  the  children,  was  sitting  on  the 
.ground  in  an  extreme  undress,  waiting  for  his  sandals,  which  were 
having  strings  put  to  them  up-stairs,  and  embracing  his  knees  with  his 
^hands,  in  the  attitude  of  little  boys  on  tiie  banks  of  the  river,  asking 
itheir  swimming  companions  whether  the  water  is  warm  or  no  ;  whilst 
tiie  floor  was  covered  with  boots,  coats,  hats,  and  properties,  strewn 
■carelessly  about  in  every  direction. 

The  audience,  at  first  conceiving  this  scene  to  be  part  of  the  play, 
•  commenced  ipplauding  very  vigorously.  And  when  Mr.  Horatio 
fi  rimley,  scared  at  the  sudden  and  almost  pantomimic  effect,  threw  down 
■his  razor,  and  rushing  from  his  position  to  the  prompt  wing,  seized  the 
thapless  boy  in  buttons,  and  dragging  him  from  the  seclusion  of  the 
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side  scones,  commenced  bestowing  a  hearty  cuffing  upou  him, 
in  the  eyes  of  the  spectators,  their  deliglit  knew  no  l^ounds  ;  and  they 
laughed  and  cheered  with  such  rapture  that  ilie  drops  of  the  chandelier 
quite  quivered  again.  But  when  Mrs.  (irimley  started  from  lier 
place  a^nongst  the  audience,  and  stepping  over  the  footlights,  drew  the 
page  away,  crjing  "  Horace  !  my  dear  Hoiace  I  pray  govern  your 
temper  !  "  the  visitors  began  to  think  that  something  was  amiss — a« 
suppo.sition  that  was  strengthened  by  the  sudden  fall  of  the  curtain,. 
anil  a  continued  altercation  of  loud  and  angry  voices  be]iia<l  the- 
scenes.  All  which  combination  of  vari<jns  excitements  bewildereii 
everyl)ody  except  Emma  Ledbury,  who_,  truth  to  tell,  more  than  sus- 
pected the  originator  of  the  miscliief  ;  and  threw  Mr.s.  Hoddle  into 
several  gentle  fits  of  temporary  paralysis,  coupled  with  much  agony. 
of  mind  as  to  the  fate  of  her  darling  little  William  in  the  general  up- 
roar. 

In  a  sliort  time  something  like  order  was  obtained,  and  the  over- 
ture comuienced  in  reality.  But  Jack  Johnson  iiad  gained  his  end,  and 
tlie  burlesque  was  comparatively  a  faihire.  Mr.  Hoiatio  never  made- 
ail  attempt  at  being  funny,  but  went  through  his  part  in  angry  gloomi 
Mr.  Ledbury's  nerves  had  been  so  shattered  that  he  broke  down- 
twice  in  the  duet,  wliich  was  to  be  the  cheval  de  ha'aille,  of  the  evening  ; 
and  Miss  Grindey's  PoUio  lost  a  great  deal  of  its  interest  from  being; 
played  in  Turkish  trousers — the  proper  costume  of  the  pro-consul  not. 
exactly  agreeing  with  her  mamma's  or  her  own  ideas  of  decorum. 
She  looked  sometliing  like  Selim  in  "  Blue  Beard,"  after  he  had  been  oD' 
a  8h(jrt  visit  to  a  friend  in  Rome.  The  audience,  also,  not  witnessing: 
any  situation  half  so  comic  as  the  one  they  iiad  just  seen,  were  pro- 
portionately flat ;  and  altogether  it  seemed  to  be  a  great  relief  to  every- 
body when  the  performances  concluded. 

There  Mas  a  very  excellent  supper,  however,  which  somewhat. 
brought  things  round  again  ;  and  the  performers,  having  changed! 
theii-  dresses,  now  mingled  with  the  company,  to  receive  their  con- 
gratulations upon  the  varied  talent  which  they  had  severally  displayed. 
Jack,  it  is  needless  to  say,  got  close  to  the  Ledburys,  and  made  a  quiet- 
confession  of  his  mischievous  contrivances  to  I'^mma,  whicli  there  was 
little  need  of  doing  in  that  (juarter  ;  and  then  imlulged  in  a  few  private- 
remarks  upon  the  arrangements  in  general  that  wouhl  have  made- 
Mrs,  (irimley  exceedingly  comfortable  liad  she  lieard  theju. 

"  Contract  supper,  I  am  sure,  by  the  look  of  it,"  saiil  Jack  to 
tiie  young  lady  ;  "  five  shillings  a  head — fragments  to  be  returned." 

"  You  are  a  most  pleasant  guest,"  observed  Ennua  ;  "  especially 
when  your  dispositions  aie  so  friendly  towards  the  family  who  ask 
you. " 

"I  wish  you  would  take  some  trifle,"  interrupted  Johnson,  ener- 
getically. 

"  Why  are  you  so  anxious  ?  "  asked  Emma. 

"  Pray  do  !  "  returned  Jack,  very  persuasively  ;  •'  because,"  he 
added,  in  a  lower  tone,  "I  want  to  break  up  the  barley -sugar  mousetrap 
tliiD  contain.^  it.     Do  let  me  give  you  some  !  " 

And,  not  waiting  for  a  reply,  ■Johnson  mercile-ssly  dashed  a  spuoa 
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til  tough    the    filagree    work,    and  transferred  some  of  its  contents  to 
lOinma  Ledbury's  plate. 

"That  is  not  at  all  good  breeding,  and  very  mischievous,"  said 
Emma  ;  and  she  looked  very  much  as  if  she  thought  so. 

"I  do  it  at  all  contract  suppers,  as  a  matter  of  principle," 
replied  Jack  ;  or  else  the  same  things  get  forwarded  to  the  next 
people  who  give  a  party.  I  think  I  have  told  yon  about  the  sponge- 
cake elephant  I  knew  formerly." 

Miss  Ledbury  confessed  her  ignorance  of  the  anecdote  in  question. 

"  VV^ell  then,"  continued  Jack,  "I  saw  him  for  a  long  time  i:i  ;w 
jiastiy cook's  window  at  the  West  ]']nd,  and  met  him  one  night  at  a 
p  uty  in  Cadogan  Place.  I  knew  him  by  tbe  fly-speck  on  his  trunk. 
Nobody  cut  hiin  ;  and  he  was  next  seen  at  a  wedding-breakfast  in. 
'I'^irrington  .Scjuare. " 

"  Oh  !  Mr.  Johnson,  you  are  in  joke  !  "  cried  Kmma,  laughing. 

"  l''act,  I  can  assure  you,"  returne<l  J  ujk,  gravely.  "  Well,  he 
travelled  about  to  various  parties  I  chanced  to  be  at,  in  all  parts  of 
London,  until  I  got  so  tired  of  him  that,  one  night  at  a  soiree  in. 
Oxford  Terrace,  I  achieved  his  destruction  with  a  carving-knife.  Do 
you  know  he  tasted  just  like  a  piece  of  pumice-stone." 

"  What  a  very  singular  anecdote.  Jack!"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury,, 
v.'ho  had  been  attentively  listening. 

"It  is,  certainly,"  replied  Jack.  "And  I  know  a  hedgehog  now 
who  has  had  a  tolerably  long  spell  of  it  ;  but  I  mean  to  be  down  upon, 
liim  .some  day.  I  am  sure  he  must  be  gradually  turning  into  petri- 
fied sponge." 

"Mr.  Johnson,"  drawled  out  Mr.  Roderick  Doo,  "I  shall  have- 
much  pleashar  in  taking  a  little  wine  with  you." 

Jack  expressed  the  happiness  he  should  feel  at  such  a  ceremony, 
and  filled  his  glass. 

"  I  think  I  have  seen  j'ou  supping  at  Dubourg's,"  said  Mr.  Doo. 

"  I  think  you  are  mistaken,"  replied  Jack,  with  courteous  contra- 
diction. 

"  Indeed  !  then  where  do  you  generally  sup  after  the  opera  ?  " 

"  Usually  outside  the  pit-door  of  Drury  Lane,  in  Vinegar  Yard," 
replied  Jack  :   "  airy  and  reasonable  :   '  han)-sandwich — penny  !  '  " 

Mr.  Roderick  Doo's  face  assumed  a  sliglit  expression  of  disgust  a.s 
lie  turned  away,  and  addressed  Miss  De  Rol)inson.  And  Jack,  seeing 
tiie  Ledburys  about  to  depart,  prepared  to  accompany  them  in  a  most 
joyous  mood  ;  since  he  never  felt  so  truly  happy  as  when  he  had 
lowered  any  over-refiued  nobodies  by  sojne  very  commonplace  anti- 
climax. Old  Ledbury  had,  as  usual,  disappeared  some  time  before, 
taking  little  Walter  with  him  ;  so  wishing  tlie  Grimleys  good  niglit, 
tliey  returned  home  together,  and  sat  for  some  time  chatting  over  th& 
events  of  the  o\ening,  the  latter  part  of  which,  they  all  agreed,  liad 
p.issed  off  to  their  extreme  satisfaction.  If  what  RochefoucauM  re- 
marks be  true — we  hope,  for  poor  human  nature,  it  is  not — that  there- 
is  some  thing  not  absolutely  displeasing  to  us  in  the  misfortunes  of 
our  best  friends,  how  exceedingly  comforted  we  ought  to  feel  when, 
anything  extra-disagreeable  annoys  our  enemies. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

IWR.  LEDB0RY  HAS  A  VALENTINE  ;  AND  GOES  TO  THE  "  ANTEDILUVTAWS." 

Mdch  amusement  and  instruction,  coupled  with  some  valuable  hints 
relative  to  engaging  in  the  daily  struggle  for  the  crust,  wliich  in- 
fluences the  majority  of  our  actions — for  our  labours  cliietly  tend  to 
the  acquirement  of  the  same  object,  except  that  in  the  upper  ranks  of 

■  life  it  is  a  rout-cake,  and  amongst  the  lower  classes  a  stale  halfpenny 
bun,  that  is  contested  for — may  be  picked  up  by  reflective  minds 
•wliilst  watching  the  manwuvres  of  the  ducks,  and  other  aquatic  birds, 
in  the  Green  Park  enclosure.     And  Mr.   Ledbury,  who  was  by  nature 

■contemplative,  thought  so  too,  as  he  leant  against  the  iron  hurdles  of 
the  lake  one  morning  in  February,  and  pondered  upon  tilings  in 
general. 

It  was  fine,  clear,  cold  weather  :  one  of  those  days  on  which  spring 

•  and  winter,  in  the  midst  of  their  contest,  make  a  temporary  peace,  and 

►both  reign  together  for  a  few  hours  in  tranquillity,  as  if  to  collect  fresh 
power  for  the  approaching  strife.     (lOiitleuien    walked  (juickly  about, 

^puffing  and  blowing,  like  human  locomitives  ;  small  children  in  High- 
land costumes  felt  very  cold  about  their  little  red  legs,  but  withal 
capered  and  frisked  in  the  sunshine — the  bright,  cheering  sunsliine, 
wliich  awakened  so  many  infantile  pictures  of  fields,  and  the  country, 
and  cowslip-chains  and  puff-aways,  when  summer  should  come  ia 
ftgain,  and  they  were  taken  from  close  noisy  London.  And  young 
ladies   held   their   veils   closely   over   their   faces,   and    looked    down 

:towards  their  fur  boots  as  they  tripped  sharply  along,  feeling  conscious 
tliat  the  cold  had  driven  the  roses  from  their  cheeks  and  lips  to  another 

■feature  of  their  countenance,  where  a  blush  is  never  very  becoming  ; 
-altliough  the  feature  itself  in  the  abstract  has  no  small  share  in  per- 
fecting a  pretty  face. 

Mr.  Ledbury  had  walked   down  from  Islington,  at  a  constitntional 
■pace,  to  transact  business  for  his  fatlier  at  Cliaring  Cross  ;  and,  having 

•  accomplished  his  mission,  he  inspected  tlie  soldiers  at  the  Horse 
'<'juards,  mentally  approved  of  their  appearance  :  thought  wliat  a 
■cajjital  place  the  top  of  the  Nelson  column  would  he  to  learn  the 
opliiclcide  upon,  because  it  was  out  of  everybody's  way  :  ami  llien 
•walked  into  the  park,  and  must'<l  at  liis  leisure.  Wlien  lie  entered  the 
enclosure,  there  were  a  great  many  ducks  congregated  round  the 
spectators  on  the  banks,  in  the  \\o\>ii  of  getting  something  to  cat ;  and 
other  birds  of  quaint  and  strange  appearance  as  well,  some  of  them  so 
■very    odd-looking    that    Mr.    Ledbury    laughed    aloud    at    their    droll 

•  expression  and  demeanour  as  they  walked  imposingly  about  the  grass, 
•to  the  great  discomfiture  of  the  alien  sparrows  who  had  invaded 
their  domain  with  predatory  intentions.  There  were  several  swnns 
^Iso,  who  evidently  thought  no  small  feathers  of  themselves,  by  the 
liaughty    manner    in    which   they  glided  about,    stooping    with    much 
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dignity  to  take  up  the  piece  of  bread  thrown  to  them,  but  •which  they 
seMoiu  laid  hold  of,  as  the  ducks  of  inferior  manners  generally  ran  ia. 
first,  and  with  their  short  necks  gobbled  down  the  desired  morsel  before 
the  swan's  head  was  half-way  to  the  water. 

"  Such  is  life  !  "  thought  Mr.  Ledbury,  quoting  the  words  of  the- 
celebrated  moralist  who  publishes  his  thoughts  upon  motto-wafers  and 
glass-seals.  "We  everywhere  see  true  dignity  of  birth  losing  those- 
advantages  it  will  not  stoop  to  secure  ;  whilst  common  grovelling  per- 
sons, who  will  cringe  to  anything,  readily  appropriate  the  rewards  to- 
themselves. " 

And  when,  during  these  meditations,  an  awful-looking  bird,  with- 
red  legs,  and  a  knob  over  his  bill  as  big  as  an  orange,  and  of  the  same 
colour,  came  up  with  the  velocity  of  a  steamboat,  and  put  the  ducks, 
to  flight,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought  of  retriljutive  justice,  and  set  the  last. 
bird  down  as  a  feudal  baron  :  until  he  ate  the  next  piece  of  breadi 
himself;  and  then  Mr.  Ledbury  felt  convinced  that  he  was  a  lawyer. 
And,  finally,  his  reflections  took  a  gastronomic  turn,  and  he  pictured' 
some  of  the  more  desirable  birds  cooked  and  smoking-hot,  about  to- 
be  anointed  with  cayenne  pepper  and  lemon-juice. 

But  these  were  not  the  only  meditations  that  occupied  Mr.  Ledbury's- 
mind  ;  for  he  had  that  morning  received  a  communication  which 
baffled  all  his  conjectures  to  discover  whom  it  came  from  ;  the  missive- 
being  a  valentine,  in  a  lady's  handwriting,  and  perfectly  anonymous. 
He  had  read  and  re-perused  it  a  hundred  times,  but  could  form  no- 
notion  of  the  writer,  which  was  the  more  to  be  regretted  because  it 
was  very  delicate  and  complimentary  ;  not  an  abusive  representatioi» 
of  a  monkey  with  long  hair,  smoking  a  cigar,  accompanied  by  verses, 
having  for  their  object  the  production  of  mental  inquietude ;  or  a. 
policeman  with  knock-knees  and  a  red  nose  ;  or  a  dandy  with  a. 
donkey's  head  ;  but  a  beautiful  lithograph,  with  a  lace  border  and 
allegorical  illustrations.  In  the  centre  a  handsome  gentleman,  on 
whose  face  some  other  artist  had  lightly  sketched  a  pair  of  spectacles, 
to  represent  Mr.  Ledbury,  was  kneeling  in  an  attitude  of  adoration, 
attired  in  a  blue  coat,  curled  hair,  white  trousers,  and  very  little 
boots.  Then  an  equally  elegant  lady  was  receiving  his  addresses  with 
her  face  half  averted,  as  she  looked  towards  a  distant  village,  or  rather 
a  very  small  hamlet,  being  composed  of  a  church  steeple,  two  trees, 
and  a  hackney  coach.  And,  besides  a  great  many  Cupids — whf>- 
appeared  to  be  flying  home,  and  with  no  end  of  hearts,  of  the  usual 
imaginative  form,  in  all  probability  to  be  stuffed  and  eaten  for  their 
supper,  if  love  ever  eats — there  were  some  original  verses,  of  great 
ingenuity  and  power,  by  some  one  who  Iiad  evidently  read,  and  takeo. 
as  models  of  style  and  composition,  the  most  popular  poets  who  adorn 
the  advertisement  division  of  our  newspapers  at  the  present  day.  It 
was  an  acrostic,  and  thus  it  ran  : — 

"T  00  gentle  youth  !  my  young  heart's  tendrils  twine 
I  n  clinging  fondness  round  my  love's  first  shrine. 
T  rust  in  my  truth,  and  let  me  call  thee  mine. 
U  nknown  to  all,  in  solitude  I  pine, 
S  till  thinking  but  on  thee,  my  Valkntine  1 " 
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This  was  very  nicely  written,  and  enclosed  in  a  fragrant  envelope, 
-whicli  was,  moreover,  fastened  by  a  wafer,  bearing,  as  Mr.  Ledbnry 
imagiuod,  the  crest  of  the  writer,  by  which  lie  argued  tiiat  she  must 
be  of  gentle  birtli.  The  heraldic  bearings  were  a  nioiisc-trap  pro/>er 
upon  a  ground  rainbow,  with  the  motto  "  Inriiiire  within;"  but, 
beyond  this,  tliere  was  no  clue  to  the  author.  Mr.  Ledl)n(y  walkeil 
about  the  park  for  a  full  hour,  without  arriving  at  any  certain  conclu- 
sion, and  finally  agreed  to  inspect  some  authentic  wofk  upon  iieraldr}', 
and  see  if  that  could  afford  him  any  information.  He  would,  of 
couise,  have  consulted  the  onuiLscient  Jack  Johnson  upon  the  subject, 
but  he  had  called  several  times  upon  his  friend  witliout  finding  him 
■at  liome  ;  and,  indeed,  inul  lately  remarked,  with  some  nncasinc.ss, 
•that  Jack  appeared  to  iiave  something  unpleasant  hanging  over  liini. 
Since  the  play  at  Grimley's,  when  tlie  excitement  had  carried  him  into 
•all  manner  of  fun,  they  iiad  not  seen  nuich  of  him  at  Islington  ;  and 
when  Emma  had  written  him  a  note  with  her  own  fair  lumd,  to  ask 

■  him  up  one  evening,  lie  had  declined  the  invitation,  upon  the  plea  of 
previous  engagc-uient.  It  was  so  unlike  Jack  Johnson  to  decline  an 
•invitation,  undoj-  any  circumstances,  that  Ennna  was  sure  somctiiiug 
-Avas  the  matter. 

So    Mr.   Ledbury  was   completely   puzzled  :   and  even    the   book  of  • 
heraldry  aflbrded  him  no  information  ;  for  he  coulil  not  lind  tliat  any 
peer,  baronet,  or  commoner  of  England  had  a  mouse-trap  for  his  crest, 

.And,  as  his  first  feeling  upon  reading  his  valentine  was  one  of  gratifica- 
tion at  the  compliment,  so  his  next  partook  of  in\estigation  as  to  tlie 
originator  of  it  ;  and,  by  the  time  he  got  home,  being  still  as  much  in 

•the  dark   as  ever,  these  two   sentiments   iiad    merged    into  iiritation 

•contingent  upon  ungratified  curiosity  ;  and  he  finally  Y>x\t  down 
valentines  as  exceedingly  stupiil  things,  void  of  all  intellect,  and  only 
toleiated  by  weak  and  ill-regulated  minds. 

The  next  morning,  however,  whilst  Mrs.   Ledbury  was  standing  in 

•the  passage,  directing  some  arrangements  for  suspending  a  lamp 
therein,  there  came  such  a  sliarp  double  rap  at  the  door,  tliat  she  did 

'not  recover  from  the  siiock  all  day  ;  and  directly  afterwards  tlie  post- 

:tnan  gave  in  a  letter  for  Titus.  Mr.  Ledbury  was  astonislietl  to  see 
tliat  the  direction  was  in  the  same  writing  as  his  valentine,  and  much 
more    bewildered    when    a    printed    card    made    its    ajipeaiance    upon 

■opening  the  env.dope,  which  lie  did  with  a  tremulous  ;uid  expectant 
band,  inviting  him  to  a  ball  at  the  Hiinover  .Squai-e  Rooms;  the  card 
i>eing  a  voucher  from  tlie  "Antediluvians,"  conveying  also  the  informa- 
tion that   gentlemen  could  not  be  admitted  unless  in  fancy  costume, 

■  and  tiiat  it  was  customaiy  to  pay  lialf-a-guiiiea  for  the  tickets. 

The  hope  of  discovering  Ids  unknown  uinmorata  was  a  sufficient 
inducement  for  Mr.  Ledbury  to  make  up  his  mind  at  once  that  he 
would  go,  in  spite  of  all  the  objections  of  the  old  gentleman,  wlio 
indulged  gratuitously  in  a  great  many  jdeasing  comments  upon  fancy 
balls  and  dresses — not  that  he  had  ever  been  to  one  in  his  life,  but  he 
llooke  I  upon  them  as  a  species  of  May-day  dance  in  lespectjible 
-society  ;  lieing  enabled  to  form  a  slight  notion  of  the  eiitertairnneiit 
from  a  vague  recollection  of  the  ball  scene  in   "  tJustaviis,"  wliicli   he 
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had  seen  one  night,  when  he  was  dragged  to  the  theatre  consideral'Iy 
against  his  will.  But  Titus  thought  differently,  and  was  already 
absorbed  in  the  choice  of  a  dress,  passing  every  costume  he  was 
acquainted  with  rapidly  before  his  mind,  and  picturing  the  sensation 
he  should  create  in  each.  It  may  be  conceived  that  his  choice  finally 
rested  upon  a  dehardeur,  such  being  the  character  which  he  had  so 
ably  sustained  at  the  bed  masqu6  in  Paris,  when  pretty  Aim^e  accom- 
panied him  in  the  same  lively  dress.  And,  moreover,  he  found  that  a 
good  costume  was  not  to  be  obtained  under  three  or  four  guineas, 
whilst  for  less  than  that  sum  he  could  get  it  made  at  home  ;  for  Mrs. 
Ledbury  knew  a  cunning  woman,  skilled  in  the  needle,  who  came  for 
a  shilling  a  day  and  her  meals,  and  could  contrive  window-curtains, 
chair-covers,  bed-furniture,  and  pinafores  in  a  manner  marvellous  to 
behold  ;  and  to  her  the  manufacture  of  the  dress  was  entrusted,  from 
Mr.  Ledbury's  own  designs.  And,  considering  her  ideas  of  Parisian 
life  were  rather  limited— -that  she  did  not  even  know  what  station  in 
life  a  dehardeur  was  supposed  to  fill — siie  acquitted  herself  with  very 
great  credit.  But,  having  to  outfit  little  Master  Hoddle,  a  day  or  two 
after,  for  an  academy  at  Clapton,  she  described  every  part  of  her  late 
undertaking  so  very  minutely,  that  in  the  course  of  eight-and-forty 
iiours  everybody  in  Islington,  not  to  mention  the  frontiers  of  Pentoa- 
ville,  was  aware  that  Mr.  Ledbury  was  going  to  a  fancy-ball  in  a  tnost 
singular  dress ;  and,  moreover,  perfectly  conversant  with  the  dinner 
carte  of  the  family  every  day  the  workwoman  had  stopped  there. 

At  length  the  evening  arrived  ;  and  when  Titus  was  dressed  he 
came  down  into  the  parlour,  to  the  great  admiration  of  everybody, 
■except  old  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  contented  himself  with  several  quiet 
"  j'ahs  !  "  and  "  tom-fools  !  "  as  he  looked  over  his  newspaper  at  his  son. 
Mrs.  Hoddle  had  begged  to  be  permitted  to  come  in  and  see  Titus 
Jjcfore  he  started,  as  a  great  favour ;  because  everybody  called  upon 
Mrs.  Hoddle  every  day  for  the  news  ;  and,  as  she  always  told  the  next 
visitor  everything  the  previous  one  had  said,  she  became  the  great 
promulgator  of  reports,  and  general  registrar  of  births,  marriages, 
and  other  family  concerns,  for  the  district.  Indeed,  Jack  Johnson, 
when  he  became  acquainted  with  her,  had  christened  her  the  "  Islington 
■Chronicle  and  Hoxton  Evening  Mail  "  ;  and  this  he  wickedly  told  to 
Emma  Ledbury,  who  said  it  was  very  sarcastic  of  him,  but  laughed, 
and  tliought  it  very  funny,  nevertheless. 

Titus  had  the  gratification  of  seeing  the  Grimleys  peeping  at  him 
at  the  side  of  the  blinds  as  he  got  into  the  cab  ;  but,  of  course,  he 
pretended  not  to  observe  them,  and  drew  up  the  window  in  a  dignified 
manner  ;  then,  throwing  himself  back  with  as  much  ease  as  his  dress 
would  allow,  gave  himself  up  during  the  journey  to  surmise,  curiosity, 
and  anticipation. 

There  were  a  great  many  carriages  at  the  rooms  when  he  arrived 
at  Hanover  Square,  and  he  was  some  time  getting  up  to  the  door, 
<luring  which  space  impertinent  loiterers  without  end  amused  them- 
selves by  peeping  into  the  cab.  But  at  last  he  bounded  out  of  his 
veliicle,  amidst  an  escort  of  policemen  and  the  cheers  of  the  spectators  ; 
and,  delivering    his    ticket   to  a  gentleman  in   a  powdered    wig  and 
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court-suit,  who  looked  very  pleasant  and  amiable,  skipped  upstair* 
with  miicli  activity,  and  entered  the  ball-room.  The  majority  of  the 
company  had  arrived,  and  certainly  the  scene  was  very  animated  ;  for 
every  gentleman  was  in  costume,  as  well  as  the  greater  part  of  the 
ladies;  whilst  there  were  not  the  crowds  of  military  men  and  Greeks- 
with  which  fancy-balls  are  usually  overdone.  Not  knowing  anjbody,. 
Mr.  Ledbury,  for  the  fiist(iuarter-of-an-iiour,  felt  rather  awkward,  and 
imagined  that  everybody  was  staring  at  him  alone.  But  when  one  of 
the  stewards,  of  imposing  appearance,  who  looked  as  if  he  liad  walked 
off  one  of  the  tombstones  in  the  Temple  Church,  came  up,  and  very 
courteously  introduced  him  to  a  partner,  he  was  completely  reassured, 
and  entered  into  the  quadrille  very  spiritedly  with  a  pietty  Albanian 
in  a  pink  satin  skirt,  who  made  him  known  to  her  sister,  a  pietty 
Albanian  in  a  pink  satin  skirt  also,  and  procured  him  the  honour  of 
her  hand  for  the  next  dance. 

But  through  all  the  excitement  of  the  scene  and  the  music,  coupled 
with  tlie  pleasant  small  talk  of  the  quadrille,  Mr.  Ledbur}'  could  not 
cease  from  wondering  if  the  writer  of  tlie  valentine  was  present,  and 
why  she  had  sent  the  ticket ;  for  it  evidently  came  from  the  same 
quarter.  And  so  much  did  his  cuiiosity  increase,  that,  fearful  he 
might  be  overlooked  in  the  throng  of  the  ball-room,  he  left  olT 
dancing  after  a  time,  and  went  upstairs  into  the  royal  box,  where  he 
sat  and  contemplated  the  gay  spectacle  below. 

"How  are  you?  how  are  you?"  said  a  very  affected  voice  as  he 
advanced  to  the  front  of  the  gallery. 

"  I  hope  you  are  well,  sir,"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury,  very  politely, 
somewhat  awed  by  the  gentleman  who  addressed  him,  and  mIio  was 
attired  in  a  most  magnificent  court-dress  of  once-upon-a-tinie,  with  & 
dagger  and  feathers. 

"I  think  I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  permitted  to  witness  your 
admirable  performance  at  Mr.  Grimley's,"  observed  the  stranger,  most 
inellifluously.     "  Mj'  name  is  Doo,  sir — Mr.  Roderick  Doo." 

"  Oh  !  indeed,"  saiil  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  I  did  not  recognise  you  iu 
your  dress.     It  is  very  handsome." 

"This  dress,  Mr.  Ledbury,"  replied  the  other,  "belongs  to  my 
friend.  Lord  Swindle.  It  is  worth  seven  hundred  guineas,  and  W!i» 
made  for  George  the  Fourth." 

Mr.  Ledbury  felt  delighted  to  make  the  ac((uaintance  of  a  gentle- 
man who  had  such  high  connections. 

"  Have  you  ever  been  here  before?"  asked  Mr.  Roderick  Doo. 

"  Never,"  returned  Titus. 

"Nor  have  I,"  contniucd  tlie  other,  witli  a  patronising  air.  "It 
is  not  exactly  the  sort  <>f  i)lace  I  should  wish  to  be  seen  at  :  but  it  ia 
proper  for  a  num  of  the  world  to  wiincs.s  all  phases  of  society.  Your 
costume  is  minutely  correct.      What  is  it  ?  " 

"  A  drhanleiir,"'  answered  Ledbuiy.      "  Do  you  know  Paris  ?  " 

"Oh!  yes,  yes — perfectly,"  rcjdied  Mr.  Doo,  in  an  olF-hand 
manner  ;   "  that  is  — I  may  siiy— yes. " 

"  Which  part  did  you  live  in  ?"  inquired  Titus. 

"Oh!    generally  -  genei  ally — no    particular    part— all    over.      Alii 
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Jiow  d'ye  do? — how  d'ye  do?  "he  continued,  shaking  his  head  to  an 
inlefinite  nothing  on  the  stairs.  "  Excuse  me— see  a  friend— capital 
<lress  that  of  yours  of  the  day  hoarder — so  like  the  French  schools.  I 
«l)all  see  you  at  supper." 

And,  as  if  afraid  he  should  be  inveigled  into  comparing  notes  about 
Taris  and  the  Parisians  with  Mr.  Ledbury,  Mr.  Roderick  Doo  hurried 
■off  to  meet  his  invisible  acquaintance,  leaving  Titus  once  more  to  hia 
•own  reflections. 

Several  more  quadrilles  and  v.-altzes  passed  with  indomitable  energy 
■on  the  part  of  the  company  ;  and  at  length  the  orchestra  performed  a 
grand  march,  whereupon  the  whole  of  the  assembly  began  walking  with 
<i  martial  air  round  and  round  the  room.  Observing,  from  the  pro- 
gramme of  the  dances  delivered  to  him  upon  entering,  that  it  was  now 
■supper-time,  Mr.  Ledbury  descended  to  the  ball-room,  and,  leaning 
Against  the  door,  had  an  opportunity  of  inspecting  everybody  as  they 
went  down,  in  the  hopes  of  discovering  his  unknown  fair.  A  great 
many  costumes  passed,  worn  by  entire  strangers  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury 
•was  about  giving  up  the  investigation  in  despair,  when  a  young  con- 
ladina,  with  such  a  pair  of  mischievous  eyes,  who  was  hanging  on  the 
arm  of  a  Francis  the  First,  looked  Mr.  Ledbury  through  and  through, 
and  finally  bowed  to  him.  Titus  immediatelj^  returned  the  salute 
with  flurried  courtesy,  and  when  the  young  lady  held  our  her  liand 
towards  him,  and  said,  "  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Ledbury  ?  "  he  was  per- 
fectly bewildered. 

"  You  do  not  recollect  me  in  this  dress,"  observed  the  6eZ/e  laughing. 
*'  Perhaps  you  remember  this  fan  ?  " 

And  she  now  exliibited  to  ilr.  Ledbury  the  fan  which  he  had  mended 
and  taken  home  the  morning  after  the  party  at  his  house,  previously  to 
his  calling  upon  Jack  Johnson. 

"  Miss  Seymour  !  "  cried  Mr.  Ledbury,  joyfully,  as  he  recognise'l 
a  friend  of  his  sister's.  "I  really  did  not  anticipate  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  here. " 

"Nor  myself  either,  I  suppose,  Titus?"  said  the  Francis  the  First, 
■who  proved  to  be  the  young  lady's  brother.  "  We  saw  j'ou,  though, 
up  in  the  box,  and  should  have  come  and  spoken  to  you,  only  we  were 
always  engaged.     Besides,  we  did  not  arrive  until  very  late." 

"Will  you  sit  by  us  at  supper,  Mr.  Ledbury?"  asked  Miss 
Seymour,  in  such  winning  tones,  that  there  was  no  chance  of 
refusal. 

"I  shall  be  truly  delighted,"  replied  Titus,  as  they  approached  one 
of  the  tables. 

"This  room,''  said  Mr.  Seymour,  "with  its  pillars  and  looking- 
glasses,  always  puts  me  in  mind  of  dining  on  board  a  steamboat, 
■especially  when  you  hear  the  people  overhead.  Now  then,  sit  wide ; 
take  plenty  of  room  ;  collar  the  lobster  salad,  and  begin  to  feed." 

A  very  merry  portion  of  the  evening's  amusement  was  the  supper. 
There  were  plenty  of  choice  eatables,  and  no  lack  of  excellent  wine, 
which  as  it  circulated,  infused  fresh  spirit  and  animation  into  tlie 
company ;  until  they  paid  compliments,  and  said  clever  things,  and 
pulled  crackers,  and  laughed  with  such  heartfelt  hilarity  that  it  would 
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have  been  the  best  cure  a  misanthrope  could  have  been  subjected  to. 
After  supper,  they  drank  "  Tiie  Queen!"  with  an  innumerable 
numVjcr  of  times  three;  and  then  "The  Visitors!"  who  in  turn  pro- 
posed "The  Antediluvians!"  to  which  the  head  Antediluvian 
responded,  and  expressed  his  pleasure  at  seeing  all  those  who  he  knew 
looking  just  as  well  as  they  did  ten  years  back.  Whereupon  the 
pleasant  gentleman  in  the  powdered  wig,  who  had  taken  the  tickets 
upon  entrance,  said  that  he  must  ])ropose  "  Tlie  Ladies  !  "  and  he  was 
happy  to  say  that  the  majority  of  them  not  only  looked  just  as  well  as 
they  did  ten  years  back,  but  a  great  deal  better.  And  at  this  pretty 
compliment  there  was  such  tremendous  applause  that  everything  upon 
the  table  entered  into  the  revelry,  and  leapt  about  for  pure  joy  ;  whilst 
one  particular  trifle,  that  appeared  as  if  hundreds  of  silkworms  who 
spun  barley  sugar  had  been  hard  at  work  upon  it  for  many  weeks, 
tumbled  all  to  pieces  with  the  concussion. 

Miss  Seymour  continued  to  look  so  bewitching  in  her  piquanfe 
costume,  that  by  the  time  supper  was  over  Mr.  Ledbury  scarcely  knew 
whether  he  was  upon  his  head  or  his  heels,  except  that  in  the  former 
position  taking  wine  would  have  been  rather  inconvenient.  And  when 
they  returned  to  the  ball-room,  he  danced  with  her  one  set  after 
another,  until  he  was  positively  ashamed  to  ask  her  for  any  more  ; 
although  her  J)rother — with  all  their  good  qualities,  brothers  are 
sometimes  awfully  in  the  way — was  deeply  engaged  himself  in  flirting 
with  one  of  the  pretty  Albanians  in  the  pink  skirt,  whom  Ledbury  had 
first  danced  witli. 

But  "  Time  flies  quickly,"  as  we  learn  from  the  roundhand  copies  ; 
and,  after  getting  through  a  few  dozen  quadrilles,  more  or  less,  and 
Sir  Roger  de  (,'overley  as  a  wind  up,  the  Seymours  departed  ;  and,  as 
the  liglit  that  made  life  life  to  Mr.  Ledbury  had  flown,  after  many 
emphatic  adieus,  he  prepared  to  follow  tlieir  example,  since,  altiiough 
one  light  had  gone,  another  was  i-apidly  coming  on.  As  he  was 
waiting  for  a  cal)  in  the  ante-room,  his  ac(inaiiitance,  Mr.  Roderick  I)oo, 
whom  he  had  not  seen  since  tlic  early  part  of  the  evening  came  up  to 
him.  and  said — 

"Ha!  Mr.  Titus — going?  Let  tne  have  the  pleasure  of 
accompanying  you.  I  am  going  your  way.  Let  me  see— where  do 
you  live  ?  " 

Mr.  Ledbury  mildly  suggested  Islington  as  the  most  probable  spot  to 
discover  his  home  in. 

"Capital  !— just  do  !  "  continued  the  other.  "I  live  in  Park  Villaf^e 
— all  in  tlie  way  you  know." 

Titus  did  not  exactly  see  what  line  of  road  would  make  it  so  ;  but 
not  knowing  very  well  how  to  get  quit  of  Mr.  Doo,  who  through  it  all 
was  amazingly  polite,  he  begged  he  would  get  into  the  cab. 

"  You  must  come  and  see  me,"  saiil  that  gentleman  as  thoy  rode 
along.  "  I  am  sure  wc  shall  agree  amazingly.  My  frieiul,  the Uaroa 
Kseroc-  know  thn  iiaron  l']scroc  ?  " 

Mr.  Ledbury  had  not  tlie  honour. 

"Fine  fellow!  will  agree  amazinijly  with  you;  so  will  Swindle — 
all  agree  amazingly  with  yon." 
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Mr.  Ledbury,  half  asleep,  tliankeil  him  for  his  proffered  introduc- 
tions ;  and  then,  in  a  doze  of  three  minutes,  dreamt  lie  was  in  a  post- 
chariot,  by  the  side  of  Miss  Seymour,  with  her  brother  in  the  rumble. 
At  last  the  cab  stopped  at  the  commencement  of  Park  Village,  and 
Mr.   Doo  aroused  him  by  a  gentle  shake. 

"  Sorry  to  say  I  must  quit  you  now,"  observed  that  gentleman ; 
"  but  exceedingly  obliged  to  you  for  the  lift." 

"  You  are  very  welcome,"  said  Titus  politely,  thinking  at  the  same 
time  that  Mr.  Doo  might  just  as  well  have  offered  to  pay  a  part  of  the 
fare.     "  But  you  are  not  going  to  walk  along  the  road  in  that  dress?  " 

Oh  !  no,"  replied  Roderick,  "  another  cab.  Good  morning, 
Mr.  Ledbury.  I  am  delighted  at  liaving  had  the  pleasure  of  renewing 
our  acquaintance,  You  must  come  aiid  see  me,  you  know — no 
form  :  ta  I  ta  !  " 

And  closing  the  door  of  the  cab,  evidently  not  wishing  Ledbury  to 
know  where  he  was  going,  he  sliot  off  in  the  seven  hundred  guinea 
dress,  although  it  was  now  broad  daylight,  and  was  out  of  siglit  in  an 
instant. 

Mr.  Ledbury  gave  his  address  to  the  driver,  drew  up  the  windows, 
and  then  sank  into  the  corner  of  the  cab  fast  asleep,  in  spite  of  the 
banging  and  jolting  of  the  rattling  box  upon  wheels,  witliuut  springs, 
which  was  conveying  liim.  Nor  did  he  awake  until  the  driver  pulled 
up  at  his  door  ;  and  then,  having  paid  the  fare  with  the  usual  alterca- 
tion attendant  upon  that  ceremony,  he  went  quietly  in,  in  company 
with  the  milk,  that  arrived  at  the  precise  moment 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

WHICH     IS     MORE     ESPECIALLY     INTERESTING     TO     JACK     JOHNSON      AND 
EMMA      LEDBURY. 

From  time  immeinorial  there  has  been  an  imperative  necessity  in  all 
plaj's  and  novels — or,  at  least,  in  so  great  a  majority  of  them  that  the 
remaining  ones  are  lost  in  their  own  insignificance — for  a  love-story, 
or  even  two  or  three  distinct  courtships,  to  be  worked  into  the  plot 
and  form  its  leading  features.  And,  moreover,  it  has  been  ordained  in 
these  compositions  that,  for  a  love-story  to  possess  any  interest,  its 
course  must  be  interrupted  by  frequent  breaks  and  annoj'ances,  wliich 
shall  from  time  to  time  throw  obstacles  in  the  way  of  the  principal 
characters  concerned  ;  in  fact,  that,  instead  of  being  a  straightforward, 
smooth  course,  as  the  New  Mile  on  Ascot  Heath,  it  shall  be  rendered 
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perplexing  and  tioublesonie,  like  the  grouad  whilome  appropriated  to 
steeple-chases  at  tlie  Hippodrome. 

Now  it  appears,  from  hourly  instances,  that  the  safest-sailing 
method  of  composition  in  literature  or  art  is  to  follow  that  rule  which 
has  hiiiierto  proved  most  successful — a  plan  adopted  to  admiration  by 
most  of  the  dramatists,  musicians,  and  especially  the  novelists,  of  the 
present  day,  as  every  new  play,  opera,  or  three-volume  story  will 
abundantly  testify.  And,  therefore,  we  openly  avow  that  this  is  the 
line  which  we  ourselves  mean  to  take  up  ;  and  we  confess  it  at  once> 
to  avoid,  all  animadversions  on  our  conduct  in  so  doing  ;  for  the  world 
will  always  lend  itself  as  a  willing  accomplice  to  those  peccadilloes 
which  are  not  sought  to  be  concealed  ;  and  having  ourselves  pleaded 
guilty  to  our  own  charge  of  plagiarism,  no  one  else  will  now  care  to 
accuse  us  of  it.  And  so  we  will  proceed  to  show  how  sundry  obstacle* 
arose  to  annoy  Jack  Jackson  during  tlie  period  that  he  was  paying  his 
attentions  to  Emma  Ledbury,  although  the  manner  in  M'hich  the- 
courtship  finally  ended  must  for  the  present  remain  undivulged  to  our 
readers. 

Some  few  days  after  the  events  of  the  last  chapter,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Ledbury  were  sitting  alone  one  evening  in  the  parlour ;  the  old 
gentleman  being  engaged,  as  usual,  in  perusing  the  city  intelligence  of 
the  evening  paper  ;  whilst  his  consort  was  performing  some  curious 
feats  of  legerdemain  with  two  whalebone  sticks  and  a  ball  of  worsted, 
fi'oin  whose  united  manoeuvres  the  foundation  of  a  triangular  shawl 
was  gradually  being  produced.  Titus  had  gone  off  with  his  friend  to 
some  theatre,  upon  the  strength  of  an  eleventh-hour  order,  that  had 
come  in  unexpectedly  :  and  Enuna  was  sitting  in  the  nursery,  to 
keep  the  olive-branches  from  setting  themselves  on  fire  or  bundling 
downstairs  in  the  dark,  whilst  Foster  was  in  the  kitchen.  Not  that 
such  was  her  usual  avocation  ;  but  the  domestic  arrangements  of  the 
house  had  been  somewhat  disturbed  from  their  propriety  by  the 
sudden  loss  of  the  boy  in  buttons,  and  the  advent  of  another  page  id 
embryo. 

"  Servants  are  certainly  the  greatest  plagues  in  housekeeping," 
observed  Mrs.  Ledbury,  in  a  temporary  fit  of  vexation  at  dropping  a. 
stitch. 

The  old  gentleman  replied  by  a  motion  of  his  head,  something  between 
a  shake  and  a  nod,  whicli  might  have  been  taken  as  expressive  of  any- 
thing ;  tor  as  he  had  heard  the  same  terms  of  reproach  separately 
applied  by  Mrs  Ledbury  during  the  past  week  to  washing,  butcher's 
bills,  and  four-an<l-a  half-gallon  tubs  of  table-ale,  he  was  a  little  con- 
fused as  to  what  was  in  reality  the  leading  domestic  annoyance. 

"I  hate  all  boys  !"  continued  Mrs.  Ledbury  ;  "you  take  a  great 
deal  of  pains  to  teach  them  how  to  lay  a  cloth,  and  wait  properly  ;  and 
just  as  they  begin  to  be  useful,  and  worth  their  six  pounds  a  year,  they 
leave  you  for  something  else." 

"  Then,  my  dear,  I  would  not  trouble  myself  about  them  any  more," 
calmly  observed  Mr.  f^cdbury. 

"  And  suppose  I  did  not,  Mr.  Ledbury,  what  would  become  of  th» 
house  ?     I  ask  you  again,  what  ivould  become  of  the  house  ?  " 
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Mr.  Ledbury,  entertaining  some  peculiar  notion  that  the  house 
would,  in  all  probability,  remain  where  it  was,  kept  silent. 

"  To  think,"  resumed  the  lady,  "  that  the  Claverlys,  who  have  not 
lieen  near  us  for  months,  should  take  it  into  their  heads  to  call  to- 
day : " 

"  Did  they  call  to-day,  my  love  ?  "  innocently  asked  the  old  gentle- 
man. 

"Did  they!  Now,  Mr.  Ledbury,  have  I  not  told  you  so  several 
times  before  ?  You  are  so  very  abseat  I  And  the  great  oatish  lout 
whom  you  have  chosen  to  take  from  the  school  first  kept  tliem  at  tlie 
door  until  they  knocked  twice  ;  and  then,  when  they  asked  if  I  was  at 
home  (I  was  dressing  to  go  out  with  Kmnia),  drawled  forth,  '  Yes, 
missis  is  at  home  ;  but  she's  cleaning  herself  !  '  What  low,  common 
persons  j'ou  appear  to  patronise  !  " 

"  Hipkiiis  recommended  the  bo}^  to  me  as  being  exceedingly  willing 
and  honest,"'  observed  Mr.  Ledbiiry. 

"That  I  do  not  wish  to  deny,"  replied  his  companion;  but  look 
at  his  figure  :  he  is  all  legs  and  wings.  You  will  never  be  able  to  put 
him  into  the  clotlies  tliat  William  wore  ;  he  would  be  a  perfect  sight 
for  the  impudent  little  boys  in  the  street  to  run  after  and  shout  at. 
Titus  wished  to  bring  Mr.  Johnson  back  to  supper,  too  ;  and  I  was 
ol.iliged  to  make  all  sorts  of  signs  to  him  not  to  press  it.  Bat  Titus  is 
so  slow  at  taking  a  hint." 

"  Perhaps  it  would  all  have  been  as  well,  my  love  !  "  said  Mr.  Led- 
burj'.  "I  think  he  comes  here  a  great  deal  too  often.  You  must 
recollect  we  do  not  know  very  much  of  him  ;  and  he  pays  extraordi- 
nary attention  to  Emma." 

"  Titus  says  he  is  very  respectable,  my  dear,"  answered  his  wife; 
*'  and  I  am  sure  his  manners  prove  him  to  be  so." 

For  Johnson  was  one  of  Sirs.  Ledbury's  chief  favourites,  and  she 
always  supported  him.  Indeed,  we  have  generally  observed  that  the 
suitor  of  the  daughter  is  more  or  less  befriended  bj'  the  mother  ;  and 
the  more  so  by  a  delicate  sliade  of  conjugal  dis'ersity,  if  there  is  any 
paternal  prejudice  against  him. 

"Marriage  now,  Mrs.  Ledbury,"  continued  her  husband,  "is  a 
serious  thing,  and  very  different  to  what  it  used  to  be  in  our  days. 
Increased  education  has  given  young  people  increased  ideas  ;  And  they 
all  want  to  commence  where  their  parents  leave  off,  witli  a  ready- 
made  income,  and  everything  about  them  in  first-rate  order." 

"  It  is  very  true,"  replied  the  lady.  "  We  lived  in  lodgings  when 
we  were  first  married." 

"  We  did  ;  and  where  would  you  find  the  young  people  wlio  would 
do  so  now  ?  " 

After  a  little  more  conversation,  the  old  gentleman  agreed  that  he 
would  speak  to  Jack  that  very  night,  in  the  event  of  his  returning 
with  his  son  ;  and  then  the  subject  was  dropped,  as  Emma  came  back 
from  her  charge  to  the  parlour,  and  commenced  a  highly  interestinj» 
domestic  relation,  of  which  Master  Walter  Ledbury  was  the  hero,  as 
to  how  very  naughty  he  had  been  :  how  he  had  buried  the  lial)y"s 
barking  white  French  poodle  in  the  coal-scuttle,  and  then  flun.,'  his 


156  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

doll,  wliich  now  only  consisted  of  the  trunk  and  part  of  tlie  hear?, 
through  the  nursery  window,  as  well  as  the  skylight  of  Oriiniey's 
kitchen,  in  a  lit  of  violent  passion. 

Although  neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Ledlniry  was  certain  that  Jack 
would  come  back  with  Titus,  yet  Km nia  appeared  perfectly  conscious 
that  such  an  event  would  happen  ;  and,  under  pretence  of  seeing  that 
the  new  boy  arranged  everything  propeily,  she  stepped  info  the 
kitclion,  and  made  a  few  additions  to  the  contents  of  tlie  tray,  wliicli, 
in  all  probability,  slie  %vould  not  have  done  for  her  brother  alone,  with 
all  her  k)ve  for  him.  And  then,  by  divers  ingenious  man.euvres,  she 
put  otl'  the  usual  time  of  the  meal,  singing  and  playing  such  airs,  in  a 
nice  fireside  manner,  as  she  thought  her  fatiier  and  mother  would  be 
unwilling  to  interrupt  ;  or  persuading  Mrs.  Ledbury,  by  various  in- 
direct allusions,  to  begin  a  fresh  low  of  knitting  for  the  shawl, 
until  a  knock  at  the  door  announced  the  return  of  Titus  ;  and  she 
heard  Jack's  voice  as  they  disposed  of  their  hats  and  coats  in  the 
passage. 

They  had  a  very  merry  supper,  for  Johnson  M-as  in  better  spirits 
than  he  had  appeared  lately  ;  and  Titus  was  exceedingly  jocose,  retail- 
ing all  they  had  seen,  accompanied  by  what  he  believed  to  be  a  very 
correct  imitation  of  the  various  actors,  l)ut  which  put  Jack  more  in 
mind  of  Macrcady  with  variations.  However,  as  neither  his  father, 
mother,  nor  sister  was  very  conversant  with  the  originals,  the  effect 
was  equally  gratifying  ;  and  they  laughed  at  him  quite  as  much  as 
the  audience  had  done  at  the  real  [)erformers. 

•'The  cabman  who  brought  us  home  was  a  great  card,''  observed 
Jack,  "and  amused  us  immensely.  We  found  out  he  had  been  a 
stage-coachman,  knocked  up  by  the  combined  influence  of  gin  and 
railways." 

"  Uliat  a  strange  voice  he  had  !  "  said  Titus. 

"Very,"  continued  Jack  ;  "it  seemed  to  come  through  a  rusty 
nutmeg-grater  stuffed  with  horse-hair.  He  kept  saying  to  his  horse, 
*  Get  along,  some  o'  you  !  "  I  thought  at  first  he  was  addressing  the 
different  legs,  for  they  seemed  to  need  a  little  urging  ;  until  he  told  us 
that  he  had  been  so  used  to  drive  four-in-hand,  he  couldn't  get  out  of 
the  way  of  it." 

Time  crept  on  ;  and  at  last  the  clock  on  the  mantelpiece  warned 
Jack  that  the  usual  hour  of  retiring  at  Ledbury's  had  arrived,  and  he 
consequently  rose  to  d.qmrt.  But  the  old  gentleman  having  intimated 
that  he  was  an.\ious  for  live  minutes'  conversation  with  him— with  ap- 
parent unconcern,  as  if  it  w.is  upon  some  trivial,  commonplace  subject  — 
the  others  bade  him  good-night.  Jack  shook  hands  with  all  of  tliem  ; 
first  %\  ith  Mrs.  Ledbury,  then  with  Titus,  and  lastly,  with  Emma,  whose 
hand  he  kept  in  his  own  nearly  twice  as  long  as  lie  had  done  tiie  otiiers  ; 
and  when  they  had  gone  he  drew  his  chair  to  the  fire  at  the  old  gentle- 
man's request,  and  awaited  what  he  had  to  say  to  him,  wondenii"  in 
no  suuill  degree  what  it  could  be  ;  never  for  an  instant  suspecting'the 
true  cause,  as  he  flattered  himself  that  nobody  could  have  observed 
anything  unusual  between  ICmma  and  himself,  after  the  manner  of 
lovers  in  general,  who    always   imagine  their  atVectious  are  a  secret. 
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nntil  they  find  that  everybody  else  knows  of  tliem  as  well  as,  if  not 
better  than,  themselves. 

"  Mr.  Johnson,"  said  old  Ledbury,  as  soon  as  the  door  was  closed, 
and  everything  was  quiet,  "  I  wished  to  say  a  few  words  to  you  upon 
a  subject  which,  I  have  no  doubt,  is  equally  important  to  each  of  us  ; 
and  I  am  sure  you  will  take  any  question  I  mtij'  ask  you  in  good 
part.     I  can  assert  this  from  my  confidence  in  your  good  sense." 

"I  shall  have  great  pleasure,  sir,  in  hearing  what  j'ou  may  have 
to  communicate,"  replied  Jack,  very  respectfully;  but  at  the  same 
time  feeling  rather  fidgety. 

"  Well,  then,"  continued  the  old  gentleman,  "  I  am  a  plain  speaker  ;. 
a  long  life  of  commerce  and  negotiation  has  taught  me  the  advantage 
of  being  so.  I  ask  you  to  tell  me  candidly,  and  hououral)ly,  if  you  are 
not  paying  attentions  to  my  daughter?  " 

W'hetlier  it  was  the  reflection  of  the  led  table-cover,  or  the  embers 
of  tiie  fire,  that  suddenly  threw  such  a  crimson  glow  over  Jack  Jo!ui- 
son's  countenance,  or  whether  his  own  vivid  blood  rnsheil  up  to  his 
face  as  he  started  at  this  unanticipated  question,  we  cannot  exactly 
decide.  But  we  think  the  latter  ;  for  Jack  was  not  addicted  to  blush- 
ing, so  that  the  blood,  feeling  strange  in  its  new  qiiarters,  retreated 
again  with  equal  rapidity,  and  left  him  as  pale  as  he  had  just  before 
been  flushed.  And,  to  use  the  common  phrase,  he  would  have  felc  his- 
lieart  in  his  mouth  had  not  the  flurried  beating  of  that  organ  against 
his  side  assiued  him  that  it  was  in  its  proper  place.  He  hesitated  a 
few  moments,  and  then  said — 

"  You  ask  me  for  a  candid  answer,  Mr.  Ledbury,  and  I  will  give 
you  one.  I  am  attached  to  your  daughter — I  trust  in  a  strictly 
honourable  manner  ;  and  I  have  reason  uo  think  that " 

"  You  see,  old  people  see  better  with  their  eyes  than  you  would 
sometimes  imagine,"  interrupted  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  I  hope,  sir,"  continued  Johnson,  earnestly,  "  that  there  is  no 
decided  objection  on  your  part  to  the  attachment  ?  " 

"Now,  understand  me,  Mr.  Johnson,"  continued  the  old  man;  "I 
do  not  wish  to  act  otherwise  towards  you  than  as  a  gentleman,  for 
your  behaviour  here,  at  all  times,  has  exacted  that  much.  But,  at 
the  same  time,  the  welfare  and  happiness  of  my  child  must  be  the 
first  consideration ;  and  if  I  am  anxious  to  know  something  of 
your  prospects  and  pursuits,  you  must  attribute  it  to  no  idle 
curiosity  " 

Poor  Jack  !  this  was  a  very  home  question,  and  he  looked  at  the 
fire  with  glistening  eyes,  vacantly  tracing  out  burning  valleys  and 
glowing  ca\  erns,  in  an  utter  hopelessness  of  reply,  until  Mr.  Ledbury. 
again  requested  an  answer. 

I  confess  that  at  present  my  prospects  are  not  what  I  could  wish 
them  to  be,"  returned  Johnson  ;  "  but  I  am  willing — I  may  say,  most 
anxious — to  pursue  any  employment  that  may  offer." 

"I  do  not  doul)t  you  will,"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  B«t  you 
must  be  aware,  as  well  as  myself,  how  many  hundred  young  men  there 
are  in  London  at  this  present  moment — young  men  of  excellent 
education,  connections,   and   unimpeachable   character,  with  the  same- 
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-disposition  to  work — ami  hardly  too— which  I  believe  you  to  possess. 
But  the  (lifBculty  is  to  find  the  employment." 

"  It  is  too  true  !  "  thouglit  Johnson,  with  a  sigh.  And  then,  after 
•a  minute's  pause,  he  added, — 

"  I  believe  you  are  aware,  sir,  that  I  have  some  little  property 
of  my  own.  It  has,  hitherto,  been  sufficient  to  keep  me  out  of 
-debt." 

"  But  it  would  not  do  to  marry  upon,  Mr.  Johnson.  The  popular 
•error  of  one  mutton-chop  being . sufficient  for  two  young  people  has, 
before  this,  led  to  a  great  deal  of  misery.  Do  not  think  that  I  wish 
my  daughter  to  marry  a  rich  man  meiely  on  account  of  his  money — 
very  far  from  it ;  but  it  would  be  my  duty  to  see  that  he  had  a  suffi- 
cient income  to  support  her,  independent  of  whatever  she  might  bring 
him." 

"What  am  I  to  suppose,  then,  you  wish  me  to  do,  sir?"  asked 
Johnson,  hesitating,  as  if  he  expected  an  unwelcome  reply. 

"  Simply,  for  the  present,  to  discontinue  your  visits  to  my  house," 
•answered  Mr.  Ledbury — "  at  least  when  Emma  is  at  home.  She  will 
be  going  into  the  country  shortly,  and  then  we  shall  be  happy  to  see 
•you  as  usual." 

This  was  the  severest  blow  of  all ;  and  Johnson  thought  old  Mr. 
Ledbury  a  hearty  savage  for  the  cold,  deliberate  manner  in  which  lie 
^ad  spoken  the  last  sentence.  The  tears  started  to  his  eyes  as  he  at- 
teinpted  a  dozen  sepai'ate  replies,  but  the  words  faltered  on  his  lips  ; 
•and  he  remained  for  some  minutes  apparently  stupefied  by  the  ohl 
gentleman's  intimation,  nervously  twitching  his  handkerchief  into  all 
sorts  of  violent  contortions,  and  finally  crumpling  it  up  in  his  grasp  to 
the  size  of  an  egg. 

At  length,  by  an  effort  of  self-determination,  he  rose  to  depart,  un- 
"willing  to  prolong  the  conversation  any  further,  but  still  appearing 
■scarcely  alive  to  the  full  discomfort  of  the  painful  banishment  imposed 
upon  him.  He  would  have  begged  to  see  Kmma  once  more,  to  be  per- 
mitted to  write  to  her,  to  have  his  dismissal  from  her  own  lips  or 
hand  ;  but  the  announcement  had  been  so  unexpected  that  the  words 
appeared  to  choke  him.  Mr.  Ledbury  saw  his  distress,  and  addressed 
a  few  remarks  of  chilling  courtesy  to  him  ;  but  Jack  scarcely  attended 
to  them,  and  mechanically  wishing  him  good-night,  left  the  house  pre- 
•cipitately,  feeling  more  truly  wretched  than  he  had  done  for  many  a 
long  day  through  all  hi.s  troubles. 

The  door  closed  after  him  v.  ith  a  dreary  remorseless  sound,  and  he 
•stood  in  the  ilinty,  unsympathising  street.  There  was  a  light  in 
Enmia  Ledbury's  room,  us  he  looked  up  towards  the  windows,  and  for 
a  time  this  riveted  iiim  to  the  spot.  He  walked  backwards  and  for- 
wards before  the  house,  now  and  then  feeling  a  momentary  delight  as 
he  saw  her  shadow  pass  across  the  blind,  wondering  if  she  tliought  he 
was  below,  and  how  she  would  feel  upon  hearing  that  he  had  been 
forbidden  the  house.  At  last  the  light  was  extinguished,  and  all  was 
•still  but  the  moaning  of  the  wind,  whose  melancholy  gusls  were  in 
perfect  consonance  with  his  own  thoughts,  amongst  the  half-tinisheil 
buildings  and  leafless  trees  in   the   vicinity.     And  then  he  returned  lo 
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liis  cheerless  home,  and  pondered  upon  the  events  of  the  evenings 
until,  worn  out  with  planning,  suggesting,  and  rejeutinj;  schemes  for 
his  future  career,  sometimes  of  tlie  wildest  and  most  impracticable 
class,  he  fell  asleep  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  and  for  a  short- 
period  forgot  all  his  vexations  in  one  of  those  bright  dreams  which 
osnally  attend  us — the  more  vivid  as  all  around  us  is  hopeless  and. 
despondent. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

THE    OLD    HOUSE   AT   KENTISH    TOWN. 

In  one  of  the  northern  suburbs  of  London,  a  little  to  the  right  of  tlie 
high  road,  and  within  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  stroll  of  one  of  the  most 
bustling  thoroughfares  in  the  metropolis,  there  stands  an  ancient  and 
dilapidated  edifice,  of  an  aspect  so  melancholy  and  so  ruinous  ia, 
appearance,  that  it  cannot  fail  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  most  unob- 
strvant  traveller  who  passes  by.  Possibly,  in  common  with  all  old* 
edifices,  it  may  have  its  legends  or  chronicles  ;  but  we  know  nothing 
of  them  beyond  those  immediate  points  of  its  history  which  have- 
reference  to  our  tale. 

This  old  building,  as  we  have  mentioned,  is  situated  nearly  afc 
the  road-side  ;  and  from  its  gables,  windows,  and  general  structure, 
appears  in  former  times  to  have  been  a  farmhouse  or  country  lodge, 
at  a  period  when  broad  pastures  and  shady  lanes  were  to  be  found' 
encompassing  it  on  every  side,  instead  of  the  present  comparatively 
modern  elevations.  But  that  time  has  long  gone  by— the  combined ^ 
devastations  of  age  and  the  elements  have  operated  upon  its  structure 
with  such  uncontrolled  demolition,  that  it  appears  almost  as  if  a  ban 
had  been  set  upon  it,  forbidding  the  use  of  the  least  exertion  in 
counteracting  or  repairing  the  ravages  of  decay.  The  brickwork  of- 
the  walls  is  crumbling  and  disjointed,  in  some  parts  riven  throughout 
its  entire  structure  ;  the  windows  are  mere  frames  of  blackened  and 
decaying  wood,  allowing  free  entrance  to  the  interior,  in  mockery  of 
the  corroded  padlocks  still  fixed  to  some  of  the  doors.  And  the  in- 
side of  this  dreary  building  is  equally  dismal.  The  ceilings  liave- 
fallen  down  upon  the  floors,  and  the  boards  themselves  have  rotted 


from  the  joists,  and  lie  about  the  apartment,  sometimes  standing  out, 
like  the  cofOn-planks  of  a  teeming  burial-ground,  from  the  dirt  and 
rubbish  tliat  half  cover  them.  One  by  one,  also,  have  the  stain 
broken  away,  tumbling  confusedly  one  over  the  other  upon  the  pas 
sages  beneath,  except  where  a  few  hang  out  from  the  wall,  in  thrtat 
eniug  insecurity,  vibrating  with  every  breath  of  wind  that  plays 
through  the  tenement.     The  dismantled  state  of  the  roof,  too,  in  soun 
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■parts  broken  by  the  chimneys  falling  thiough  it,  has  allowed  the  r*in 
to  have  free  access  to  the  upper  rooms,  and  driven  away  the  very 
reptiles  which  nii;^lit  have  found  a  fit  home  in  so  deserted  and 
Avretched  a  building.  No  attempt  has  apparently  been  made  lo 
remove  the  worm-eaten  timber  or  rusty  iron-work  that  lies  about. 
It  appears  to  have  remained  where  it  has  fallen,  as  if  the  spot  was 
marked  by  some  fearful  curse,  and  man  was  unwilling  to  invade  its 
<lreary  solitude. 

Perhaps  for  this  reason  it  was  the  better  chosen  as  the  hiding- 
place  of  the  reckless  chaixutcrs  who,  for  a  time,  made  this  their  haunt 
at  the  period  of  our  story.  In  one  of  the  upper  rooms  at  tlie  back  of 
the  house,  which  looked  over  an  expanse  of  low,  swampy  ground,  on 
the" extreme  boundaries  of  which  a  few  lamps  might  be  seen  struggling 
to  glimmer  through  the  n\arshy  vapour,  two  persons  were  croucliiiig 
in  front  of  a  small  square  iron  stove,  on  a  dark,  boisterous  evening  at 
the  beginning  of  March.  The  elements  were  at  work  without,  as  tlie 
fall  of  some  decayed  spout  or  loose  tile,  blown  from  its  fastening,  and 
clattering  down  upon  the  ground,  occasionally  bore  witness  ;  and  tie 
effect  of  the  wind  and  rain  was  not  altogether  unfelt  by  tiie  inmates 
•of  the  apartment,  in  spite  of  the  pains  which  had  evidently  been  taken 
to  render  it  less  comfortless,  by  adapting  pieces  of  tarpaulin  and  sack- 
ing to  the  apertures,  as  well  as  whatever  fragments  of  wood  were 
applicable  to  such  miserable  improvements.  One  of  the  occupants 
was  a  young  man,  and  the  other  a  girl  of  some  eighteen  or  twenty 
years  of  age,  in  a  tawdry,  iialf-theatrical  dress,  over  which  a  cloak  of 
common  serge  was  thrown,  for  the  double  purpose  of  protecting  lier 
attire  and  keeping  out  the  cold.  It  will  be  needless  to  describe  them 
further,  as  the  reader  has  already  been  made  acquainted  with  them, 
in  the  persons  oi  Edward  Morris  and  the  female  whose  injured  ankle 
Johnson  had  attended  to  when  he  went  with  Ledbury  to  the  wax- 
Tvork  exhibition. 

The  course  of  evil  adopted  by  Johnson's  hapless  cousin  had  wnt 
been  abandoned  ;  on  the  contrary,  unable  to  extricate  himself,  he  bad 
plunged  deeper  into  crime,  as  his  present  occupation  fully  testified. 
In  the  centre  of  the  stove,  the  reflection  of  whose  glow  was  studiously 
soreened  from  being  observed  without  in  every  direoiion,  there  was 
placed  a  small  crucible,  full  of  bubbling  metal,  that  sparkled  and 
scintillated  with  heat  as  the  dross  was  occasionally  removed  from  the 
surface.  Pieces  of  white  and  glittering  money  lay  in  an  old  bask<  t 
on  tlie  floor,  and  two  moulds  of  plaster  were  placed  by  the  siile  of  the 
stove,  but  recently  made,  for  tlie  warmth  of  the  fire  was  still  driving 
away  the  steamy  moisture  from  tlicii-  substance. 

"They  are  late  to-night,"  observed  the  girl,  in  an  undertone,  as 
she  cast  an  anxious  glance  at  a  handsome  watch  that  hung  upon  a 
nail  ptojecting  from  the  brickwork  of  the  chimney.  "  It  is  already 
past  eleven." 

"I  .shall  not  go  until  one  of  them  returns,"  replied  Morris:  "at 
.all  events,  I  shall  not  give  tlieiii  up  until  midnight." 

"  I  often  think  they  deceive  you,"  continued  Ids  companion.  "  l)o 
you  think  that  Harvey  is  to  be  trusted  ?  " 


PIGEONS.  161 

*'I  have  faith  in  him,  as  far  as  it  can  be  given  to  one  from  another 
in  such  fellowship,"  returned  Morris.  "  I  care  not  if  he  betrays  me. 
Life  or  death  is  now  alike  indifferent  to  me.  I  often  wish  that  all  was 
over." 

"Do  not  think  thus,"  returned  the  girl,  as  she  turned  her  full 
dark  eyes  upon  his  wasted  features,  and  earnestly  watched  his  short 
and  fevered  respiration.  "What  would  then  become  of  me?  I  dare 
not  leturn  home  again — there  would  be  no  hope.  The  cold,  heartless 
streets " 

And,  covering  her  face  with  her  hands,  she  shuddered  at  the  pros- 
pect she  had  conjured  up. 

Moi-ris  gazed  at  her  for  a  few  moments  in  silence.  Branded — 
■deserted  as  he  was,  there  was  still  one  being  who  cared  for  him.  In 
the  utter  dreariness  of  his  existence,  he  felt,  for  the  instant,  happy  in 
possessing  the  disinterested  love  of  this  poor,  fallen  girl  ;  for  disinter- 
ested her  affection  must  certainly  have  been,  although  otherwise  lost 
and  degraded. 

"I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  you,  Letty,"  he  said,  in  a  kinder  tone 
than  he  generally  used  towards  her.  "  I  know  you  have  given  up  all 
for  ms,  and  without  any  hope  of  return.  I  ought  not  to  have  said 
what  I  did  ;  but  I  am  weary  of  this  hide-and-seek  life." 

"I  forgive  you,  Morris,"  replied  the  girl,  taking  his  attenuated 
hand.  "  I  wish  that  all  the  world  would  offer  you  the  same  pardon, 
and  as  readily  as  I  do." 

"  The  moulds  are  now  quite  dry,"  observed  Morris,  suddenly  turning 
the  conversation,  and  taking  up  one  of  the  matrices  from  the 
stove.  "  They  are  warm  enough,  too,  to  hold  the  metal  without 
flying." 

"Hist!"  exclaimed  the  girl  suddenly,  in  a  half-whisper;  "is 
there  not  some  noise  below  ?     They  are  returned." 

There  was  a  temporary  lull  in  the  wind  at  this  instant,  and  a  low, 
subdued  M'histle  was  plainly  audible. 

"It  is  all  right,"  said  Morris ;  "let  down  the  ladder.  I  cannot 
leave  the  casting." 

The  girl  approached  the  square  opening,  which  had  once  formed . 
the  summit  of  tlie  staircase,  and,  with  some  exertion,  dropped  a 
roughly-contrived  ladder  to  the  floor  beneath.  It  was  received,  and 
made  steady,  by  some  one  below,  and  then  a  rakish-looking  young 
man,  in  miistachios,  witli  a  flaunting  red  scarf  round  his  neck,  an 
eccentric  wrapper  about  his  body,  and  a  cheap  glossy  hat  on  his  head, 
worn  considerably  on  one  side — in  fact,  whose  appearance  altogether 
partook  of  that  style  ^vliich  the  "  gents  "  denominate  y?a»7i — climbed 
up  the  ladder  and  entered  tlie  room. 

"  Well,  my  p-pigeons,"  observed  the  new-comer,  separating  the 
initial  letter  from  the  rest  of  the  word,  with  the  same  action  of  the 
lips  used  in  repelling  tobacco  smoke  from  the  mouth,  only  more 
forcibly  expressed,  "  here  I  am  at  last.     My  service  to  you,  Letty." 

And  he  accompanied  his  salute  witli  a  bow  in  the  extreme  school 
of  politeness,  which  was  received  on  the  part  of  Morris's  companion 
with  only  a  scornful  curl  of  the  upper  lip. 

F 
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"  We  began  to  tliink  something  had  occurred,"  answered  Morris, 
"  you  are  so  very  late.  You  would  not  have  found  us  here  in  another 
half-hour. 

"Something  hn-'i  occurred,"  returned  the  stranger.  "Cooper  is 
caught,  and  spending  the  evening  in  the  Bow  Street  station-house." 

"  The  devil  !  "  cried  Morris  at  the  intelligence,  letting  fall  the 
mould  from  his  hand.  "How  was  it?  Is  he  safe  not  to  blab  ?  Hovr 
did  it  happen  ?  " 

"  From  his  usual  awkwardness,"  was  the  reply.  "He  expected  to 
get  change  for  a  tivc-shilling  piece  at  the  toll-house  of  Waterloo 
Bridge. " 

"  And  they  detected  the  bad  money  ?  "  asked  Morris. 

"  Rather,"  replied  the  other  ;  "  and  about  a  dozen  other  pieces  in 
his  coat  pocket.  They  are  not  tlie  thing  yet,"  he  continued,  stooping 
to  take  one  from  the  basket  on  the  tloor.  "  The  finger  and  thumb 
slide  over  them  as  if  they  M'ere  greased." 

"  Do  you  think  he  will  let  out  anything?  "  asked  Morris. 

"No,  no,"  was  the  answer.  "It  will  do  him  no  good,  and  would 
ruin  his  charater  amongst  all  well-minded  people." 

Those  who  had  seen  Mr.  Roderick  Doo,  as  he  there  called  himself, 
ainongst  tiie  audience  at  Grimley's  play,  would  scarcely  liave  recog- 
nised him  in  the  last  speaker,  except  by  tlie  mustachios  which  peeped 
out  from  the  mass  of  sliawls,  handkerchiefs,  and  overalls  in  which  he 
was  enshrouded  ;  yet  so  it  was.  He  had  met  young  De  Robinson  by 
chance  in  some  of  his  aquatic  parties  ;  and  having,  in  common  with 
most  accomplished  swindlers,  a  plausible  address,  no  small  degree  of 
tact  to  supply  what  he  did  not  know,  and  a  varnished  otT-hand  style  of 
conversation,  never  allowing  liis  hearers  time  to  think  upon  what  he 
had  said,  and  find  out  its  inanity,  he  was  just  the  person  to  suit  the 
j)arty  he  had  gained  an  introduction  to  ;  although  some  of  their  other 
friends  occasionally  eyed  him  with  a  suspicious  look,  which  seemed  to 
intimate  that  they  iiad  a  great  desire  to  kick  him  into  the  horse-pond, 
as  plainly  as  a  glanre  could  express  so  uncourtcous  a  proceeding.  He 
had  various  names,  adaptetl  to  different  circumstances  ;  but  as  his 
present  companions  knew  iiim  equally  well  by  all  of  tlu-m,  we  shall 
preserve  the  cognomination  under  which  we  first  became  acquainted 
with  tlicui. 

The  intelligence  just  conveyed  to  Morris,  that  one  of  their  party 
had  been  taken— a  worthless  fellow  from  the  purlieus  of  St.  (i  ilea's, 
who  had  a  commis.-<i<)n  for  putting  the  bad  coin  into  circulation  -was 
apparently  anything  but  gratifying.  He  muttered  a  few  soumls  ex- 
pressive of  great  annoyauri-,  ;uid  remained  for  several  minutes  gazing 
on  the  fire,  absorbed  in  tliouglit  ;  whilst  the  girl  collected  the  pieces 
of  money  that  had  been  alrrady  cast  from  the  basket,  and  j)rocecded  to 
fold  each  in  paper  separately. 

"  W'e  shall  not  want  these  for  some  time,  Letty,"  said  Morris,  at 
length  speakintJ.  "  This  game  has  been  played  long  enongli.  I 
won<ler  what  will  be  the  next  ?  " 

"Sometliini;  must  be  done,  and  that  immediately,"  rejoined 
Roderick.     "  What  money  have  you  at  piesent— real  honest  coin?" 
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"Not~three  days'  expenditure,"  replied  the  otlier  ;  "and  1  Helieve 
our  credit  is  not  sufficiently  established  for  us  to  be  trusted." 

And  a  faint  smile  passed  over  his  wan  countenance  as  be  spoke 
these  vvo-ds  ;  but  it  was  the  ghastly  and  vacant  simper  of  a  galvanized 
corpse.    V 

"  I  shall  have  my  salary  from  the  concert-room  on  Saturday,"  ob- 
served the  girl,  cheerfully,  gratified  at  being  able  to  contribute  some- 
thing to  the  general  treasury.     "The  fifteen  shillings  will  last  some, 
little  time." 

"  Billiards  are  open,"  said  Mr.  Roderick  Doo,  who  appeared  to  be 
absently  passing  every  description  of  social  larceny  in  review  befoie  his 
mind,  "  and  I  think  something  may  be  done  by  them.  In  six  weeks  the 
race.s  will  come  on  ;  and  then  we  shall  be  sure  of  employment." 

"  ^'ou  forget  that  I  dare  not  show  my  face  to  the  world,"  observed 
Morris  ;  "  I  should  be  immediately  apprehended." 

"  You  have  changed  enough  the  last  t^vo  months,  Morris,"  remarked 
the  girl,  sadly.     "  I  scarcely  knew  you  when  we  met  again." 

"  It  is  the  cold  I  have  suffered  from  so  long,"  he  rejoined  ;  "  but 
let  that  go,  and  you  would  see  I  should  soon  recover  my  usual  looks. 
No,  no— I  will  not  run  the  risk.  I  would  rather  reclaim  the  money  I 
deposited  with  my  cousin." 

"What  is  that?"  asked  Roderick  eagerly.  "I  never  heard  you 
speak  of  it." 

"  There  is  upwards  of  a  hundred  pfiuuds  in  bright  sterling  gold," 
answered  Morris.  "  He  promised  to  keep  it  untouched,  and  return  it 
to  me  wlien  it  was  wanted." 

"  He  possesses  more  forbearance  than  I  should  have  under  similar 
circumstances,"  said  the  other,  "  if  he  keeps  his  word." 
"  Could  you  go  to  him  respecting  it?  "  asked  Morris. 
"  No,  that  would  never  do.     You  forget  the  very  different  circum- 
fitances  under  which  he  has  already  met  me — the  idle,  lounging  man 
about  town."     And  Mr.  Doo  spoke  the  few  last  words  in  the  affected 
drawl  which  he  was  accustomed  to  adopt  in  society.   "  By  the  way,"  he 
continued,    "his  friend,  young  Ledbury,  is  coming   to  my   lodgings. 
They  say  the  old  man  is  well  off";  and  if  I  could  persuade  the  son  to 
play,  we  might  make  something  of  him." 
"  Is  he  to  be  drawn  into  it?  " 

"  I  think  so.  I  could  get  a  little  from  him  by  ingenuity,  and 
more  by  frightening  him.     He  appears  simple  enough   for  anything  ; 

and  1  know  a  few  very  clever  tricks  with  cards  which ' 

"  Now  look  here,"  interrupted  Morris  :  "  I  will  write  to  Jolinson 
first,  and  request  him  to  send  or  bring  tlie  numey." 

"  Here  !  Is  he  to  be  trusted  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Doo,  with  a  iace  of  v'reftt 
alarm.      , 

"You  need  have  no  fear  upon  that  score.  If  lie  should  hesitate  to 
return  the  monej-,  which,  from  some  foolish  notions  of  honesty,  he  may 
persist  jn  doing,  we  will  try  some  other  scheme  ;  and,  in  the  mean- 
time, you  can  pigeon  young  Ledbury  to  your  heart's  content,  provided 
you  get  the  chance." 

The  girl,  who  had  been  raking  togetlier  the   declining  fuel  in   th« 
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stove  fluring  tlie  precerlinf,'  conversation,  now  intimated  to  them  that 
in  a  few  nioi-e  minutes  tliey  woul<l  be  in  darkness,  as  the  room  received 
its  light  from  the  fire  alone.  Morris,  whose  share  in  this  dialogue 
had  apparently  exhausted  him,  remained  perfectly  silent  for  some 
minutes,  except  when  a  short  hollow  cough  broke  in  upon  his  rapid 
but  laboured  breathing.  At  last  he  arose,  and  collecting  a  few  of  the 
most  portable  effects  into  the  basket,  which  his  female  companion  took 
charge  of,  they  descended  from  the  room,  concealing  the  lad  ler,  after 
they°had  reached  the  ground,  beneath  some  of  the  loose  planks  of  the 
floor.  The  high  road  was  immediately  in  front  of  the  building ;  but 
avoiding  its  publicity,  they  struck  out  across  tlie  open  pastures  behind 
the  dwelling  in  the  direction  of  Copenhagen  House,  taking  one  of  the 
distant  lights  for  their  guide.  Few  people  were  abroad,  from  the 
lateness  of  the  hour  and  the  tempestuous  state  of  the  weather.  Had 
there  been  any  passengers  on  the  roa  1,  tlie  night  was  too  dark  for 
them  to  be  observed  ;  and,  although  tiiey  could  see  a  dull  red  light  in 
the  upper  window  from  tlie  dying  embers  of  the  fire,  yet  being  in  the 
rear  of  the  tenement,  it  was  not  likely  to  be  discovered.  Indeed,  had 
the  police  been  in  search  of  the  delinquents,  the  old  house,  from  its 
apparently  exposed  position,  would  have  been  the  last  place  in- 
vestic'ated.  When  the  party  had  crossed  the  fields,  and  once  more 
approached  the  houses,  they  separated,  Mr.  Roderick  partly  retracing 
his  steps  by  a  more  populous  route,  having  first  made  an  appointment 
for  another  evening. 

"So,"  thought  that  singlediearted  gentleman,  as  he  turned  towards 
the  direction  of  his  lodgings,  "  Morris  has  a  hundred  pounds  yet  !  It 
will  not  do  to  give  him  up  until  it  is  gone." 


CHAPTER     XXVII. 

MR.    LEDCHRY    VISITS    A   CONNING    M.\N,    WHO    CASTS    HIS    NATIVITY. 

For  a  week  after  the  interview  between  Jack  Johnson  and  old  Mr. 
Ledbury,  little  occurred  to  vary  tlie  accustomed  tranquillity  of  the 
family  at  Islington.  Everybody  was  n\ore  or  less  out  of  sorts.  Emma 
was  as  quietly  angry  as  her  sweet  nature  allowed  her  to  be  from  cir- 
cumstances not  very  difficult  to  be  explained  ;  Mrs.  Ledbury  thought 
Mr.  Johnson  had  been  treated  very  rudely  and  uncerLinoniously  ; 
Titus  was  equally  indignant  ;  and  the  old  gentleman,  from  feeling 
that  he  was  tlie  primary  cause  of  all  the  family  discontent,  grew 
equally  uncomfortable;  and  finally.  Master  \V alter  Ledbury,  not  finding 
that  attention  paid  him  in  the  parlour  which  he  was  accustomed  to 
expect,  but  everybody  looking  rather  gloomy,  in  consequence  of  the  ab- 
Bcuce  of  the  individual  whom  Foster  was  accustomed  to  speak  of  in  tb* 
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kitchen  as  "  the  young  man  Miss  Emma  kept  company  with,"  took  it 
into  his  head  to  turn  indignant  with  the  rest  of  them.  And  so  his 
character  of  a  nursery  chartist  broke  out  more  violently  than  ever. 
There  was  a  general  turn-out  of  all  hands  from  the  doll's  house  by  his 
sole  influence ;  he  stopped  a  mill  that  turned  round  when  it  was  drawn 
along  the  ground  by  sitting  upon  the  machinery,  and  totally  disjoint- 
ing it  ;  he  harangued  the  nurse  in  various  inflammatory  speeches  ;  had 
a  coUisiou  with  the  troops,  whom  he  perfectly  routed,  and  drove  into 
the  fire  ;  imprisoned  the  kitten  in  the  rough-dried  box  ;  and  finally 
resolved  upon  striking,  not  himself,  but  his  little  sister,  which  put  the 
climax  to  the  domestic  revolution. 

But  during  this  period  Titus  had  seen  his  friend  several  times,  as 
well  to  sympathise  with  him,  and  form  plans  for  future  welfare,  as  to 
consult  him  concerning  his  own  afl'airs  ;  for  we  have  seen  that  in  all 
things  he  had  a  great  notion  of  Jack's  opinion  and  counsel.  And  ever 
since  his  meeting  with  the  pretty  contadina  at  the  Antediluvians,  he 
had  lost  himself  in  speculations  as  to  the  probability  of  her  having  sent 
him  the  valentine,  which  he  looked  at  every  day,  to  see  if  he  could 
discover  any  fresh  clue  to  the  writer,  hitherto  unobserved.  But  all  his 
minute  inspection  of  the  Vs,  andy's,  and  other  letters,  was  in  vain,  aud 
he  was  giving  it  up  as  a  iiopeless  case,  when  a  new  chance  appeared 
open  to  him.  This  arose  from  the  conversation  of  the  workwoman 
before  alluded  to,  who,  being  engaged  by  Mrs  Ledbury  to  construct 
some  chair-covers,  and  being  also  admitted  into  the  parlour  during  the 
perfection  of  a  critical  point  in  their  manufacture,  was  accustomed  to 
edify  that  lady  with  many  interesting  relations  concerning  her 
neighbours,  and  the  economy  of  their  household  arrangements.  A 
recent  wedding  had  somewhat  engrossed  the  attention  of  the  Isling- 
tonians — pronounced  by  the  majority  a  strange  and  rather  disreput- 
able affair,  from  the  good  sense  of  the  young  couple  in  arranging 
everything  with  so  much  quiet  and  privacy  that  even  Mrs. 
Hoddle  had  been  unable  to  gain  any  particulars  to  retail  to  her 
morning  callers,  who  visited  her  for  that  express  purpose.  But  the 
workwoman  appeared  to  know  something  about  it ;  and,  moreover, 
affirmed  that  she  had  received  information  of  the  match  a  long  time 
back  from  a  fortune-teller,  who  was  a  connection  of  her  own  ;  and  she 
mentioned  this  with  an  air  of  great  importance,  to  impress  her 
auditors  with  the  idea  that  they  were  in  the  presence  of  a  person  who 
had  relations  of  no  ordinary  kind.  Titus  listened  to  this  narrative 
with  great  interest ;  and  before  the  woman  left,  had  not  only 
obtained  his  name  and  address,  but  had  also  determined  upon  paying 
him  a  visit. 

Accordingly,  without  mentioning  his  intention  to  anyone,  not  even 
to  Jack  Johnson,  he  set  off  the  next  evening,  and  at  length  arrived  at 
the  abode  of  the  magician  ;  which,  being  in  an  obscure  neighbourhood, 
was  not  discovered  until  he  had  taken  the  advice  of  four  bakers,  two 

Jmblicans,  a  policeman,  and  a  charity-boy,  respecting  its  position.  He 
elt  rather  nervous,  in  spite  of  all  he  tried  to  make  himself  believe  to 
the  contrary  ;  and  when,  according  to  directions,  he  rang  the  middle 
bell,  on  the  left  door-post,  with  the  name  of  Brown,  it   was  with  a 
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aubcUied  and  humble  action,  tliat  the  wizard  might  be  conciliated,  and 
not  send  an  army  of  imps  after  him,  nor  any  otlier  uncomfortable 
sprites,  such  as  he  had  secu  surrounding  wizards  on  the  frontis- 
pieces of  prophetic  almanacks.  After  a  while  an  ancient  woman 
opened  the  door,  and  having  ascertained  his  business,  ushered 
liim  upstairs  to  the  secoudtloor  front,  wjiich  Mr.  I.cdbury  sup- 
posed to  be  the  waiting-room  of  tlie  necromancer,  who,  al- 
though a  magician  by  profession,  was  a  watciimaker  by  trade.  And 
here  she  left  him  in  extreme  trepidation,  whilst  she  went  to  inform 
the  great  man  of  his  arrival,  whose  study  was  apparently  the  two- 
pair  back,  separated  from  the  other  room  by  a  thin  partition. 
Anon  Mr.  Ledbury  heard  the  crackling  of  wood,  as  if  a  tire  had  been 
lighted  for  the  approaching  incantation  ;  then  there  was  nuich 
whispering— spells,  no  doubt— between  the  wizanl  and  the  old  woman, 
whom  Titus  would  have  not  been  at  all  surprised  to  see  sailing  into 
the  room  upon  a  broomstick  :  and  lastly,  he  heard  the  wi/.ard  washing 
his  hands,  which  terminated  the  unholy  ceremonies  he  had  been  en- 
gaged in. 

Upon  being  summoned  into  the  mystic  chamber,  ^Ir.  Ledbury 
balf  repented  of  his  daring  mission,  and  would  have  given  a  great 
deal  to  be  in  the  street  again,  feeling  a  nervous  trepidation  which  he 
had  never  experienced  since  his  progress  from  the  corp.i  da  (janlc  to  the 
Prefect  of  Police,  on  the  second  mot  niiig  of  his  arrival  in  Paris.  lu 
fact,  he  half  shut  his  eyes  at  entering,  but  was  perfectly  reissured— we 
migiit  almost  have  said  disappointed— when  he  opened  them  again. 
The  room  was  only  a  common  apartment  !  There  was  nobody  .Irossed 
like  Doctor  Faustus,  wearing  a  real  boa-constrictor  instead  of  a  scurf, 
ami  all  sorts  of  tinsel  ornaments  embroidered  on  his  robe,  as  if  they  had 
been  transferred  trom  chemist's  show- hot  ties.  Neither  were  there 
crocodiles,  bottle-imps,  nor  owls  dispersed  about  the  room,  nor  globes 
and  huge  telescopes,  nor  a  circle  of  skulls  upon  the  floor— not  even 
the  riuffof  under-done  half-quarteu  loaves,  which  supply  their  place 
in.  "  Der  Freyschiitz  "  .And  there  was  no  vast  brazier  of  green  foil 
filling  the  room  with  incense,  through  tiie  fumes  of  which  could  be 
eeen  visions  of  royal  funerals,  horrible  shipwre<tks,  and  attacks  upou 
China.  All  was  as  commonplace  as  well  could  be.  The  room  was 
winply  whitewashed  and  uncarpeted  ;  the  magic  tripod  was  a  three- 
legged  tible  ;  and  the  necromancer  was  an  ordinary  man  of  some  forty 
yeais  old,  in  a  dutTel  dressing-gown  and  slippers  ! 

However,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought  for  the  minute  that  this  might  be 
the  efl'ect  of  <ilaiiiour,  which,  as  it  made  cobwebs  look  like  tapestry, 
according  to  '"'  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,"  could  possibly  reverse 
the  deception  with  equal  ease.  So  he  continued  very  respectful  ;  and 
making  his  obeisance,  said  he  had  come  to  have  his  fortune  told. 

"  I    am    not    a    fortune-teller,    sir,'    replied    the   magician,    rather 

grandly.  ,  .      ,       ,  i  i  •  i 

Mr.  Ledbury,  thinking  he  had  made  a   mi.stake,    begged  his  pardou, 

and  was  about  to  retiie,  when  t!ie  other  contiiuied  — 

"  I  ail  an  astrologer,   sir:  liieie  is  a  great  dillerence  between  the 

two.     What  is  your  wish  ?   -to  have  your  nativity  cast. 
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"  It  is,  sir,"  answered  Ledbury,  presuming  such  to  be  the  process 
which  the  common  world  called  fortune-telling.  '*  What  is  your 
charge  ?  " 

"  For  a  slight  investigation,  halfa-crown,"  returned  the  man,  as 
Ledbury  acquiesced  by  taking  his  seat.  "  When  were  you  born,  «ir  ? 
— the  exact  day  and  hour." 

"  About  ten  minutes  after  one  in  the  morning,  on  the  16th  of 
April,  18—,"  replied  Ledbury,  who  had  gained  this  minute  infoi-ma- 
tion,  having  been  told  that  it  would  be  required. 

The  magician  wrote  down  the  date  upon  a  piece  of  slate,  and  then 
referred  to  various  almanacks  and  dog's-eared  books  of  calculations, 
like  ready-reckoners  prolonged  to  immense  sums.  When  his  mind 
appeared  perfectly  easy  on  this  point,  he  drew  a  scheme — one  of  those 
figures  we  see  in  Moore,  which  nobody  ever  understands,  covered  with 
hooks  and  eyes,  and  parallel  lines  with  the  cramp,  and  other  diverting 
hieroglyphics.  After  he  had  made  this  out,  he  regarded  it  very  atten- 
tively for  some  time,  and  then  said — 

"  When  you  were  about  ten  years  and  a  quarter  old  you  had  the 
measles  ? " 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  afraid  to  contradict  the  astrologer,  so  simply 
bowed  his  head,  although  he  had  no  recollection  of  the  fact. 

"And  when  you  were  fifteen  and  three-quarters,  your  life  v/as 
despaired  of  from  small-pox." 

Tliis,  however,  was  a  very  bad  shot,  and  compelled  Mr.  Ledbury 
to  hint — very  mildly  indeed— that  he  had  never  taken  the  malady  ia 
question. 

"  Then  you  must  have  caught  a  violent  cold  in  your  head,'  con- 
tinued the  astrologer,  mysteriously.  "  Did  you  not  suffer  from  a 
violent  cold  in  your  head  about  that  time?  " 

"I  cannot  say  that  I  did,"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury;  "but  I  had 
very  bad  chilblains. " 

"That  is  it,  then,"  replied  the  other.  "I  think  you  must  have 
made  a  slight  mistake  in  the  exact  time  of  your  birth.  If  you  were 
born  at  nine  minutes  and  thirty-five  seconds  after  one,  you  had 
chilblains  ;  but  if  it  was  ten  minutes,  then  you  must  have  had  a  violent 
cold.  Are  you  quite  certain  that  it  was  not  the  first-named 
moment  ?  " 

"  Very  possibly  it  might  have  been,"  answered  Ledbury.  Indeed, 
had  the  astrologer  insisted  that  he  was  born  the  week  before,  he  would 
have  believed  it. 

**You  are  in  the  sixth  house,"  observed  the  seer,  looking  at  the 
horoscope  with  deep  attention. 

"No — number  fifteen,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  taking  the  allusion  to 
be  meant  for  his  own  abode. 

The  man,  who  was  apparently  immersed  in  deep  speculations, 
took  no  notice  of  this  error,  but  continued — 

"  You  have  come  here  to  obtain  knowledge  concerning  something 
which  you  are  curious  to  discover — so  say  the  stars.    Am  I  not  right?  ' 

"  You  are  perfectly  correct,  sir,"  replied  Ledbury,  amazed  at  the 
power  of  the  astrologer.     ' '  I  had  a  valentine,  and " 
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"  And  you  wish  to  know  the  writer,"  lapiiUy  interrupted  the 
astrologer.  "  You  need  not  tell  nie,  for  I  see  it  in  your  nativity.  It 
came  from  a  lady  \\  honi  j  ou  once  met  in  company  with  a  dark  man, 
a  present,  and  a  journey  about  to  be  taken  under  adverse  circum- 
stances." 

"  It  was  Miss  Seymour,  then  I  "  said  Ledbury  to  himself.  "  The 
dark  man  was  her  brotlier,  tlie  present  was  tlie  ticket,  and  tlie  adverse 
journey — ah  I  what  was  that?"  And  for  a  minute  or  two  this  (jues- 
tion  somewhat  posed  him,  until  he  made  up  his  ndnd  that  it  was  going 
home  to  Islington,  through  Park  Village,  with  Mr.  Doo,  and  having 
to  pay  all  the  fare  himself. 

"  One  piece  of  information  more,"  continued  the  man.  "  You 
have  enemies  who  speak  ill  of  you  behind  your  back,  but  you  will 
ultimately  triumph  over  them." 

"  The  Grimleys,"  thought  Ledbury. 

"  And  you  m  ill  rinally  marry  the  lady  of  your  choice ;  but  you 
nmst  avoid  getting  your  feet  wet  for  the  next  year  and  a  half.  The 
horoscope  predicts  no  more  for  half-a-crown.  Will  you  search  deeper 
into  futurity  ?  " 

•'  I  think  not,  sir,"'  answered  Titus,  who  had  heard  quite  enough. 
"  You  have  satisfied  me  on  the  most  important  point,  and  I  am  much 
obliged  to  j'ow.     Good  evening." 

And,  without  waiting  to  see  if  the  astrologer  would  order  a  car, 
drawn  by  two  griffins,  to  ]>ear  him  away,  Mr.  Ledbury  laid  the  fee 
upon  the  table,  and  then  left  the  house,  feeling  a  great  deal  more 
courageous  in  the  fresh  air  of  the  streets  tlian  he  luid  done  in  the 
chandjer  of  fate  ;  and  Hrmly  dcteiniined  to  buy  a  pair  of  cork-soled 
boots  on  the  morrow,  for  wet  days,  that  his  atiections  might  not  be 
blighted. 

It  was  still  early  in  the  evening,  and  he  therefore  thought  he 
wouhl  call  upon  JacU  Johnson,  before  he  went  home,  and  have  some 
couvcr-sation  with  him.  Besides,  he  knew  Jack  would  be  deliu'hted  to 
see  him,  if  it  was  oidy  to  receive  tidings  of  Emira ;  and  he  tiieiefore 
took  his  way  towards  liis  friend's  house  in  North  Street,  and  foitu- 
nately  found  him  at  homo. 

"  ^V'^ell,  Lcddy,"  said  Jack,  after  they  had  chatted  some  little  time 
a))out  their  own  immediate  love  atlairs  on  either  side,  which  conversa- 
tion was  more  interesting  to  themselves  than  to  the  reader,  — "  Well, 
Leddy,  I  have  made  up  my  mind.  This  is  the  last  evening  you  will 
see  me  here." 

"Nonsense,  .Jack  I  v  hat  do  you  mean?"  asked  Ledbury,  half 
alarmed.     "  You  arc  not  going  to  do  anything  foolish  ?  " 

"  Well,  that  rcnuiins  to  be  proved,"  returned  Jack.  "  I  am 
going  apprentice  lo  a  medical  man.  You  know  I  commenced  the 
study  two  or  three  years  ago,  ami  ought  not  to  have  abandoned  it  ; 
but  I  had  no  motive  then  for  going  on  with  it."  And  he  spoke  the 
last  words  with  a  signiticant  smile,  which  was  immediately  followed 
up  by  a  very  forlorn  sigh. 

"And  whom  are  you  going  to  be  with?"  asked  Ledbury. 

"Oh!   nobody    very     jmrticular,"   replied    Johnson.      "But   there 
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will  not  be  much  premium  asked,  and  I  shall  see  some  practice — both 
which  things  are  advantageous.  He  lives  near  St.  John  Street,  and 
his  name  is  Rawkins." 

"  Oh  1  I  think  I  know  the  place,"  observed  Ledbury.  "It  is  a 
retail — is  it  not  ?  " 

"  Precisely :  a  blue-bottle  shop,  as  we  used  to  call  them,  with 
penny  pitch-plasters  in  the  window.  Yet  it  suits  my  purpose,  and — 
what  is  of  more  conseijuence — my  purse." 

"  I  suppose  I  can  come  and  see  you  there,  Jack  ?  "  said  Titus. 

"  You  shall  go  with  me  to-night,  if  you  like.  All  my  traps  have 
been  taken  there  this  morning,  and  I  lea\e  the  old  rooms  in  about 
an  hour.  It  is  all  for  the  best,  I  know  ;  but  I  cannot  bear  going 
away. " 

"  You  will  be  nearer  to  us  than  ever,"  observed  Ledbury,  wishing 
to  comfort  his  friend,  who  appeared  in  very  low  spirits,  but  evidently 
trying  to  fight  up  a','ainst  them. 

"And  what  good  will  that  be  to  me — now?"  replied  Johnson.  "I 
should  have  looked  forward  to  it  once." 

"  But  you  have  such  capital  spirits.  Jack,"  said  his  friend,  "  I  can 
scarcely  imagine  you  could  ever  be  dull." 

"Oh  !  my  spirits  are  good  enough  wiien  I  am  excited  or  amused," 
replied  Johnson  ;  "but  they  are  very  different  when  I  am  alone,  with 
nothing  but  gloomy  tl)ings  to  think  about.  I  wish  I  had  your  equal 
temper— then  I  sho'.dd  not  circ  so  much  about  leaving  these  shabby  old 
rooms  ;  but  I  liave  l)een  here  so  long  !  " 

Ledbury  might  have  replied  that,  lot  our  disposition  be  what  it  may, 
there  is  a  sad  desolate  feeling,  inseparable  from  leaving  the  abode  in 
which  we  have  dwelt  for  any  length  of  time.  The  common  inanimate 
household  things  about  the  room — hirelings  tliough  they  be  to  every 
new  tenant — have  become  a  part  and  parcel  of  our  being  ;  there  is  a 
familiarity  in  the  very  sprigs  and  flowers  on  the  walls — almost  a  sym- 
pathy, which  only  a  long  residence  can  induce  ;  and,  like  the  poor  cap- 
tive, who,  when  released  from  his  long  imprisonment,  crept  back,  blinded 
by  the  sun's  glare,  to  the  noisome  dungeon  which  time  and  misery 
had  taught  him  to  look  upon  as  his  house,  and  turn  even  its  spiders 
and  reptiles  into  household  gods — we  still  cling  to  any  old  residence 
with  regard,  although  our  sojourn  therein  might  have  been  chequered 
with  sorrow  and  annoyances.  But  those  very  shadows  have  hallowed 
it  in  our  remembrance. 

As  there  was  still  some  little  time  to  spare  before  the  period  ap- 
pointed for  Jack's  arrival  at  his  new  place,  as  he  termed  it,  he  appro- 
priated the  last  hour  to  the  luxury  of  enjoying  a  pipe,  in  company  with 
Mr.  Ledbury;  and  when  the  j' had  puffed  themselves  into  a  becoming 
placidity  of  spirits,  and  puffed  one  another  into  the  idea  that  they 
were  both  extraordinary  line  fellows,  as  well  as  discussed  a  farewell 
measure  of  the  peculiar  commingled  fluid  that  came  from  "  round  the 
corner,"  Jack  gave  a  final  glance  at  tlie  drawers  and  closets,  to  see 
that  nothing  was  left  behind,  paid  his  bill,  restored  the  keys  to  the 
landlady,  and  then  set  off,  accompanied  by  Ledbury,  to  enter  upon  the 
duties  of  his  new  office. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

©F    MR.    RAWKINS  ;     HIS   DOMESTIC   ECONOMY  ;     AND    JACK    JOHNSON  8 
FRESH    START   IN    LIFK. 

The  medical  establishment  conducted  by  Mr.  Rawkins  was  situated  in 
one  of  the  streets  which  would  be  intersected  by  a  line  drawn  from 
the  New  River  Head  to  Clerkenwell  Green  ;  and  the  red  bull's-eye 
lamp  over  the  door  formed  a  principal  object  in  the  thoroughfare,  in 
the  absence  of  any  more  remarkable  features.  It  was  essentially  a 
doctor's  shop,  and  might  have  been  mistaken  by  thouglitless  pedes- 
trians for  a  mere  chemist  and  druggist's,  had  not  the  fiamed  diploma 
of  the  Apothecaries'  Company,  ostentatiously  displayed  in  the  window, 
borne  testimony  to  the  proper  graduation  of  the  owner — being,  in 
fact,  a  licence  to  kill  human  game  by  powder  and  ball,  in  the  shape  of 
calomel  and  bolus,  which  every  person  regularly  qualified  for  that  art 
must  possess.  In  the  same  manner,  the  apprentice's  indenture  is 
merely  a  certificate  to  carry  a  gun,  or,  more  properly,  a  mortar — the 
missiles  from  which  are  frequently  as  destructive  as  those  sent  from 
its  namesake,  moivitre,  used  whilom  at  Antwerp. 

The  window  of  Mr.  Rawkins'  surgery  was  set  out  with  much 
elaborate  care,  and  a  great  eye  to  display.  Besides  the  legitimate 
drugs,  usually  seen,  there  were  elegant  arabesques  of  teeth  upon 
black  velvet  tablets,  as  well  as  mysterious  instruments  and  chemical 
apparatus,  of  curioii.sly  incomprehensible  shapes.  These  were  diversi- 
fied with  packets  of  soda-powdeis,  whose  blue  and  white  envelopes  gave 
an  animated  appearance  to  the  window,  heightened  by  the  dusky  red 
of  the  ready-made  pitch-plasters,  and  the  doubtful  white  of  the  plaster- 
of-paris  horse,  which  occupied  the  centre  pane.  There  were,  also,  an- 
nouncements in  gold  letters  upon  glass  slips,  similar  to  those  we  see 
at  pastrycooks,  except  that  they  notified  "  Blekding,"  and  "Patent 
Medicines,"  instead  of  ices  and  ginger-beer.  Mr.  Koops,  the  prac- 
titioner in  the  next  street,  who  merely  lived  in  a  private  liouse  with 
a  brass-plate  on  the  door,  had  circulated  reports  prejudicial  to  the 
respectability  and  high-standing  of  Mr.  Rawkins  as  a  medical  man — 
affirming  that  he  also  sold  lucifers,  Windsor-soap,  jujubes,  and  tooth- 
brushes ;  but  this  is  supposed  to  have  been  an  idle  rumour,  not  propa- 
gated until  the  practitioner  in  the  next  street  just  mentioned  had  lost 
the  appointment  of  surgeon  to  tlie  police-force,  to  which  his  more 
fortunate  opponent  had  lately  been  elected. 

Mr.  Rawkins  was  so  extraordinary  a  person  for  a  medical  prac- 
titioner, that,  had  we  only  read  of  hiin,  instea<l  of  having  known  liim, 
we  should  at  once  have  put  him  down  as  the  far-fetciiad  creation  of 
an  author's  brain.  He  was  about  eight-and-tliiity  years  old,  and  of 
herculean  form,  excopt  his  logs,  which  were  small  l)y  com))ari8on  with 
the  rest  of  his  body.  But  he  thought  that  he  was  modelled  after  the 
atatues  of  antiquity  ;  and,  indeed,  as  respected  his  nose,  wliich  wai 
broken,  he  was  not  far  wrong  in  this  idea— th;it  feature  liaving  been 
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rather  damaged  in  some  hospital  skirmish  when  he  was  a  student.  Hia 
face  was  adorned  with  a  luxuriant  fringe  of  black  whiskers,  meeting 
under  his  chin,  whilst  his  hair,  of  the  same  hue,  was  cut  rather  short 
about  his  head,  and  worn  without  the  least  regard  to  any  particular 
style  or  direction  ;  indeed,  when,  in  any  tit  of  abstraction,  he  rubbed 
his  fingers  through  it  all  round,  his  head  somewhat  resembled  the  light 
feather  brooms  used  for  duitiug  drawing-room  curiosities. 

But  it  was  his  class  of  pursuits  which  made  him  so  singular  a 
character.  Ecery  available  apartment  in  his  house,  not  actually 
occupied  by  human  beings,  was  appropriated  to  the  conserving  of 
innumerable  rabbits,  guinea-pigs,  and  ferrets.  His  areas  were  tilled 
with  poultry  ;  bird-cages  hung  at  every  window  ;  and  the  whole  &i 
the  roof  had  been  converted  into  one  enormous  pigeon-trap,  in  which 
it  was  his  most  favourite  occupation  to  sit  on  fine  afternoons,  with 
a  pipe  and  brandy-and-water,  and  catch  his  neighbouis'  birds.  As  may 
be  presumed,  he  was  not  married— no  wife  would  have  allowed  such  a 
zoological  legion  to  overrun  the  house— and  so  he  kept  precisely  what 
dinner  company  he  chose  ;  his  usual  and  most  welcome  associates 
being  the  bird  fanciers  of  Cow  Cross  and  vSalTron  Hill,  one  of  whom, 
never  known  by  any  other  name  than  "  Hoppy,"  was  his  inseparable 
companion. 

He  had  very  little  private  practice:  the  butcher,  baker,  and  tobac- 
coni.st  were  his  chief  patients,  who  employed  him  more  especially  with 
the  intention  of  worl;ing  out  their  accounts.  He  derived  his  principal 
income  from  the  retail  of  his  .shop,  which  an  apprentice  attended 
to,  his  appointments  of  medical  man  to  the  police-force  and  parish 
poor,  and  breeding  fancy-rabl)its  ;  and  these  various  avocations  pretty 
well  filled  up  Ids  time,  the  remainder  of  which  was  dedicated  to 
paying  jii^  addre.«ses  to  the  widow  Lmdlady  of  the  large  public-house 
at  the  end  of  the  street.  \\'li<jn  he  was  not  at  home,  or  visiting  hi.s 
patients,  he  was  always  to  be  found  sitting  inside  the  bar  :  and  through 
associating  freely  with  every  chance  customer  who  came  in,  he  really 
picked  up  a  small  .share  of  his  practice.  When  at  home,  he  passed  his 
spare  minutes  in  practising  gymnastics — balancing  himself  upon  one 
hand,  laying  hold  of  staples,  and  keeping  himself  out  at  right  angles 
to  the  wall,  with  other  feats  of  strength  ;  the  acquisition  of  which  he 
deemed  necessary  in  enabling  him  to  support  the  character  of  Hercules 
— his  most  favourite  personation — with  due  effect. 

The  remaining  members  of  his  establishment  besides  himself,  his 
apprentice  Mr.  Prodgers,  wlio  was  just  beginning  to  attend  his  lectures 
at  the  London  University,  and  Hoppy,  who  may  be  considered  as  one 
of  the  household,  inasmuch  as  he  dined  with  Mr.  Ra\\  kins  nearly  every 
day — were  comprised  in  a  servant-of  all-work  and  a  fag-boy,  whose  face 
had  never  been  washed  in  the  memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  th« 
street.  This  possibly  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  when  hisnndtifariotis 
occupations  were  taken  into  consideration  ;  no  more  than  the  assertion 
that  he  was  never  known  to  sit  down  but  once,  upon  the  occasion 
of  Mr.  Prodgers  insisting  upon  drawing  one  of  his  teeth,  which  had 
grown  hind-side  before,  or  topsy-turvy,  or  in  some  other  irregular 
manner.     He  took  down  the  shutters,  washed  the  bottles,  tended  the 
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aiiimals,  fed  the  birds,  cleaned  all  the  boots,  shoes,  knives,  and 
culinary  utensils,  carried  out  the  medicines,  fetched  the  beer,  went  upon 
all  errands,  and  sifted  the  cinders.  He  had  not  quite  passed  from  the 
chrysalis  or  grub  state  of  th.e  charity-boy  into  the  buitertiy  imof/o  of 
the  page,  but  appeared  to  have  been  prematurely  transformed,  tlius 
preserving  an  equal  share  of  the  attribute  of  either  stage  of  existence. 
His  chief  duty,  after  all,  was  to  be  cuffed  and  kicked  about  by 
everybody  for  eighteenpence  a  week  and  his  nutriment ;  and  he  went 
by  the  name  of  Bfib. 

It  was  pa!?t  nine  in  the  evening  wiien  Jack  Johnson  and  Leilbury 
arrived  at  Mr.  Rawkius'  abode,  and  the  shutters  had  been  put  up 
nearly  an  hour  ;  but  there  was  a  light  over  the  fan  of  the  door,  and 
upon  ringing  the  bell  tliey  were  admitted  bj-  the  boy,  who  ne\  er  went 
home  until  eleven — which  was  a  very  fair  hour,  considering  lie  never 
had  to  be  back  again  before  six  in  the  morning. 

"  Is  Mr.  Rawkins  at  home  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  No,  he  isn't,  sir,"  replied  the  boy.  "  He's  got  a  bad  case,  and  I 
don't  know  when  he'll  be  back." 

"Never  mind,"  continued  Jack,  as  tlie  boy  appeared  anxious  to  cloae 
the  door  upon  them.     "  We'll  come  in  at  all  events." 

And,  evidently  to  Bob's  extreme  terror  and  discomfort,  they  entered 
the  shop,  and  proceeded  into  tlie  back  room,  when  the  cause  of  his 
denying  his  master  was  instantly  apparent.  It  was  a  small,  dirty, 
apartment,  separated  from  the  surgery  by  a  glass-door  and  screened 
from  the  vulgar  gaze  by  a  rusty  piece  of  red  serge.  On  two  rabbit- 
hutches  against  tlie  wall,  whose  inmates  appeared  particularly  scared 
by  an  unwonted  and  untimely  clatter,  stood  Mr.  Rawkins,  in  the 
character  of  Hercules,  apparently  attired  for  a  masquerade,  and  now 
endeavouring  to  throw  himself  into  various  attitudes,  expiessive  of 
antique  statues,  his  pose  at  the  moment  of  their  entrance  being  that  of 
the  brawny  god  when  slaying  the  "learned  Hygeist,"  as  the  doctor, 
in  his  ignorance  of  the  classics  and  character  of  a  regular  medical  man, 
denominated  the  many-headed  reptile.  Hoppy,  who  had  been  assisting 
him  to  pad  his  legs  with  an  indefinite  number  of  stockings,  aided 
by  numerous  pieces  of  tow  and  lint,  was  calndy  seated  on  a  large 
inverted  bell-metal  mortar,  at  the  fireside,  contemplating  his  friend's 
performance,  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  a  short  pipe  ;  and  the  boy,  Bob, 
had  put  down  some  sandals,  that  he  was  cleaning  with  pipe-clay,  to 
answer  the  bell  ;  but  he  now  resumed  his  task  immeil lately. 

"Ha!  Mr.  Johnson,  how  d'ye  do?"  exclaimed  Mr.  Rawkins,  upon 
recognising  Jack  as  he  entered.  "  Here  we  are,  as  the  clown  says,  all 
right.  ]\lr.  Johnson— Hoppy  ;  Hoppy  — Mr.  Johnson;  not  such  a  fool 
as  lie  looks.      Happy  to  know  your  fiiend,  sii'. " 

Jack  immediately  inticiduced  Ledbury,  wiio  thought  he  had  got 
into  a  small  private  lunatic  asylum,  to  the  medit-  tl  piuctitioner. 

"  Bol)  didn't  know  you,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins.  "  I  told  liim  to 
say  I  was  out.  "  AVon't  do,  you  know,  for  jjatii'nts  to  see  me  like 
tliis  !     Those  sandals  will  do,  Hob.     Now  run  about  after  a  cab." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  have  come  too  early,"  observed  Jack. 

"Not  at   all!  don't   mention  it  !  hapj)y   to  see  you!     What  do  you 
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think  of  this  ?  Dying  gladiator,  three  positions.  One — two — three, 
and  last.  Slave  grinding  the  knife.  Thingamyjig  defying  the  lightning. 
That's  the  ticket,  I  think— isn't  it  ? " 

And  as  he  spoke  he  stamped  about  the  hutches,  and  rapidly  threw 
himself  into  the  positions  of  the  statues  named,  which  considerably 
increased  Mr.  Ledbury's  amazement. 

"  You  see,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins,  "you  w^ant  the  music  to  give 
the  effect.  Look  here,  now.  Cinnamon — what's  his  name  ? — fastening 
on  his  sandal." 

And  he  began  to  sing.  "Tum — tum — ti  rum  turn  tum :  turn 
tummy  rummy  tummy — rum — tum — tum  !  "  and  at  the  last  note  of 
the  symphony  lie  fell  into  the  desired  attitude. 

"  That's  capital  good  !"  remarked  Hoppy,  knocking  the  ashes  from 
his  pipe  upon  the  hob. 

"  Yes  ;  I  rather  think  that  will  do,"  replied  the  master  of  the  house. 
*'  Y^ou  see,  Mr.  Johnson,  I'm  going  to  a  fancy  ball  for  the  benefit  of  one 
of  my  patients.     Do  you  not  thinli  this  a  good  style  of  dress?  " 

"  Excellent  !  very  capital  !  "  said  Jack. 

"  And  your  friend,  Mr.  Tilbury,  what  does  he  think  of  it  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  most  imposing  and  classical  costume,"  replied  Titus,  who 
presumed  the  remark  was  meant  for  liim. 

At  this  moment  Bob  rang  the  bell,  and  then  informed  his  master  that 
the  cab  was  at  the  door. 

"lam  so:iy  I  cannot  stay  longer  with  you,"  observed  Mr.  Raw- 
kins.  "  And  Hoppy,  too,  is  obliged  to  leave.  Mr.  Prodgers  also  is 
gone  to— where  is  Mr.  Prodgers  gone  to.  Bob  ? " 

"  Surgical  lecture,  sir,  at  the  University." 

"  Ah  !  yes,"  continued  his  master.  "  They  give  very  long  lectures 
there.  Mr.  Prodgers  don't  get  back  again  sometimes  until  four  in  the 
morning.  However,  Mr.  Johnson,  you  will,  perhaps,  be  good  enough  to 
let  him  in  when  he  comes.     The  night-bell  hangs  at  your  bed's  head." 

"  I  will  take  care  to  do  so,"  replied  Jack. 

"And,  pray,  you  and  your  friend  have  what  you  like.  The  ser- 
vant will  bring  you  up  some  supper.  If  anybody  comes  you  must  say 
1  am  at  a  bad  c;ise  :  if  they  want  medicine,  give  them  some  of  these." 
And  he  took  down  a  white  jar,  labelled  "  Pil  :  Hum  :  "  "  They  can't 
do  any  harm,  Pilula  Humbugensis ;  made  for  the  policemen  and  the 
poor  people — yellow  soap  and  liquorice  powder. " 

Tlie  ancient  statue  flourished  a  little  more  about  the  room,  and 
then  getting  Hoppy  to  open  the  door  all  ready,  bolted  into  the  cab. 
Jack  and  Ledbury  then  sat  down  by  themselves,  and  ordered  up  the 
supper,  which,  to  do  Rawkins  justice,  was  a  very  excellent  one  ;  for, 
with  all  his  eccentric  habits,  he  kept  a  famous  table.  As  soon  as  Bob 
had  fetched  the  beer,  which  was  pronounced  exceedingly  pretty  half- 
and-half,  he  got  his  dismissal,  and,  the  servant  having  gone  to  bed, 
Titus  remained  with  his  friend  another  hour.  At  last,  not  having  the 
key,  and  not  wishing  to  spend  another  evening  in  the  slipper-bath, 
Mr.  Ledbury  wished  Jack  good-night,  promising  to  call  upon  him  the 
next  morning  to  see  how  he  was  going  on,  and  give  him  tidings  of 
everybody  at  home,  and  one  in  particular. 
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CHAPTER     XXIX. 

Johnson's  first  night  in  his  new  auoue. 

As  soon  as  Leilbury  had  departed,  Jack  turned  his  thoughts  towards 
going  to  bed,  there  being  no  particular  inducement  to  stay  up  by  him- 
self. The  apartment  was  a  two-bedded  room  at  the  top  of  the  house, 
having  a  couple  of  doois,  one  for  entrance  and  the  otlier  for  exit  ;  the 
last  being  situated  at  the  top  of  the  luddei-,  and  leading  into  the 
pigeon-trap.  The  room  was  to  be  shared  by  Mr.  Prodgers  and  himself, 
as  Mr.  Rawkins  had  informed  him  ;  but  he  had  not  the  least  idea  of 
the  former  gentleman's  disposition  or  pursuits  beyond  finding  that 
there  was  a  very  strong  smell  of  stale  tobacco  pervading  the  interior, 
as  well  as  a  thick  stick,  and  a  cabman's  oil.skin  hat  lying  upon  the 
drawers.  He  evidently  M'as  in  the  habit  of  combining  instruction 
with  amusement,  as  appeared  from  a  heterogeneous  mass  of  bones, 
song-books,  chemical  tests,  pipes,  and  packs  of  cards,  which  covered 
the  tables.  There  was  also  a  phrenological  head  upon  one  of  the  shelves, 
upon  wiiich  had  been  tied  a  false  pasteboard  nose,  with  nuistachios  ; 
probably  the  noucenir  of  some  soiree  dansanle  in  the  Crown  and  Anchor 
booth. 

Johnson's  boxes  had  liL-en  forwanled  in  the  morning;  and,  iia\  ing 
arranged  his  wardrobe  in  the  best  manner,  wherever  he  fouixl  an  avail 
able  opportunity  for  so  doing,  he  jumped  into  bed,  finding  the  one 
allotted  to  him,  by  the  side  of  which  hung  an  enormous  bell  cijinmuni- 
cating  with  the  street-door  post.  He  was  soon  lost  in  reflection  upon 
this  new  phase  of  his  life,  undisturbed  even  by  the  scratching  of  the 
rabbits  in  the  adjoining  room,  who  were  peculiarly  restless,  fi-om  the 
circumstance  of  Hob  having  forgotten  to  feed  them,  in  the  excitement 
of  preparing  Mr.  Rawki'is  in  his  antique  impersonations.  And  having 
meditated  for  some  time  ;  at  one  time  thinking  everything  around  him 
gloomy  and  desponding,  and  immediatelj'  afterwards  cliecred  by  some 
bright  anticipation  ;  now  regretting  that  he  had  quitted  his  old  apart- 
ments and  usual  manner  of  living  for  what,  from  its  vorj'  strangeness, 
appeared  wretched  and  unpromising  ;  and  now  feeling  certain  that  all 
would  turn  out  well,  and  that  he  was  submitting  to  it  as  nuich  for 
Emma's  sake  as  for  his  own— possibly  a  great  deal  more  so — his  ideas 
became  gradually  confused,  and  he  fell  asleep. 

He  had  slumbered  about  a  couple  of  houis,  when  he  was  roused, 
somewhat  nnoi-reiiioniously,  by  a  violent  peal  of  the  large  bell  over  his 
head,  whicii  had  been  set  ringing  with  such  a  force  that  it  kept 
vibrating  several  seconds  after  he  had  started  up  ;  and,  before  he  luid 
perfectly  collected  himself, he  was  furthermore  serenaded  by  two  or  three 
voices  in  the  street  siioutinga  chorus,  which  appeared  to  bo  a  declara- 
tion on  the  part  of  eacli  vocalist  tliat  he  was  a  gipsy  king,  following 
the  asseveiatif)n  by  a  siiort  double-knock  laugh  of  exultation  at  the 
enviable   circumstance,  in    which  they    all   joined  witli    singula*   and 
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Bimultaneous  precision.  Aware  that  patients  were  not  in  the  habit  of 
coining  for  medical  men  in  so  harmonious  a  manner,  Jack  was  for  a 
minute  at  a  loss  to  imagine  who  the  visitors  could  be,  until  another 
pull  at  the  bell  caused  him  to  throw  open  the  window,  when  his 
appearance  was  immediately  greeted  with  three  cheers  from  vocalists 
below. 

"  Who's  there  ?  "  cried  Jack,  not  having  tho  least  idea  whether  an 
insult  or  a  compliment  was  intended  by  this  reception. 

"  Lully — lully — luUy — liety  !  "  replied  a  voice,  pertaining  to  a 
Taglioni  that  was  looming  about  on  the  pavement,  in  the  most  ap- 
proved style  of  alfresco  Tyrolese  harmony. 

"  What  do  yon  want,  gentlemen  ?  "  inquired  Jack,  thinking  it  much 
the  best  plan  to  be  polite. 

"  To  come  in,  to  be  sure  !  "  answered  the  Taglioni.  And  then  the 
three  visitor's,  without  waiting  for  a  reply,  commenced  a  comic  Chinese 
dance  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  which  was  somewhat  unceremoni- 
ously checked  by  a  policeman. 

"  Who  are  you  ? "  cried  one  of  the  party,  in  a  supercilious  tone. 

"  I'll  pretty  soon  let  you  know  who  I  am,  if  you  go  on  making  this 
noise,"  returned  the  policeman. 

"  Take  us  all  up,  then,"  added  another. — "  Who  stole  the  lobster? 
Answer  me  that.  I  repeat  the  question,  and  will  abide  by  the  conse- 
quences.    Who  stole  the  lobster?" 

We  are  not  aware  of  the  circumstances  which  gave  birth  to  the 
above  crustaceous  insinuation  ;  but  it  appeared  to  have  the  effect 
of  making  the  policeman  very  angry,  for  he  advanced  at  once  towards 
the  party,  and  seized  one  of  them  by  the  collar. 

"Hallo,  Frank!"  cried  the  Taglioni,  "what  are  you  about? 
Don't  you  know  me  ?  " 

"  Mr.  Prodgers  !  "  exclaimed  the  policeman,  as  he  recognised  his 
prisoner,  and  immediately  let  go  his  hold.  "I'm  sure  I  did  not,  sir. 
I  ask  you  a  thousand  pardons." 

Mr.  Rawkins,  we  have  stated,  was  surgeon  to  the  police-force  ;  and 
as  Mr.  Prodgers  filled  this  situation  as  his  deputy,  he  was  on  excellent 
terms  with  all  tlic  di\ision. 

"  Oh  !  "  cried  Jack  Johnson,  who  had  been  watching  the  scene 
with  much  interest,  and  now  caught  the  name,  "  I  suppose  you  are  my 
fellow-apprentice,  then  ?     Why  didn't  you  say  so  before?  " 

And,  immolating  a  lucifer  in  the  production  of  a  light,  he  went 
downstairs  fortiiwith,  and  admitted  the  other  pupil,  in  company  with 
his  friends,  bolting  the  door  after  him. 

"  Mr.  Johnson,  I  suppose  ?  "  observed  Mr.  Prodgers,  as  Jack  closed 
the  door.  "Hope  you  are  well,  sir?  Shake  hands.  Hope  we  shall 
be  capital  friends,  sir?  If  you're  a  cholly  jick,  I'm  sure  we  shall. 
My  other  friends,  sir,  are  Mr.  Simmons  and  Mr.  Tweak." 

"  Well,"  thought  Jack,  as  Mr.  Prodgers  followed  him  upstairs, 
accompanied  by  his  companions,  "  he  seems  an  odd  bird,  at  all  events. 
What  does  he  mean  by  a  cholly  jick  ?" 

The  two  friends  appeared  to  be  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the 
fliinute  anatomy  of  the  house  ;  for,  upon  entering  the  double-bedded 
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room,  they  opened  various  drawers  and  closets,  until  they  produced 
sonoe  tobacco  and  hiack  bottles,  together  with  some  bundles  of  sticks, 
which  they  tlirust  into  the  fireplace,  and  kindled  with  old  books. 
"  Will  you  poke  a  smipe,  Mr.  .Johnson?  "  asked  Mr.  Prodgers. 
"  Will  I  do  what?  "  returned  Jack.     "  Upon  my  honour,  I  do  not 
quite  conipieiiend  you. " 

"Oh!  I  forgot,"  replied  Mr.  Prodgers.  "Cart  before  the  horse, 
you  know  ;  poke  a  smipe — smoke  a  pipe,  and  so  on  :  nothing  else. 
Medical  Greek,  Gower  Street  dialect.  We  think  it  rather  a  fine 
language." 

Johnson  had  not  the  least  objection  to  join  them  ;  in  fact,  he 
expre.ssed  himself  quite  delighted  to  do  so;  and,  hurriedly  pulling  oa 
a  few  of  his  things,  he  took  his^lace  at  the  table,  from  which  every- 
thing had  been  unceremoniously  thrust  upon  the  Hoor  with  one  efTec- 
tive  sweep,  to  make  room  for  the  bottles.  Mr.  Prodgers  then  produced 
a  cold  ham  from  aliat-box,  and  .some  bread  from  his  carpet-bag  ;  after 
wiiich,  as  the  fire  had  not  sufficiently  burnt  up,  he  proceeded  to  boil 
some  water  in  a  Florence  flask  over  the  candle.  And,  these  prepara- 
tions being  completed,  in  a  short  time  the  party  were  very  comfort- 
able, and  exceedingly  lively,  considering  it  was  past  three  in  the 
morning. 

"You  have  seen  the  governor,    I  suppose,  Johnson? — I  must  call 
you  Johnson,  you  know — it  saves  time." 
Johnson  replied  in  the  afhimative. 

"He's  a  fcer  quish,  isn't  he?"  continued  Mr.  Prodgers.  "All 
you  have  got  to  attend  to  is,  never  to  do  anything  he  tells  you.  I 
never  do  ;  depend  u],ua  it,  it  is  the  best  way." 

"I  have  no  tloubt  we  shall  get  on  remarl:abJy  well,"  answered 
Jack,  laughing.      "He  certainly  is  very  peculiar." 

"You  didn't  expect  to  have  company  here  to-night,"  resumed  the 
apprentice.  "  Lord  bless  you  !  we  have  such  set-outs  in  this  room 
whenever  the  governor  goes  to  a  baricy  fall.  He  never  conic-s  back 
until  seven  in  the  morning." 

"  Does  he  always  go  as  Hercules?"  asked  Jack. 

"Always,"  replied  the  other;  "and  drinks  no  end  of  nectar,  to 
keep  up  the  character.  I  wish  he  would  push  the  resemblance  a  little 
furtlier,  and  keep  the  rabbit-hutches  in  order  himself,  like  his  original 
did  the  stable.  l5o})  could  go  on  all  our  errands  tiien.  But  he  never 
gets  up  early  enougli." 

In  fact,  Johnson  had  surmised  as  nmch  when  he  first  saw  Mr. 
Rawkins,  who  always  looked  as  if  the  strings  of  his  genius  iiad  bcctt 
relaxed  by  the  constant  damp  of  gin-and-watcr.  IJut  he  could  not  ex- 
pect many  advantages  for  tlie  small  premium  tliat  liad  been  required  ; 
and,  witii  his  usual  power  of  entirely  adajjting  himself  to  existing  cir- 
cumstances, determined  upon  making  tiie  best  of  it.  Besides,  his 
sojourn  in  tha"  gentleman's  house  was  not  for  any  lengtliened  term  of 
pupilage  :  lie  had  .served  much  of  liis  time  to  a  medical  man  before  hi» 
father's  death,  and  he  now  only  wished  to  make  up  tlic  remainder, 
that  he  migiit  be  enal>led  to  present  liimself  for  examination.  In  spite 
of  his  reckless  vivacity,  lie  had  natuial  talents  of  a  high  order,  which 
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only  wanted  a  little  exertion  on  his  part  to  bring  tliem  into  play.  His 
faults  were  more  those  of  bringing  up  than  disposition  ;  and  often- 
times he  was  thinking  deepest  when  the  world  imagined  he  was  all 
carelessness  and  jocosity. 

Mr.  Prodgers— resolved  upon  spending  the  niglit  with  his  com- 
panions, free  from  any  disturbance  or  interruption — as  soon  as  they 
were  all  settled,  proceeded  to  tie  a  leathern  glove  round  the  clapper  of 
the  niglit-bell  ;  which  he  said  was  his  general  custom  upon  retiring  to 
rest,  because  ho  did  not  like  being  called  up  during  the  hours  appro- 
priated to  sleep. 

"  Policemen,"  observed  Mr.  Prodgers,  "are  never  ill  in  the  night, 
they  have  so  much  to  attend  to  ;  poor  people  never  ought  to  be  ;  and 
so  I  see  no  reason  for  being  annoyed  with  this  bell." 

"  And  do  they  never  come,  then  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  Not  to  my  knowledge,"  replied  the  other.  "  If  they  do,  finding 
it  is  of  no  use,  they  probably  go  to  the  doctor's  in  the  next  street.  He 
is  a  young  man,  trying  to  work  his  Avay  into  practice,  and,  like  all  the 
rest  of  them— a  set  of  bleak,  who  will  jump  at  anything.  It  does  him 
good,  and  keeps  his  circulation  active.     /  think  it's  a  charity." 

And  having  delivered  himself  of  this  opinion,  Mr.  Prodgers  took 
several  philosophical  whiff's  from  his  pipe,  and  winked  separately  at 
his  companions,  who  had  been  so  deeply  wrapped  up  in  their  own 
enjoyments  that  they  had  said  but  very  little  since  they  came  in  ;  Init 
they  expressed  their  approbation  of  his  sentiments  by  nodding  their 
heads,  and  patting  the  table  with  their  hands,  after  which,  as  if  some 
spell  had  been  broken-  by  this  ceremony,  they  entered  into  conversa- 
tion. This  M'as  chiefly  to  the  eff'ect  that  they  had  been  passing  the 
evening  at  a  private  free-and-easy  club  of  medical  pupils,  somewliere 
over  an  eating-house  in  Grafton  Street,  who  called  themselves  "  The 
Tourniquets,"  and  gave  up  a  few  hours  from  the  harassing  labours  of 
their  profession  to  tlie  enjoyment  of  social  harmony  and  diluted 
alcohol.  Mr.  Tweak,  who  was  a  fresh  man,  compared  to  the  others, 
was  in  raptures  at  the  very  pleasant  evening  he  had  spent,  and  recol- 
lected every  song  and  joke  he  had  heard  with  wonderful  accuracy. 

"  Ah  !  you  have  not  been  to  the  '  Eagle '  yet,  observed  Mr. 
Simmons,  with  the  patronising  air  of  a  senior  pupil.  "  That's  the 
place,  my  boy  !     We  will  go  one  of  these  fine  nights. " 

"  What  is  it  like  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Tweak. 

"Oh  !  a  perfect  Elysium  !  "  said  Prodgers  ;  "  you  walk  about  and 
hear  oratorios." 

"Oratorios,"  quietly  returned  Mr.  Tweak,  "ah — um — they  are 
not  very  lively  things,  I  believe  ?  " 

"  Pretty  well,"  replied  Jack  Johnson  ;  "  but  they  have  other  music 
besides  that.     Have  you  heard  the  Exeter  Hall  Quadrilles  1 " 

"  No.     What  are  they  ?  " 

"Arranged  by  Jullien,  for  the  opposition  shop  a  little  nearer. 
Temple  Bar.  You  will  be  delighted  with  hearing  them — when  you 
do." 

From  this  moment  Mr.  Prodgers  received  Jack  Johnson  into  hia 
warmest  friendship.     Mr.  Simmons  felt  equally  well  inclined  towards 
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him  ;  and  Mr.  Tweak,  highly  gratified  at  the  desire  of  imparting  use- 
ful knowledge  wliicii  his  new  acquaintance  evidently  possessed,  said 
be  should  be  very  happy  to  see  him  at  all  times,  and  begged  to  give  him 
his  address,  which,  being  at  present  rather  shoit-sighted,  he  did  in  the 
fihape  of  a  sui'gical-instrument  maker's  card,  that  a  little  boy  had  l)eeu 
presenting,  with  a  low  bow,  to  all  the  pupils  as  they  left  the  hospital, 
after  demonstration  in  the  morning. 

The  time  went  on,  and  the  quartette  still  remained  in  their  places, 
occasionally  varying  the  night's  enjoyment  with  a  little  harmony.  At 
last  they  began  to  get  more  quiet  ;  then  their  heads  occasionally 
nodded  towards  the  table  ;  and,  finally,  Mr.  .Sinunons  threw  himself 
upon  one  of  the  beds.  From  this  position  however,  he  was  imme- 
diately driven  by  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  objected  altogether  to  the  pro- 
ceeding ;  stating,  by  way  of  palliating  the  apparent  rudeness  with 
which  he  turned  hia  friend  off,  that  it  had  frequently  happened,  when 
bis  visitors  had  laid  down  on  the  beds,  after  a  time  they  began  to  feel 
cool,  and  then  gem^rally  got  under  the  clothes  with  their  boots  on, 
which  made  Rawkins  very  angry,  and  the  servant  exceedingly  out  of 
temper,  especially  when  the  above-nani>/d  visitors  had  been  previously 
running  about  the  streets  upon  wet  e\  enings.  So  Mr.  Simmons  gave 
up  the  point,  and  returned  to  his  chair,  whereon  he  fell  asleep  at  one 
end  of  the  table,  and  Mr.  Tweak  at  the  other,  like  the  Count  and  his 
eervant  in  "  The  Miller  and  his  Men,"  Piodgcrs  and  Jack  Johnson 
retiring  to  their  own  couches  ;  and  in  another  quarter  of  an  hour  all 
was  silent. 

The  morn,  which  would  doubtlessly  have  been  very  rosy-lingered 
bad  it  not  been  for  the  rain,  had  illumined  the  fichls  of  Coldbath  and 
the  turrets  of  the  House  of  Correction,  shed<Ung  her  early  light  over 
the  unknown  limits  of  Gray's  Inn  Road,  and  the  ec^ually  abrupt  ter- 
mination of  Calthorpe  Street,  when  our  slumberers  were  aroused, 
almost  at  the  same  instant,  by  a  violent  and  continued  knocking  at 
the  door.  It  is  no  easy  matter  to  shake  off  repose  in  an  instant  after 
late  potations,  and  Johnson  and  Prodgers  both  waited  for  the  others 
to  see  what  it  was  before  they  exerted  themselves  ;  but  finding  the 
visitor.^  still  heavy  with  sleep.  Jack  went  to  the  window  antl  oijcned 
it,  for  the  second  time,  to  learn  the  cause  of  the  disturbance,  siii'-e,  in 
addition  to  the  knocking,  there  was  a  considerable  noise   in  the  street. 

And  well  there  miglit  be.  On  the  steps  of  the  door,  surroumled 
by  a  group  of  milk-women,  cab-drivers,  sweeps,  little  boys,  and  i oHoe- 
Btall  keepers,  stood  Mi'.  Rawkins,  in  all  the  majesty  of  his  Hercules' 
dress,  vainly  endeavouring  to  obtain  entrance  into  his  own  house,  for, 
although  he  had  the  key,  Johnson  had  bolted  the  door  and  put  up 
the  chain,  after  he  had  admitted  Prodgers  and  his  friends,  not  nnder- 
Btanding  the  customary  regulations  of  the  house  under  such  rircum- 
etances.  Kvery  time  Mi\  Rawkins  thundered  at  the  door — for  lie  had 
pulled  away  the  l)ell-handle  long  ago,  in  con>icquence  of  the  clapper 
being  miiflied — the  little  boys  set  up  such  a  cheer  that  it  might  have 
been  heard  at  Sadler's  Wells,  or  even  at  the  Angel  ;  and  wlicn  he  ran 
after  one  of  them,  and  inflicted  summary  chastisement,  in  the  tallt.au 
of  "  Hercules  and  Lichas,'  they  literally  choked  with  ecstasy. 
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Perceiving  how  things  stood,  Johnson  rushed  downstairs  witli  all 
the  speed  he  could  command,  and  admitted  his  new  master,  braving 
his  ire  at  all  hazards.  And,  for  a  few  minutes,  very  terrible  to  behold 
was  the  anger  of  Mr.  Rawkins,  until  Jack  contrived  to  explain  the 
mistake,  which  somewliat  appeased  him  ;  adding  that,  in  the  ignorance 
of  his  new  locality,  he  had  unconsciously  pushed  tlie  head  of  bis  bed 
against  the  bell,  which  had  prevented  it  from  ringing.  It  appeared 
that  an  acquaintance  who  lived  ne<j;r  him  had  brought  Mr.  Rawkins 
home  in  his  cab,  and  putting  him  down  at  the  door,  had  immediately 
driven  off,  by  which  means  he  had  been  exposed  to  the  jeers  of  the 
crowd.  However,  he  believed  it  was  all  a  mistake  ;  and  having  asked 
Mr.  Prodgers,  who  now  came  down,  "if  any  messages  had  been  left, 
and  anybody  been  " — after  the  manner  of  most  gentlemen  when  they 
come  home  at  all  excited  and  very  late — and  received  an  answer  in 
the  negative,  he  walked  off  to  bed,  leaving  orders  iov  Bob  not  to  fail 
in  procuring  some  grains  for  the  rabbits.  The  other  two  then  re- 
turned, and  dismissed  their  visitors  as  quietly  as  they  could,  aftef 
which  tlicy  crept  into  bed  again,  Prodgers  informing  Jack  that 
nobody  was  ever  about  ver}'  early  in  the  house  except  Bob  and  the 
servant. 

And  so  passed  the  first  night  that  Jack  Johnson  spent  beneath  the 
zoological  roof  of  Mr.  Rawkins. 


CHAPTER    XXX. 

IN    WHICH    MK.    LEDBURY   TAKKS    HIS   SISTER  INTO    THE    CO0NTRY  ;    THETB 
PROGRESS    AKD    ARRIVAL. 

There  are  few  families  residing  in  the  inoie  private  streets  of  the 
metropolis  an<:l  its  suburbs,  where  the  tide  of  population  is  not  very 
great,  and  commercial  bustle  is  equally  trifling,  insensible  to  the  social 
annoyance  of  having  neighbours  who,  without  any  visible  attraction 
in  the  street — iu  the  perfect  absence  of  Punch's  sliows,  broken-down 
cabs,  or  ingenious  demonstrators  of  every  use  to  which  a  chair  can 
be  applied  in  supporting  the  human  body,  except  as  a  seat — without 
one  of  those  temporary  spectacles,  we  repeat,  are  continually  looking 
out  of  window.  No  sooner  does  any  daring  individual,  of  great  moral 
courage,  and  more  tlian  ordinary  nerve,  disturb  the  wonted  tranquillity 
of  the  neighbourhood  by  a  double  knock  of  unsual  energy  at  one  of 
the  doors,  than  the  adjacent  windows,  opposite  and  contiguous,  be- 
come frames  for  a  series  of  living  portraits,  whose  eyes  are  all  turned 
towards  the  intrepid  stranger.     The  flapping  of  the  beaver's  tail  does 
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not  produce  more  restless  vigilance  amongst  the  other  inhabitants  of 
his  colony  than  do  the  concussions  of  the  lion's  liead  in  th-  economy 
of  those  who  reside  within  earshot  of  its  thunder. 

Any  person  of  moderate  capabilities  who  had  been  in  the  habit  of 
Beeing  the  little  ships  blown  up,  or  the  visitors  startled  by  placing 
their  liaiids  upon  the  galvanic  columns  at  the  Polytechnic  Institution, 
might  easily  have  been  persuaded  that  there  were  secret  wires  run- 
ning from  the  knocker  of  Mr.  Ledbury's  street-door  to  the  different 
articles  of  furniture  in  the  drawing-room  pertaining  to  the  Grimleys  ; 
for  no  sooner  did  the  aforesaid  knocker  inflict  rapid  chastisement  upon 
the  metal  nut  placed  tliere  to  bear  its  convulsive  assaults,  than  the 
chairs  and  ottomans  next  door  appeared  to  act  on  the  theoiy  of  repul- 
sion, and  drove  whoever  chanced  to  have  taken  possession  of  them 
with  great  energy  towards  the  windows  ;  the  panes  of  which  attracted 
them  for  a  short  time,  and  then  repelled  tliem  when  tlie  end  was 
attained;  in  the  same  manner  (to  follow  out  the  theory  of  domestic 
electricity  in  accordance  with  the  scientific  taste  of  the  age)  that  the 
jj.ece  of  ghiss,  when  excited,  causes  the  bits  of  paper  to  jump  from  the 
table  towards  it,  and  after  remaining  for  a  period  in  close  approxi- 
mation to  its  surface,  to  return  to  the  spot  whence  they  cauie.  But 
this  phenomenon  ou'y  took  place  in  the  drawing-room;  in  tlie  parlour 
tliere  was  no  necessity  to  go  to  the  windows  at  all,  for  Mr.  Horace 
Grimley  had  set  up  a  piece  of  looking-glass  outside  in  a  ciafty  man- 
ner, only  perfected  after  many  trials  ;  and  then  the  Grimley  family 
in  general  liad  never  any  occasion  to  move  from  where  they  were 
stationed,  because,  by  a  cunning  optical  illusion,  upon  looking  at  this 
mirror,  all  the  Ledburys'  visitors  appeared  to  be  %\alking  through 
their  own  wire  blinds,  and  into  the  window-slmtters,  where  ihey  were 
finally  lost. 

One  line  morning,  however,  a  few  days  after  the  events  of  tlie 
last  chapter,  the  Grimleys  were  looking  out  at  a  comparatively  early 
hour,  and  constantly  peeping  between  the  hyacinths  that  bloomed  in 
the  window  t<>\\ards  next  door ;  although  their  attention  had  not 
been  summarily  attracted  by  any  knock  of  unwonted  assurance,  nor 
did  the  house  of  Ledbury  present  any  unusual  appearain.e  of  bustle. 
But  still  there  was  enongli  to  put  them  upon  the  alert ;  for  the  night 
before,  old  Mrs.  Hoddle's  maid  had  been  to  the  flyman  to  ask  about 
the  price  of  a  conveyance  to  Hornscy  on  a  particular  evening  in  an- 
ticipation ;  and  tliere  she  had  learnt  that  a  fly  had  been  ordered  to  be 
at  Mr.  Ledbury's  puiietually  at  nine  o'clock  the  next  morning,  to  go 
to  the  Soutli-Western  llaih\ay.  Of  course,  Mrs.  Hoddle's  maul 
immediately  conveyed  this  important  piece  of  local  intelligcnee  to  her 
mistress  ;  and  by  that  medium  the  Grimleys  also  became  aeijuainted 
with  it.  For  dear  Miss  Grimley  had  gone  in  on  that  vei-y  evening,  so 
pleasant  and  kind  as  she  always  was,  to  take  tea  witli  Mrs.  Hi>ddle, 
and  learn  bow  to  make  frizzled  sjiills  of  coloured  paper  for  the  mantel- 
piece, which  her  brother,  with  liis  coarse  ideas,  always  termed  fancy 
pipe-liglits,  to  her  very  great  horror  and  disg\ist  ;  and  during  this  visit 
they  had  talked  over  everything  tliey  knew  alxuit  everybody,  and  a 
great  deal  more  that  they  did  not,  until  their  stock  of  subjects  was 
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almost  exhausted  ;  so  that  this  new  bit  of  information  came  in  most 
opportunely,  although  they  could  not  conceive  what  the  fly  could 
possibly  have  been  ordered  for.  It  was  certainly  very  strange,  and 
the  mystery  was  not  at  all  cleaied  up  by  a  chance  visit  of  the  washer- 
woman, who  stated  that  she  had  been  obliged  to  take  most  of  the 
things  home  on  Thursday  night  instead  of  Saturday,  because  they 
were  wanted  paiticularly.       Airs.  Hoddle  and  her   visitor  went  over 

•every  probable  solution  of  the  enigma,  with  long  comments  upon 
each  ;  and  at  last  came  to  the  conclusion  that  Emma  Ledbury  was 
going  to  elope  the  next  morning  with  Mr.  Johnson,  aided  and  abetted 
by  her  papa  and  mamma,  to  save  expense,  and  avoid  creating  a  sen- 
sation. And  this  idea  was  the  more  strengthened  because  they  had 
not  seen  Mr.  Johnson  go  there  a  great  deal  lately,  which  was  meant, 
they  were  assured,  as  a  blind,  to  deceive  all  those  neighbours  who  took 
an  interest  in  the  proceedings  ;  which  class  may  be  reasonably  assumed 
to  comprise  everybody  who  lived  in  the  street,  upon  both  sides  of  the 
way,  including  the  family  at  the  end,  who  called  their  house,  /^j,  from 
a  belief  that  this  thoroughfare  was  more  respectable  than  the  one 
which  ran  at  right-angles  to  it:  and  implied  by  their  address  that 
they  lived  therein,  although  the  street-door,  from  which  the  locality 
of  a  house  is  generally  ascertained,  was  round  the  corner. 

As  Miss  Grimley  conveyed  the  news  home  with  her  that  night,  we 
can  understand  the  cause  of  the  vigilance  in  the  family  the  next  morn- 
ing, and  the  active  look-out  that  was  kept  as  the  time  approached. 
At  last,  a  few  minutes  after  nine,  the  tly  drew  up  to  the  door,  and 
presently  the  new  page  appeared,  with  a  square  box  sewed  up  iii  a 

■canvas,  which  obstinately  refused  to  go  inside  at  either  of  the  doors, 
or  in  any  direction,  but  was  finally  placed  upon  the  driving-seat, 
giving  rise  to  a  curious  contemporary  surmise  in  inquiring  minds,  as  to 
where  it  was  possible  for  the  flyman  to  perch  himself  when  it  had  been 
put  there.  Next  Foster  appeared  with  an  umbrella,  a  parasol,  and  a 
Berlin-wool  frame,  taken  to  pieces,  enveloped  in  a  shawl,  and  tied 
round    with    string,    which    were   collectively    deposited    within   the 

•carriage  ;  and  directly  afterwards  Master  Walter  Ledbury,  in  a  dirty 
pinafore  and  ancient  Ijutf  slippers— the  debris  of  a  pair  purchased  last 
year  in  the  Isle  of  Thanet — rushed  from  the  house  in  a  paroxysm  of 
excitement ;  and  having  executed  a  wild  dance  of  triumph  roimd  the 
fly,  concluded  his  performance  by  hugging  the  muddy  hind-wheel, 
and  trying  to  creep  between  its  spokes,  from  which  perilous  situation 
he  was  forcibly  snatched  away  bj'  Foster,  and  carried  back  to  the 
parlour  in  violent  convulsions.  Then  came  more  parcels  and  band- 
boxes, containing,  as  the  Grimleys  supposed,  the  wedding-clothes  ; 
and  finally  Titus  and  Ennna  entered  the  fly,  waving  their  hands  to 
the  inmates  of  the  parlour,  and  nodding  to  one  or  two  little  heads  at 
the  nursery  window,  until  the  glasses  were  drawn  up  and  the  vehicle 
moved  off'.  The  Grimleys  immediately  came  to  the  conclusion  tliat 
Enmia  was  going  to  be  married,  that  Titus  w^s  to  give  her  away,  and 
that  Mr.  Johnson  was  waiting  for  them  at  some  unknown  church,  in 
a  brown  coat,  dead  gold  buttons,  and  white  gloves  ;  upon  which  point 

-ba\  ing  set  their  minds  perfectly  at  rest,  Miss  Grimley  ran   in  \\  itli  the 
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intelligence  to  Mrs.  HodcUe  ;  and  the  other  bran(.hes  of  the  family  ce- 
sunicd  their  breakfast,  to  canvass  over  the  strange  manner  in  which 
the  Ledburys  did  everytliing.  And  here  we  will  leave  them,  and 
rctiuu  to  the  occupants  of  the  fly. 

Ennna  was  in  anything  but  good  spirits  ;  and  so  far  the  expression 
of  her  countenance  bore  out  the  reality  of  the  position  in  wliich  the 
Grimleys  supposed  lier  to  be  placed  ;  it  being  proper  and  customary 
for  brides  to  look  exceedingly  miserable  on  their  wedding  morn,  that 
the  mirth  of  the  laughing  girls  by  whom  tliey  arc  surrounded  may- 
be repressed,  and  a  mild  warning  given  to  them  not  to  be  too  pre- 
cipitate in  committing  a  like  indiscretion.  'ihe  events  of  the  last 
fortnight  li. id  caused  her  great  uneasiness.  She  had  been  much  hurt 
at  the  sudden  manner  in  whicli  Johnson  had  been  desired  to  discon- 
tinue his  attentions  by  her  fatlicr  ;  indeed,  she  was  scarcely  aware  to 
what  an  extent  she  had  allowed  her  feelings  of  attachment  to  go,, 
until  the  object  of  t'acm  was  no  longer  allowed  to  visit  at  her  home. 
Still  she  heard  of  him  from  her  brother  nearly  every  day,  and  knew 
that  the  pursuits  in  whicli  he  was  engaged  had  her  happiness  and- 
comfort  for  their  ultini;i.te  end  ;  but  now  she  was  about  to  leave  town, 
and  at  comparatively  so  short  a  notice  as  to  convince  her  that  her 
father  and  mother  were  anxious  to  break  off  at  once  all  chance  of  the 
attachment  being  renewed.  At  any  other  time,  Emma  would  have 
looked  forward  to  her  visit  with  extreme  happiness,  for  she  was 
strongly  inclined  to  the  country  and  its  tranquil  pleasures  ;  mucli 
more  so,  from  her  gentle  nature,  than  to  the  false  society  and  noisy 
excitement  of  the  metropolis.  But  now,  although  spring  was  conung 
on,  and  every  wilil  bud  that  the  sunshine  unfolded  in  the  hedges- 
appearetl  to  pay  joyous  homage  to  the  passers-by,  by  its  odour  and 
colours,  slie  woulii  rather  have  remained  in  suburban  Islington,  with 
all  its  dusty  foliage  and  struggling  attempts  at  rusticity. 

Titus  was,  however,  in  great  glee  at  the  trij).  Deeming  it  com- 
pulsatively  incumy)ent  upon  everyone  who  visited  the  country  for  a 
short  period  to  do  nothing  but  try  to  fish  all  .lay  long,  he  had  laid  in  a 
store  of  rods,  hooks,  landing-nets,  and  s])lit  shot  that  was  marvellous- 
to  behold  ;  ami  the  imaginary  jack  which  he  caught  the  entire  way 
from  Islington  to  the  terminus  would  have  supplied  all  Billingsgate. 
Not  but  what,  at  tlie  same  time,  he  was  most  attentive  to  his  sister, 
trying  to  cheer  her  with  his  remarks  upon  anything  worth  notice 
which  they  chanced  to  pass,  or  conjuring  up  anticipations  of  forth- 
coming rural  delight.  So  that  the  diagonal  section  of  London  wliich 
they  made  from  their  house  to  Vauxhall  did  not  seem  so  very  long,  in 
spite  of  the  inlinity  of  small  streets  whose  labyrinths  they  threaded  — 
little  back  thoroughfares,  wliere  the  existence  of  traffic  and  animal 
life  is  a  perfect  wonder,  and  w  hich  are  only  found  to  have  names  of 
their  o^^n  when  anylmdy  takes  an  ideal  walk  in  company  with  a  pin 
over  a  map  of  London,  with  the  intention  of  discovciing  sliort  cuts 
from  one  spot  to  anotlier.  At  last  they  arrived  at  Nine  Kims,  amidst 
a  number  of  other  travellers  just  shot  out  from  the  ditlerent  eabs  and 
omnibuses  about  the  doors  of  the  terminus;  and  then  Mr.  Ledbury^ 
having  procured  the  requisite  passports,  exhibited  liiem  to  the  police- 
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<nan  at  the  inner  gate,  and  reached  the  train,  in  company  with  his 
sister  and  liis  luggage — the  former  under  his  own  care,  and  the  latter 
in  the  custody  of  one  of  those  attendants  whom  courteous  travellers 
are  never  perfectly  decided  whether  to  call  guards  or  policemen. 

More  travellers  arrived  ;  wicker  wheelbarrows  of  gigantic  growth 
rolled  down  the  platform,  with  cargoes  of  fish-baskets  and  carpet-bags, 
which,  being  wanted  again  at  early  stages  of  the  journey,  were  forth- 
with interred  in  the  lowest  depths  of  the  luggage  van,  or  compressed 
with  herculean  violence  into  the  extreme  recesses  of  inaccessible 
lockers.  Clamorous  bells  rang,  for  no  other  reason  that  could  be  con- 
ceived than  to  afford  a  little  calisthenic  exercise  to  the  clerks  in 
pulling  them,  since  nothing  took  place  upon  the  alarum  ;  newspaper 
boys,  of  impish  ubiquity,  rushed  about  all  the  carriages  at  once,  in  the 
frantic  agony  of  several  unsold  copies  ;  and,  amidst  all  the  confusion, 
the  engine  approached  to  be  attached  to  the  train,  snorting  and 
sneezing  and  wheezing,  in  a  manner  that  left  no  doubt  in  the  minds 
■of  the  passengers  of  its  being  an  ever-so-many-horse-povver  one  ;  or 
that,  moreover,  the  quadrupeds  whose  united  etforts  composed  its 
iforce  were  all  equally  broken-winded,  and  suffering  from  severe  colds. 
But  the  noise  which  the  engine  made  was  an  important  noise,  as  if  it 
had  been  fully  impressed  with  the  arduous  nature  of  the  labours  it  was 
•expected  to  perform  ;  and  far  ditferent  in  its  meaning  to  the  idle 
vapouring  of  other  engines  close  at  hand,  who  were  screaming  at 
different  parts  of  the  yard  in  an  indolent  and  devil  may-care  manner, 
without  any  perceptible  end  beyond  their  own  amusement,  or  the  desire 
■of  promoting  a  little  conviviality  in  their  own  line  amongst  an  admiring 
circle  of  tenders,  luggage-trucks,  pig-cages,  and  broken  tram-wheels, 
:by  which  they  were  surrounded. 

At  last  the  signal  was  made  for  starting.  The  "  Sam  Slick  "  gave 
a  pull  at  the  tender,  and  the  tender  made  a  tough  tug,  for  a  tender,  at 
the  large  rattling  box  upon  wheels,  full  of  human  "fenders"  of  the 
second  class,  there  placed  to  act  as  buffers,  and  take  the  shock  of  any 
collision  or  explosion  from  the  inmates  of  the  close  carriages ;  and 
then  the  whole  train  got  into  motion.  Ae  the  morning  \a  as  tine,  and 
the  distance  not  very  great,  Titus  and  Emma  had  gone  in  one  of  the 
•second  cars,  and  if  they  had  not  been  aware  themselves  that  they  had 
actually  started,  would  soon  have  received  the  information  by  every 
other  passenger  saying,  "  Off  slie  goes  !  "  the  term  she  being  collectively 
applied  to  the  whole  string  of  trucks,  vans,  and  carriages  now  in 
motion;  which  feminine  appellation  proved  that  it  was  not  a  male 
train.  At  least,  so  oljserved  a  jolly  gentleman  in  a  dirty  mackintosh  to 
Mr.  Ledbur}',  at  which  he  smiled  approvingly  ;  and  that  gave  rise  to 
a  few  more  jokes  about  sitting  with  their  backs  to  the  horses,  stopping 
for  the  engine  to  bait,  giving  it  a  feed  of  coke  and  water,  with  other 
jests  of  infinite  humour,  which  anyone  appears  at  liberty  to  make  in 
similar  circumstances,  without  the  least  personal  risk,  or  tiie  slightest 
chance  of  instant  annihilation  for  his  temerity. 

On  went  the  train — first  through  the  precincts  of  the  terminus, 
keeping  its  course  amidst  twenty  dilferent  lines  of  rail,  which  crossed 
*nd  interlaced  until  they  dazzled  you  to  look   at    them.       Then   the 
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houses  of  poor  and  noisome  neighbourhoods  came  up  to  the  \  ery  bouit- 
daries  of  the  road,  from  which  squalid  children  ran  out  and  huzzaed» 
and  smoke-dried  artisans  in  back  garrets  looked  up  for  an  instant. 
from  their  work  as  the  train  passed  ;  and  then  a  few  patches  of  black- 
ened grass,  together  with  small  bits  of  ground,  enclosed  by  green  and 
mouldering  rails  producing  nothing  but  dead  stumps  and  oyster  shells. 
Anon  some  tall  chimney  of  a  contiguous  manufactory  belched  out  its- 
dense  volumes  of  smoke,  which  tumbled  over  one  another  in  clumsy 
gambols,  and  then  sailed  off  to  pollute  the  air  of  London;  this  was 
succeeded  by  a  few  dingy  gardens  and  unenclosed  drying-grounds, 
from  wliich  every  blade  of  verdure  had  been  long  since  shuttled  away  ; 
then  came  more  houses,  but  not  so  crowded  or  so  poverty-stricken  in 
appearance  as  the  others,  akhongh  s-till  in  rows  :  these  gave  waj'  to- 
detached  mansions  and  large  open  fields,  with  high  roads  running 
through  the  middle  of  them  ;  and,  finally,  nothing  appeared  on  either 
side  but  the  hedges,  meadows,  and  occasinnal  cottages  and  farm-houses 
of  the  country. 

On  went  the  train — screaming,  gasi)ing.  and  roaring,  now  rattling 
under  an  archway,  or  between  two  lofty  slopes  of  furze  and  brushwood, 
in  many  parts  scorclipd  away  by  the  burning  cinders  which  it  flung  off 
in  its  career  ;  and  now  flying  along  the  ridge  of  an  embankm<nt,  sca- 
ring away  the  cattle  from  the  pastures  below,  whilom  undisturbed  and 
sequestered.  Passengers  got  out,  fresh  ones  took  ttieir  places  ;  and  at 
length,  with  a  squeal  that  a  giant's  infant  mii;ht  be  expected  to  utter 
upon  having  a  tooth  out  or  burning  its  fingers,  the  engine  slackened  its 
pace,  and  finally  producing  tlie  same  pleasant  sensations  that  arise  from, 
grinding  a  knife,  setting  a  saw,  or  writing  with  a  perpendicular  slate 
pencil,  the  whole  of  the  cariiages  drew  ui)  at  the  station  wliere  Titus - 
and  Emma  were  to  alight. 

Too  confiding  individuals,  not  much  accustomed  to  travelling,  are 
apt  to  imagine  that  the  names  of  the  various  stations  are  so  given  on 
account  of  the  contiguity  of  the  towns  wliose  appellations  thej^  bear — ■ 
in  fact,  that  the  line  of  road,  in  all  prol)ability,  runs  up  the  High 
Street,  through  the  churchyard,  and  uniler  the  market-place  ;  but 
nothing  can  lie  more  delusive  than  this  theory  ;  and  tliorefore,  Mr. 
Ledbury  and  his  si.ster  had  still  some  tM  o  or  three  miles  to  go  across  the 
coinitry  before  arriving  at  their  ultimate  destination.  In  order  to  do 
this,  they  availed  themselves  of  a  rustic  conveyance  in  attendance — a 
carriage  peculiar  to  the  district,  somewhat  resembling  an  old  coach 
whose  hinder  portion  had  l)een  blown  clean  away  by  the  explosion  of 
a  barrel  of  gunpovvder  in  the  boot,  and  which  left  the  village  at  all 
sorts  of  curious  and  out-of-the-way  hours  to  meet  the  trains,  never 
starting  at  the  same  time  two  weeks  together-  and  making  a  point  of 
being  three  minutes  too  late  every  other  morning.  ^  So  curiously  un- 
safe and  rickety  was  this  vehicle,  whicli  Mr.  Lcdbuiy  at  the  first 
glance  imagined  tf)  be  constructed  of  card-board,  paektlnead,  and 
sealing-wax,  that  he  ^\as  somewhat  in  tloubt  about  availing  himself 
of  its  accommodalion  ;  more  especially  when  he  iu'ard  one  of  the 
natives,  who  was  idling  upon  the  bridge  over  the  line,  call  it  a  flying 
bandl)ox.       But   at  length  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  enter,   together 
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-with  Kinina  ;  antl  the  curious  machine  started,  after  the  driver  had 
suinounced  his  intention  to  the  public  in  general  of  so  doing  by  blow- 
ing a  few  wild  notes  upon  an  ancient  horn,  and  a  barrel  of  oysters 
bad  broken  through  the  roof,  for  which  misbehaviour  it  was  imme- 
diately consigned  to  the  care  of  the  "  guard  " — an  unwashed  urchin 
in  the  costume  of  a  ploughboy  of  the  western  division  of  Surrey.  And 
in  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour  they  arrived  at  the  eml  of  their 
journey  without  further  accident,  the  "guard"  contentedly  riding 
upon  the  spikes  behind,  apparently  to  his  great  joy  and  satisfaction. 


CHAPTER.    XXXI. 

OF  THE  DIVERTING  MANKEK  IN  WHICH  THE  CiRIMLEYS  WERE  INTRODUCED 
TO   MR.    HAWKINS. 

Very  little  time  elapsed  before  Jack  Johnson,  with  his  happy  tact  of 
accommodating  himself  to  all  society  into  which  he  might  be  thrown, 
was  quite  as  much  at  his  ease  in  the  establishment  of  Mr.  Rawkins  as 
he  had  been  at  his  o^^  n  lodging  ;  and,  indeed,  between  that  gentleman, 
Mr.  Prodgers,  and  himself  there  arose  such  good-fellowship  that,  if 
the  personator  of  Hercules  had  not  been  so  nuich  the  senior,  anyone 
mic'ht  have  involved  his  ideas  in  a  maze  of  the  most  abstruse  reason- 
ing before  he  found  out  which  was  the  master  ;  for,  in  moments  of 
conviviality,  they  would  slap  the  head  of  the  liouse  upon  the  back,  and 
call  him  plain  "  Rawkins" — ^nay,  once  Mr.  Prodgers  went  so  far  as  to 
say  "old  chap"  to  him  ;  but  this  was  very  late  one  night,  after  the 
glasses  had  sparkled  on  the  board  some  time,  and  they  had  each  ex- 
pressed their  opinion,  lyi  ically  and  unanimously,  that  the  cock  would 
crow  and  the  day  would  dawn  before  the  last  of  tliem  sliould  fall  be- 
side his  chair. 

Mr.  Rawkins,  as  we  have  stated,  was  not  a  great  deal  at  home  ;  and 
on  fine  afternoons,  during  his  absence,  Mr.  Prodgers  and  Jack  would 
leave  the  surgery  in  charge  of  Bob,  and  ascend  to  the  pigeon-trap,  in 
order,  as  Mr.  Prodgers  would  observe,  "  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the 
pewter  amongst  the  pimney  chots."  And  then  he  would  beguile  the 
time  by  various  professional  anecdotes  and  snatches  of  melody,  occa- 
sionally varying  the  diversions  by  puffing  tobacco-smoke  into  the 
pigeon-holes  where  the  birds  were  sitting,  or  making  them  giddy  by 
putting  their  heads  under  their  wings,  and  swinging  them  round. 
There  was  also  an  inflated  old  rabbit,  to  whom  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
giving  strong  liquors,  until  its  behaviour  became  exceedingly  eccen- 
tric ;  and,  having  once  detected  the  favourite  cat  pertaining  to  Mrs. 
Pirn,  who  lived  next  door,  in  a  predatory  visit  to  the  poultry,  he  had 
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painted  her  face  in  imitation  of  an  alfresco  portrait  of  the  late  Mr. 
Grimaldi  opywsite  Sadler's  Wells  theatre  :  antl  then  before  it  could 
be  wiped  off,  Jiad  attached  various  tass-'els  of  gay-coloured  paper  to  her 
tail,  together  with  a  few  old  ferret-bells,  and  sent  iier  back,  with  the 
compliments  of  the  old  gentleman  who  lived  over  the  way  tied  round 
her  neck.  During  the  fore-part  of  the  day,  however,  Mr.  Prodgers 
was  generally  at  lecture,  or  rather  gave  out  to  the  world  that  such 
was  his  occupation  ;  and  then  Jack  remained  in  the  surgery,  attend- 
ing to  the  patients,  and  conversing  with  Bob — at  least,  when  Bob  was 
not  idiotic.  For  as  that  small  assistant  led  a  species  of  chameleon  life, 
apparently  living  upon  air,  and  never  closing  his  eyes,  his  brain  at 
times  became  perturbed  and  wandering  ;  and  at  these  seasons  Mr. 
Prodgers  generally  gave  him  two  pills  and  a  thrashing,  which  had 
always  the  effect  of  bringing  him  round  again.  And  then  his  intellect 
usually  came  out  in  great  force,  more  especially  in  tiie  deliverance  of 
moral  maxims,  which  he  had  picked  up  during  his  education  at  the 
charity-school.  For  he  had  been  brought  up  on  the  Chinese  plan, 
which  consists,  upon  the  authority  of  the  collection  at  Hyde  Park 
Corner,  in  hanging  sage  precepts  about  the  apartments,  to  be  en- 
grafted in  the  early  minds  of  youth,  and  having  once  learned  a  great 
quantity  of  them  by  heart,  for  which  he  was  rewarded  with  the  medal 
of  superior  deportmeiit,  he  had  a  great  notion  of  their  value,  and  was 
constantly  employing  them.  But  Mr.  Prodgers,  observing  this  pro- 
pensity, had  laboured  indefatigably  to  confound  his  notions  of  these 
proverbs,  so  that  eventually  Bob  made  glorious  confusion  of  them 
whenever  he  spoke,  to  the  great  deliglit  of  bystander.-?  in  general. 

Although  the  work  which  Bob  got  through  in  the  establishment 
of  Mr.  Rawkins  was  supposed,  upon  a  moderate  computation,  to  be 
equal  to  that  of  five  diflerent  servants  in  a  large  family,  he  contrived 
to  snatch  two  or  three  minutes  now  and  then  from  his  labours  for  his 
own  diversion.  And  he  usually  employed  these  joyous  moments  in 
singing  popular  negro  melodies  to  tlie  poultry  in  the  back-yard, 
practising  violent  gestures  to  accompany  them,  or  playing  extempore 
airs  upon  his  Clerkeuwell  castanets,  which  were  composed  of  pieces 
of  slate,  surreptitiously  procured  from  the  roof  of  the  dust-bin.  He 
was  also  an  admirable  chin-melodist,  could  dance  a  hoin-pipe  on  ids 
head,  derived  a  small  income  from  the  redemption  of  shuttlecocks  and 
peg-tops  which  came  down  the  area,  whistled  louder  than  anybody 
else  when  he  went  twice  a  year  to  the  gallery  of  Sadler's  Wells,  and 
could  play  part  of  "  God  save  the  Queen  "  in  various  keys  at  once,  by 
blowing  into  a  series  of  empty  phials  ;  so  that  altogetlier  when  his 
faculties  were  active,  he  was  considered  accomplished.  His  usual 
companions  were  tiie  various  living  tilings  comprising  .Mr.  Rawkins' 
menagerie,  between  all  of  wlioin  and  himself  there  appeared  to  exist 
some  curious  aHinity  ;  but  his  special  favourite  was  a  superannuated 
pet  leech,  tiiat  he  kept  in  a  pickle  bottle  full  of  Mater  under  his  knife- 
board,  to  whom  he  was  in  the  habit  of  addressing  most  of  his  snatches 
of  melodj'  and  ebullitions  of  jocosity ;  for  the  shed  enclosing  the 
knife-board  might  be  considered  as  iiis  own  peculiar  honiloir,  being  the 
only  part  of  the  hotise  whose  general  arrangements  he  had  the  sole 
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right  of  controlling,  and  within  its  limits  most  of  his  domestic  laboura 
were  accomplislie<l. 

One  fine  mocning  Mr.  Prodgers  did  not  go  to  lecture  at  his  usual 
hour,  ))ut  remained  loiteiing  about  the  surgery  ;  from  which  it  wa* 
evident  that  there  was  some  attraction  in  anticipation  to  keep  him  al 
honjc.  Jack  Johnson  was  amusing  himself  by  cutting  up  old  day- 
books into  powder  papers  for  the  poor  people,  and  enveloping  svnall 
portions  of  Epsom  salts,  ground  to  powder,  and  coloured  pink,  in 
each  ;  and  boy  Bob  had  been  furnished  with  a  m?.ss  of  uninviting 
composition,  about  the  size  of  a  bath-bun,  which  was  to  be  rolled  out 
into  pills  without  delay  for  the  same  class  of  patients,  and  then 
deposited  in  the  jar  appropriated  to  the  Pil.  Hum.  Mr.  Prodgers 
himself  was  not  working  particularly  hard,  but  had  seated  himself 
upon  the  counter,  witli  his  feet  resting  in  the  cork-drawer,  and  was 
now  watching  the  operations  of  his  companions. 

"  Is  it  possible  you  mean  that  for  a  pill,  sir?  "  he  exclaimed,  gazing 
at  Bob  with  a  stern  exjnession,  and  taking  up  a  small  triangular  mor- 
sel of  "Hum,"  w  hich  the  small  assistant  had  just  cut  off.  '•  Now  you 
eat  that,  sir,  directly." 

"  That's  four  you've  made  me  eat  this  morning,"  said  Bob,  looking 
very  surly. 

"What  of  tiuit,  sir?"  demanded  Mr.  Prodgers,  so  sharply  that 
Bob  gave  a  leap  into  the  air.  "If  you  don't  eat  that  pill  this  iu.stant, 
Mr.  Johnson  sliall  draw  one  of  your  double  teeth.  I  am  sure  your 
sight  must  be  l)a<l  to  make  such  pills  as  that.  I  shall  have  to  take  out 
your  eyes  after  all,  and  wash  them  in  soapsuds." 

The  last  threat  had  such  an  eflect  upon  Bob,  that  he  directly 
bolted  the  otlending  composition,  but  with  an  expression  of  intense 
dislike. 

"Don't  make  that  face,  sir,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  following  up  hia 
fellow-apprentice.  "Recollect,  there  are  many  poor  children  in  the 
street  would  be  glad  of  such  nice  pills." 

"And  remember,"  added  Prodgers,  with  suitable  gravity,  "that 
evil  communications  is  the  mother  of  invention,  and  that  apin  a  day 
—  wiiat  did  I  tell  you  about  a  pin  a  day  ?  " 

"  A  pin  a  day  is  not  to  be  caught  by  chaff,"  replied  Bob,  in  extreme 
terror. 

"Of  course  not,"  continued  Prodgers.  "How  often  am  I  to  din 
that  into  your  htupid  ears?  No-\y  go  and  stand  upon  your  head 
in  the  corno-  until  I  tell  you  to  get  down,  or  ail  your  brains  Nvill 
lun  ilown  into  your  heels.  You'll  be  a  perfect  fool  before 
lon^. " 

The  hapless  Bob  had  no  course  but  to  comply  with  the  orders  of 
his  superior,  and  immediately  turned  himself  over  into  the  commanded 
position,  from  which  he  was  not  released  until  he  had  gone  through 
"Jim  along  Josey,"  topsy-turvy,  and  danced  an  accompanying  horn- 
pipe upside  down  ;  towards  the  end  of  which,  however,  lie  was  inter- 
rupted by  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  suddenly  knocked  him  over,  kicked  him 
into  the  back-room,  and  followed  after  him,  exclaiming  to  .luhnsou  aa 
he  closed  the  door — 
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"  Here's  Mrs.  Stokes  coming  in.  I  leave  you  to  enjoy  the  pleasure 
of  her  company." 

"Tlie  female  who  approached  was  one  of  Mr.  Rawkins'  chief  private 
patients,  to  whom  he  was  at  all  times  most  obsequious  and  attentive, 
for  she  was  the  wife  of  his  baker  ;  and,  as  he  took  out  all  his  bills  in 
half-quartern  loaves,  it  was  greatly  to  his  interest  to  send  in  as  much 
medicine  as  he  could.  She  was  a  very  woe-begone  woman,  of  forty 
or  thereabouts,  with  a  white  face,  a  red  nose,  a  rusty  faded  mourning 
bonnet,  and  a  large,  untidy  mob-cap,  with  her  hair  constantly  in 
papers,  as  if  awaiting  some  grand  occasion  for  full  dress  which  never 
came.  Suffering  under  the  combined  effects  of  missionaries  and 
dram-drinking,  she  was  never  perfectly  well ;  and,  what  with  con- 
tinual attacks  of  indigestion,  and  occasional  gentle  tits  of  dtlirium 
trtmaift,  the  whole  establishment  of  Mr.  Rawkins  was  indirectly  in- 
debted to  her  for  its  daily  bread. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Stokes,"  said  Jack,  with  great  politeness,  as  the  lady 
entered  the  surgery,  "  how  are  you  to-day  ?  " 

"Very  bad,"  replied  the  patient,  after  much  wheezing,  and  laborious 
efforts  to  speak  ;  "it's  all  them  nasty  cramps  and  the  colds  I  catches 
in  Mr.  Knock's  chapel." 

"  We  will  feel  the  pulse,  ma'am,"  observed  Johnson,  fixing  his  face 
to  a  professional  expression.  "  Ah — I  see — not  quite  right ;  and  now 
let  us  look  at  the  tongue — not  so  good  as  I  could  wish.  How's  the 
appetite  ?  " 

"Law!  you  know,  Mr.  Johnson,  last  Christmas  twelve- 
month  " 

"  Yes,  I  am  aware  of  that,"  replied  Jack  ;  "but  I  wished  to  know 
how  it  was  at  present. " 

"A  hinfant's,  Mr.  Johnson — a  unborn  babe's  is  more.  But  Mr. 
Knock  says  I  require  spirituous  consolation.  1  have  put  my  trust  in 
peppermint  and  salvation." 

"  You  have  done  quite  right,  ma'am,"  replied  Jack  ;  "and  we  will 
do  the  rest.     Y"ou  find  the  red  draughts  agree  with  you  ?  " 

"  They  are  blessed  balm,"  answered  Mrs.  Stokes,  "  and  their 
effects  is  peace." 

Talented  analytical  chemists  might  possibly  have  pronounced  them 
gin-and -water  coloured  with  tincture  of  cardamons. 

"  You  shall  have  four  more  this  afternoon,'  continued  Johnson. 
"  The  others  must  be  gone  by  this  time." 

"Do  not  send  them,"  returned'the  lady;  "what  I  says  is,  that 
temptation  must  not  be  thiown  out  to  servants,  for  maids-of-all-work 
is  weak,  and  tin-  draughts  is  grateful.     I  will  call  for  them." 

"  Y'^ou  will  lind  them  ready,"  said  Jack,  opening  the  door  for  the 
lady,  and  politely  bowing  her  out,  striving  very  hard  to  keep  his 
countenance,  as  he  caught  sight  of  Mr.  Prodgers  making  unearthly 
grimaces  through  tlie  glass-door  of  the  back-room.  And  as  soon  as 
she  had  departed,  that  gentleman  returned  to  the  surgery. 

"  I  couldn't  stand  her  again,"  observed  Mr.  Prodgers,  upon 
entering.  "  The  last  time  she  came  she  nailed  me  for  a  penny  to 
endow  a  chapel  with  somewhere  in  the  South  Seas.      It  was  not  much, 
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to  be  sure,  if  tliat  sum  was  all  they  wanted  for  the  purpose ;  but  she'» 
always  up  to  dodges  of  the  same  kind." 

"  Do  you  think  she  makes  it  answer  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  Ratlier,"  returned  the  other.  "If  ever  I  should  have  a  house  of 
my  own,  the  first  article  of  furniture  I  established  should  be  a  box  for 
missionary  penny-pieces.  I'd  warrant  it  to  pay  the  taxes.  Here'* 
Rawkins  coming.     Now  for  the  lunch." 

The  cause  of  Mr.  Prodgers'  choosing  to  remain  at  home  on  this 
particular  morning,  instead  of  going  to  lecture,  may  now  be 
divulged. 

The  respected  head  of  the  establishment,  from  his  love  of  athletic 
exercises,  had  been  led  into  making  a  wager  with  some  habitiiA  of  the . 
neighbouring  tavern  that  he  would  run  a  given  space  in  a  certain 
time  ;  but  as  he  was  not  in  first-rate  condition  for  such  an  undertaking, 
he  had  devoted  certain  periods  of  the  morning  to  training,  under  the 
directions  of  a  professor  of  self-defence.  Mr.  Prodgers,  whose  friend.s 
resided  in  the  country,  had  received  a  day  or  two  before  a  goodly 
hamper  of  pork-pies,  fowls,  and  black-puddings  from  the  agricultural 
district ;  and  in  consequence  had  requested  Mr.  Rawkins  to  bring 
back  the  trainer  to  lunch  with  him  when  their  diurnal  task  was  con- 
cluded. The  medical  Hercules  immediately  fell  into  the  views  of  his 
assistant — even  going  so  far  as  to  promise  some  champagne,  which  he 
could  procure  from  the  landlady,  to  whom  he  was  paying  his  addresses, 
at  the  lowest  possible  rate,  and  begging  that  Hoppy,  the  bird-faneier, 
might  be  included  in  the  invitation,  he  being  regarded  somewhat  in 
the  light  of  a  link  between  the  live  stock  and  human  inhabitants  of 
the  establishment. 

Although  the  day  was  somewhat  close  and  oppressive,  Mr.  Rawkins 
entered  his  surgery  enveloped  in  an  enormous  great-coat,  of  a  shaggy 
white  fabric,  similar  to  those  formerly  worn  by  watchmen,  with  a 
variety  of  comforters  twined  round  his  neck,  of  several  colours  and 
fashions,  nearly  concealing  his  face,  so  that  he  looked  somewhat  as 
if  he  was  about  to  sit  on  the  box  of  a  cab  all  day  long,  in  a  heavy 
rain. 

The  gentleman  of  the  ring,  who  accompanied  him,  was  a  thick-set- 
fellow,  with  small  eyes,  high  cheek-bones,  thick  lips,  and  cropped  hair, 
of  especially  slang  appearance,  dressed  in  a  coarse  cut-away  coat  and 
drab  gaiters.  He  had  evidently  met  with  an  accident  similar  to  that 
of  Juliet  when  she  was  j'oung,  for  his  features  were  as  flattened  as 
if, he  had  fallen  down  upon  his  face  very  violently— with  so  much 
force,  indeed,  that  they  had  never  recovered  their  proper  outline. 
The  trio  was  completed  by  Hoppy  limping  after  them  as  fast  as  his 
lameness  would  allow,  with  a  live  rabbit  of  a  peculiar  "lop"  in  each 
of  his  shooting-coat  pockets,  whose  increasing  struggles  and  con- 
vulsions were  the  occasion  of  much  marvel  and  more  compliments 
from  such  little  boys  as  were  passing  at  the  time. 

"Well,  Prodgers,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  as  soon  as  he  had  disen- 
cumbered himself  of  sufficient  clothing  to  allow  him  to  speak,  "  well, 
Prodgers,    what   has   happened — any    good   accident — fracture — eh?'-*" 

"  Nothing  particular,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 
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"  Um  !  I  suppose  so.  Hang  the  cliildren  !  I  can't  tell  what's 
^ome  to  tlioiu  ;  thej'  never  tumble  into  the  fires,  or  under  the  cabs,  or 
down  the  stairs,  as  they  used  to  do ;  one  would  think  they  didn't  do  it 
on  purpose.'' 

The  parisli  paid  extra  for  casualties,  which  accounted  frjr  Mr. 
Rawkins'  discontent. 

"Mrs.  .Stokes  has  been  here,"  said  Johnson.  'The  wants  four 
jnore  draughts  of  the  '  Spiritus  Juniperi  (\jnip.,'  and  w^U  call  for  them 
by-and-by." 

"Very  good,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins.  "Suppose  you  make  it  six. 
The  bread-bill  will  be  heavy  this  week,  and  I  shall  want  some  ground- 
i)ait  on  Friduj'.     The  extra  three  shillings  will  cover  it." 

"  Bob  !  "  .shouted  Mr.  Prodgers,  in  a  voice  that  immediately  com- 
-manded  the  presence  of  the  attendant,  "  wheie  are  the  clean  phials?" 

"  There  ain't  none,"  answered  Bob ;  "  T  liadn't.  time  to  shot  'em." 

"Then  you  ought  to  have  had,"  continued  Prodgers;  "  J'ou  should 
get  up  early,  and  take  time  by  tlie  ]i.nllook.  Remember,  the  early 
bird  never  boils,  an<l  procrastination  is  the  soul  of  business." 

"We  can  send  a  mi.xture  instead,"  said  Johnson;  "I  can  wash 
out  this  Reading-sauce  bottle  in  a  minute." 

"No,  no— by  no  means,"  returned  Hawkins;  "don't  put  her  up 
to  it.  Tiie  minute  people  find  that  a  three-shilling  mixture  holds 
more  than  four  eighteen-pennj-  piiials,  they  put  the  skid  on  the 
draughts  :  wait  for  the  little  bottles." 

After  having  delivered  himself  of  this  elegant  speech,  Mr.  Raskins 
■inducted  his  friends  into  the  back  suigery,  whilst  Joiinson  and 
Prodgers  put  up  the  medicine,  directed  it,  and  finally  kicked  Bob 
from  one  to  the  other  for  five  minutes,  upon  wringing  from  him  a 
confession  that  he  had  given  away  a  bottle  to  a  man  at  the  door,  in 
excliange  for  three  j'ards  of  new  and  popular  compositions  in  verse, 
adapted  for  music  ;  the  particular  lyric  which  had  tempted  him  to  this 
act  of  dishonesty  being  the  account  of  an  individual  witii  a  peculiarly 
tremulous  name,  whose  powers  of  absorbing  caloric  wci'e  exceedingly 
limited. 

Tiiese  things  being  concludiil,  Jack  and  his  associate  joined  the 
.eomj'any  in  the  consulting-room  :  and  tlio  cloth  having  been  laid  by 
the  housemaid,  Mr.  R.iwkins  brmight  foith  the  champagne.  Hoppy 
was  accommodated  witli  his  accustomed  seat  near  tlie  fire,  and  a  pot 
.of  i)f)rter,  wliich  he  afllirmcd  to  l)c  superior  "  to  any  cliampagne  :vs  ever 
was  bred  ;  "  and  Mr.  Ohorkey  Dags,  professor  of  self-dtofenrje,  being 
looked  upon  by  Mr.  Rawkins  as  a  supi  rior  member  of  so'^iety,  was 
.allowed  the  tooth-<liawing  ciiair,  by  way  of  distinction. 

Fo-  the  first  ten  minutes  of  tlie  rejiu^t  there  was  very  little  con- 
versation, for  everyl)ody  was  better  i  ngaged  ;  but  when  their  appe- 
tites liad  Ijcciu  somewhat  satisfied,  the  company  gradually  became 
e.xceedingly  noisy-  tlie  professor  of  self-defence  chiefly  entertaining 
them  with  various  gladiatorial  reminiscences,  which  it  is  not  worth 
while  here  to  chronicle.  And  then,  from  the  conversational  style  of 
.amusement,  they  came  to  tiie  enigmatical,  in  which  Mr.  Dags  was  ft 
.remarkable  proficient.      He  broke  loliacco-jyipos  into  small  pieces,  and 
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with  the  fragments  thereof  worked  out  deep  problems  of  foxes  goiog. 
over  rivers,  with  geese  and  pecks  of  oats,  iu  boats  of  deficient  capacity  : 
and  then  he  conjured  with  the  bowls  of  the  pipes,  and  a  calomel  pill 
that  had  been  made  a  long  time,  in  the  manner  of  the  pea  and  thimble  r 
and  getting  more  confidential,  exposed  the  different  methods  made 
use  of  by  dishonest  people  to  insure  success  in  tossing  up  a  coin,  and 
speculating  upon  its  obverse  and  reverse  as  ic  descends  ;  together  with 
many  other  crafty  manoeuvres,  which  came  under  his  category  of 
"  dodges,"  all  to  the  great  delight  of  the  company,  especially  Bob, 
who  looked  upon  him  as  a  great  magician,  and  could  not  take  his  eye* 
from  him. 

"What  are  you  about,  sir?"  cried  Mr.  Prodgers,  breaking  hi* 
plass  by  accident,  and  immediately  boxing  Bob's  ears  for  doing  it,  to 
divert  attention. 

"Where  are  you  driving  to  now?"  exclaimed  Johnson,  giving 
him  a  cojitre-cou/i,  which  drove  him  in  a  diH'erent  direction. 

"  You  are  always  breaking  something  or  another,"  said  Mr.  Raw- 
kins,  dealing  the  devoted  Bob  a  third  blow,  which  knocked  him  into- 
a  tea-chest  rabbit-hutch,  wherein  he  remained  firmly  wedged. 

"  You  are  too  good  to  him,  Rawkins,"  said  Mr.  Prodgers,  getting 
slightly  familiar,  from  the  juice  of  the  grape,  or  gooseberry,  as  the 
case  might  have  been.  "  He  knows  right  reckonings  corrupt  good 
manners,  and  imposes  upon  it.     Get  up,  sir  ! " 

But  this  Bob  was  perfectly  unable  to  do  ;  and  so,  as  he  was  quite 
out  of  everybody's  way,  they  left  him,  and  went  on  with  their  enter- 
tainment. Mr.  Rawkins,  who  always  led  the  conversation  round  to 
nniscular  activity  and  feats  of  strength,  began  to  show  his  power  in 
squeezing  the  top  of  a  pewter  pot  into  an  ellipse  with  his  hand,  and 
defying  others  to  open  his  fist  when  he  had  closed  it.  Then  he  took 
off  his  dressing-gown,  and  commenced  a  display  of  gymnastics  with 
the  aid  of  the  staples  and  hooks  driven  into  the  walls  and  ceiling  ;  and 
whilst  he  was  doing  this,  Mr.  Dags  persuaded  Johnson  to  put  on  » 
pair  of  boxing-gloves,  and  have  a  spar  with  him.  Mr.  Prodgers  and 
Hoppy  took  their  places  on  each  side  of  the  fire-place,  with  a  couple 
of  pipes,  and  the  beer  on  the  hob  ;  so  that  altogetiier  the  room  pre- 
sented as  singular  a  spectacle  for  the  house  of  a  medical  man  as  any 
one  could  well  conceive.  But  Mr.  Rawkins  stood  alone  in  the  pro- 
fession for  peculiarity. 

On  this  very  day,  and  at  this  particular  time,  Mrs.  Grimley  and' 
her  daughter  were  wending  their  way  from  the  heights  of  Islington' 
towards  the  street  in  which  Mr.  Rawkins  had  pitched  his  dwelling,  or 
rather  the  roof  of  his  pigeonries.  Their  business  was  a  mission  of 
charity  ;  for  Miss  Grimley,  finding  that  oilers  became  scarcer  every 
day,  and  that  marrying  young  men  appeared,  in  her  opinion  at  least, 
to  be  gradually  disappearing  from  the  face  of  the  earth,  had  taken  up- 
tracts  and  canary-birds  as  a  last  resource,  steadfastly  refusing  all 
invitations,  even  of  tlic  mildest  kind,  in  Passion  Week,  and  making 
great  numbers  of  list  tippets  and  worsted  mits  for  inferior  children. 
She  had  also  joined  a  district  society  for  visiting  poor  people  at  thsir 
own  houses,  and  seeing  wliat  they  wanted,  which,  as  the  wants  were- 
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©ever  supplied,  was  an  amusing  occupation,  at  a  small  outlay  ;  and 
8he  kept  a  circulating  library  of  serious  ])amphlets,  which  she  was 
gootl  euougli  to  lend  to  any  of  her  flock  who  would  keep  them  clean 
.and  bring  them  back  again.  So  that  she  was  pronounced  an  amiable 
young  woman  by  the  senior  ladies  of  Islington,  as  well  as  an  estim- 
able j'oung  person,  and  a  girl  of  great  sense.  On  the  morning  in 
question  she  had  started  with  her  mother  to  make  one  of  her  usual 
rounds,  calling  upon  the  baker's  wife,  Mrs.  Stokes,  for  some  local 
information  ;  for  she  felt  a  great  veneration  towards  the  house  of 
Stokes,  and  dealt  with  it  for  bread,  although  the  shop  was  some  dis- 
tance from  their  abode  ;  because  Mr.  Stokes,  acting  under  the  wishes 
■of  his  wife,  only  displaj'ed  religious  announcements  in  his  window,  to 
the  exclusion  of  all  play-bills  and  other  unseemly  placards,  which 
proceeding  met  with  the  highest  encouiagement  from  the  Grimleys, 
albeit  they  had  whilom  inclined  to  private  theatricals.  But,  as  the 
religion  of  display  and  the  religion  of  the  heait  are  two  sentiments 
entirely  opposed  to  each  other,  this  apparent  paradox  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at. 

We  have  stated  that  Mr.  Rawkins  was  always  remarkably  polite 
and  .subdued  towards  Mrs.  Stokes,  seeing  that  she  was  a  good  patient, 
and  tlie  bread  of  the  household  depended  upon  her  indisposition  ;  and 
consequently  Mrs.  Stokes  held  the  medical  man  in  high  estimation, 
she  being  comparatively  blind  to  his  eccentricities,  and  always  recom- 
mended him  wlienever  it  lay  in  her  power.  So  that,  being  unable 
upon  the  present  occasion  to  give  the  Cilrimleys  all  the  information 
they  desired,  she  volunteered  to  conduct  and  introduce  them  to  Mr. 
Rawkins,  who,  being  the  parish  doctor,  would  most  probably  know 
all  about  it  ;  at  the  same  time  hinting  that,  should  they  ever  think  of 
changing  their  present  medical  attenilant,  she  knew  of  no  one  more 
elif'ible  than  her  favourite,  whose  excellent  treatment  of  her  indi- 
.gestious  she  lauded  to  the  highest  point. 

Mrs.  ami  Miss  Grimley  accepted  her  offer,  as  it  would  introduce 
them  to  a  practitioner  whose  mind  was  properly  regulated  ;  and  they 
set  ofr  together  towards  his  house.  No  one  was  in  the  shop  M'hcn 
they  entered  ;  but  sounds  of  exertion  proceeded  from  the  back  surgery, 
as  well  as  occasional  cries,  which  they  at  first  imagined  to  arise  from 
the  consecutive  extraction  of  teeth  from  many  jjatients.  But  Mrs. 
•Grimley,  finding  no  notice  taken  of  the  signal  made  by  tapping  her 
parasol  upon  tlie  counter,  was  about  to  advance  and  repeat  it  rather 
louder,  when  a  smlden  scufHe  was  heai'd,  tiie  door  appeared  to  be 
burst  open  with  some  violence,  and  Mr.  ClKnkey  Dairs  threw  a  liack 
Bomersault  into  tlie  shop,  finally  plumping  down  on  the  tlocr  at  the 
feet  of  the  terror-stricken  visitors,  whither  he  had  been  dri\en  by  a 
sudden  and  well-planted  blow  from  .lack  Johnson,  who  now  stood  in 
the  doorway,  without  his  coat,  and  wearing  the  gloves,  his  face  flushed 
and  his  hair  disjurdcred,  from  the  amicable  contest  he  had  been 
engaged  in.  Mr.  I'rodgers  and  lloppy  were  still  sitting  on  cither 
8i(le  of  the  fireplace  watching  the  scientific  display  of  the  two  athleta  ; 
and  Bob,  wiiom  nobody  had  thought  fit  to  release  from  the  private 
vbox  which  ho  had  taken  all  to  himself,  wii»  very  contentedly   looking 
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on   from   the   rabbit-hutch,  and  surreptitiously  devouring    part    of   a 
pork-pie  in  the  confusion. 

But  where  was  Mr.  Rawkins  ?— for  as  the  eyes  of  the  scared 
visitors  had  first  been  directed  by  circumstances  to  the  ground,  they 
did  not  at  once  perceive  him ;  and  wlien  they  did,  they  were  inoi  e 
bewildered  than  ever.  Half-way  up  the  side  of  the  room,  grasping 
two  large  staples,  and  with  his  body  thrown  out  by  powerful  muscular 
force  at  right-angles  from  the  wall,  in  the  manner  of  those  remarkable 
individuals  who  enact  monkeys  and  strong  men  at  the  minor  theatres, 
was  Mr.  Rawkins,  in  a  position  which  wouhl  have  qualified  him  to 
assume  the  name  of  a  Persian  Impossible,  a  Caoutchouc  Convolutionist, 
an  Egyptian  Brother,  or  any  other  title  he  might  have  chosen  to 
adopt. 

To  this  rapid  action  succeeded  a  perfect  immovability  of  all  parties, 
from  the  combined  influences  of  terror,  surprise,  and  want  of  breath, 
forming  an  extempore  tabLnau  vivant  of  the  most  original  composition, 
which  those  who  delight  in  such  dull  and  wearisome  enactments  would 
have  been  much  gratified  at  beholding.  Mr.  Rawkins  was  the  only 
exception  to  the  statue-like  deportment  of  the  others  ;  for,  not  being 
aware  of  the  presence  of  strangers,  and,  above  all,  of  the  pious  Mrs. 
Stokes,  he  was  still  posturing  in  his  elevated  position,  flinging  his  legs 
aboirtto  display  the  flexibility  and  power  of  his  'joints,  and  just  upon 
the  point  of  requesting  Mr.  Prodgers  to  hang  a  fourteen-pound  weight 
upon  his  calves  ;  but  as  soon  as  he  perceived  Mrs.  Stokes  and  two  other 
ladies,  he  dropped  from  his  laborious  attitude  as  if  he  liad  been  shot  and 
scuffling  on  his  dressing  gown,  advanced  towards  them. 

"  Ha  !  Mrs.  Stokes,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,"  he  exclaimed,  with  most 
ready  assurance.  "  Ladies  —pray  be  under  no  alarm — you  have  called 
at  the  hour  of  our  professional  studies.  I  fear  we  have  somewhat 
startled  you." 

There  was  certainly  \ eiy  just  ground  for  the  alarm  of  Mr.  Raw- 
kins. The  visitors  had  not  yet  recovered  themselves  sufliciently  to 
speak. 

"  We  demonstrate  each  day  at  one,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins,  "the 
power  of  the  animal  fibre  in  the  muscular  Jascicida.  Such  practical 
examples  are  wortli  an  age  of  lectures.  Mr.  Johnson,  Mr.  Prodgers — 
gentlemen — we  will  close  the  class  for  this  morning. 

And  gently  urging  the  professor  of  self-defence  into  the  back  surgery, 
he  closed  the  door,  shutting  all  the  rest  in  with  him,  and  begged  to 
know  to  what  circumstance  he  was  indebted  for  the  honour  of  this  visit. 
This  was  soon  stated,  when  the  ladies  had  recovered  themselves  suffi- 
ciently to  speak,  which,  however,  was  not  for  some  minutes,  whilst  Mr, 
Rawkins  was  equally  breathless  from  his  late  exertions.  At  length, 
when  they  had  gained  the  necessary  information,  after  the  head  of  the 
establishment  had  consulted  his  assistant,  to  whom  the  care  of  the 
parochial  patients  was  principally  entrusted,  they  took  their  departure, 
leaving  Mrs.  Stokes  to  get  her  medicine  and  detail  some  fresh  ailment 
to  Mr.  Rawkins. 

"What  an  extraordinary  scene,  my  love!"  said  Mrs.  Grimley, 
feeling  a  little  reassured  at  being  once  more  in  the  street. 
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"  Very,  mamma,"  replied  her  daughter.  "  Do  you  think  they  were 
all  tipsy,  or  really  studying?  " 

"  I  am  sure  I  can't  tell,  my  dear,"  returned  Mrs.  Grimley  ;  but  I  am 
glad  we  have  found  out  how  that  Mr.  Johnson  employs  his  time.  He 
appeared  ashamed  to  speak  to  us." 

This  was  in  reality  not  the  case;  for  Jack  had  not  recognised  the 
ladies  in  the  bustle  of  the  moment. 

"  How  angry  the  Ledburys  will  be  if  they  know  we  have  discovered 
where  their  favourite  lives  ! — for  I  suppose  he  lives  there,"  said  Miss 
Grimley. 

"  And  what  news  it  will  be  for  Mrs.  Hoddle  !  You  must  go  in  this 
evening,  Jane,  and  tell  her  all  about  it." 

"  Emma  Ledbury  need  not  plume  lierself  so  upon  her  conquest,"  said 
Miss  Grimley,  with  a  toss  of  her  head.  "  She  does  not  appear  to  have 
got  any  such  great  catch,  after  all." 

"  I  think  not,"  said  Mrs.  Grimley  ;  "  but  I  always  said  I  thought  him 
a  very  wild  young  man.  Mrs.  Ledbury  is  such  a  thorough  manceuvrer, 
it  will  serve  them  right  if  it  all  turns  out  very  badly ;  and  I  shall  not 
be  sorry  if  it  does." 

And  having  delivered  themselves  of  these  friendly  sentiments,  which 
contained  their  own  creed  of  their  duty  towards  their  neighbour,  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Grimley  proceeded  on  their  mission  of  religion  and  charity  ; 
no  doubt  thanking  Providence  that  their  minds  at  least  were  actuated 
by  pure  and  disinterested  motives. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

WHICH    TRE.4TS    OF   THE   COUNTRY   CONNECTIONS    OF   THE    LEDBUKYS. 

The  village  of  Clumpley,  to  which  Titus  had  escorted  his  sister,  was 
pleasantly  situated  upon  the  banks  of  the  Thames,  about  a  score  of 
miles  from  London,  and  during  the  summer  formed  a  great  place  of 
resort  for  numbers  of  gentlemen,  who  thought  the  extreme  of  earthly 
happiness  was  obtained  by  sitting  in  a  punt  all  day  long  and  watching 
a  bit  of  painted  cork  float  along  the  water.  It  Wcis  a  picturesque, 
quiet  place  ;  not  on  any  liigh  road  from  any  town  of  importance  to 
any  other,  so  that  its  commercial  interest  was  chiefly  contined  to  its 
own  limits,  as  well  as  the  ideas  of  its  inhabitants,  in  the  casual  fashion 
of  small  country  towns.-  But,  whilst  ])laces  of  greater  pretensions  in 
the  neighbourhood  had  became  bankrupt,  fiom  the  decline  of  coaches 
on  their  line  and  increase  of  railways,  Clumpley  flourislied  from  those 
very  circumstances  ;  for  the  neighbouring  station  opened  a  very  ready 
communication  with  the  metropolis,  and  brouglit  visitors  down  from 
town  who  were  not  previously  aware  that  there  was  .such  a  place  in 
existence. 
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The  chief  feature  in  the  topography  of  Clumpley  was  certainly 
the  High  Street  ;  for  in  this  thoroughfare  most  of  the  traffic  of  the 
community  took  place,  and  within  its  bounderies  were  comprised  all 
the  public  buildings  of  the  village  ;  the  most  important  next  to  the 
church,  being  the  Literary  and  Scientific  Institution,  which  frowned 
with  classic  severity  upon  the  public-house  opposite,  silently  re- 
proaching the  frequenters.  Most  of  the  professions,  too,  resided 
in  High  Street,  th\  law  taking  precedence  in  point  of  wealth,  and 
medicine  standing  ti^st  as  regarded  numbers  ;  and  as  there  were  four 
medical  men  in  the  \Village,  which  was  of  reasonable  size,  and  none 
of  them  spcke  to  the  other,  each  had  his  own  followers,  and  the 
society  was  thus  divijjed  into  as  many  sets,  whose  transactions 
furnished  constant  amusement  for  each  other.  Of  course  there  was 
not  an  inhabitant  whose  income  and  expenditure  was  not  generally 
known  and  canvassed  ;  and  when  strangers  entered  the  village  they 
caused  much  excitement,  for  tlie  people  ran  to  the  doors  to  see  them 
pass,  and  afterwards  collected  into  little  knots  to  discuss  the  probable 
cause  of  their  arrival.  On  fair  and  market  days,  however,  strange 
faces  did  not  cause  any  very  great  excitement ;  for  then  burly  men 
in  top-boots  entered  the  village  in  numbers  from  the  wild  adjacent 
districts,  only  known  to  the  doctors'  assistants  and  relieving  officers. 
kSome  rode  large-boned  horses,  and  came  alone  ;  others  drove  portions 
of  their  family  in  sturdy  chaise-carts,  and  tliese  were  left  in  long 
rows  in  front  of  the  inn,  to  the  great  joy  and  diversion  of  the  little 
boys,  who  climbed  into  all  of  them  by  turns,  and  drove  imaginary 
horses,  until  scared  away  by  the  ostler.  There  was  a  branch  stage- 
coach that  ran  through  Clumpley  to  some  unimportant  place,  which 
appeared  to  have  been  overlooked  in  the  general  extermination  of  such 
vehicles  ;  and  its  arrival  to  change  horses  M'as  a  great  epoch  in  the 
transactions  of  the  day.  The  passengers  which  it  carried — seldom 
more  than  two  or  three — were  regarded  by  the  inhabitants  as  travellers 
of  peculiar  enterprise  ;  and  if  a  parcel  was  left  at  the  inn  for  anyone 
in  the  village,  it  served  those  who  were  not  lucky  enough  to  see  the 
address  to  talk  about  all  day  long,  as  to  who  it  could  be  for,  what  it 
contained,  and  where  it  came  from. 

The  Literary  and  Scientific  Institution,  above  alluded  to,  might  be 
considered  as  the  Bourse,  or  Exchange  of  Clumpley — not  in  a  mercan- 
tile point  of  view,  but  as  a  spot  where  the  inhabitants  were  accustomed 
to  meet  from  various  parts  of  the  village,  and  sometimes  from  the 
adjacent  hamlets.  The  museum  attached  to  this  establishment  was 
highly  interesting,  and  filled  with  curiosities,  which  sometimes 
included  the  visitors.  Everybody  in  the  neighbourhood  had  been 
requested  to  contribute  something  when  it  was  first  started  ;  and, 
accordingly,  those  whose  houses  were  limited  for  space  looked  upon  it 
as  a  safety-valve  to  get  rid  of  all  superfluous  rubbish.  First  of  all 
came,  as  a  matter  of  course,  models  of  canoes,  and  bows  and  arrows, 
with  spears  and  paddles,  from  the  South  Seas,  presented  by  the  old 
captain  who  lived  out  on  the  Green.  Then  arrived  some  stuffed  birds 
and  plaster  busts,  with  three  volumes  of  the  Poor  Law  Reports,  and  a 
clothes-basket   full  of  minerals  and    fossils   that   nobody   undersKJod. 
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But  when  these  various  things  came  to  be  admired,  and  small  labels 
attached  to  them  blazoned  forth  the  names  of  the  donors,  the  inhabi- 
tants began  endeavouring  to  outvie  each  other  in  the  value  of  their 
presents,  and  poured  their  choicest  curiosities  into  the  niuseuin  with 
lavish  generosity  ;  not  always  without  occasional  wishes,  when  the 
enthusiasm  was  over,  that  they  had  them  back  again. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wilmer,  at  whose  house  ICinnia  was  about  to  stay 
upon  her  country  visit,  were  connections  of  Mrs.  Ledbury,  wortliy  and 
comfortable  people,  with  two  children,  a  son  and  a  daughter,  about  the 
same  ages  as  Titus  and  his  sister.  The  old  folks  did  not  often  go  to 
town,  no  persuasions  having  up  to  the  present  time  ever  proved 
sufficient  to  get  Mrs.  Wilmer  upon  the  railway,  the  train  of  which, 
she  imagined,  was  a  species  of  enormous  rocket,  that  went  oft'  with  a 
whitk !  and  shot  the  passengers  from  one  station  to  anotlier.  Mr. 
Wilmer  occasionally  paid  a  visit  to  the  metropolis  at  regular  intervals 
to  look  after  his  dividends,  and  was  now  and  then  seen  at  Mark  Lane  ; 
but  this  was  the  extent  of  his  peregrinations.  Neither  M'ere  tlie  visits 
to  town  of  his  son,  Mr.  John  Wilmer,  more  frequent ;  for  he  was  a 
sportsman,  and  found  few  pleasures  in  London  accordant  with  liis  own 
tastes  ;  but  the  daughter,  Fanny,  was  in  the  habit  of  going  to  stay 
V^  every  year  with  the  Le  Jburys — an  excursion  she  always  looked  forward 
to  with  the  greatest  delight.  And,  indeed,  upon  these  occasions  her 
parents  always  had  very  great  trouble  in  getting  her  back  again,  for 
•when  a  day  was  fixed  upon  for  her  return,  some  party  or  excursion 
always  arose,  that  rendered  it  necessai-y  for  her  to  stay  some  few  days 
longer.  And  upon  these  occasions,  Fanny  Wilmer  was  accustomed  to 
be  in  a  great  flurry  about  her  dress — what  she  could  wear,  and  which 
mode  was  most  in  vogue— always  prevailing  upon  Emma  to  gosliopping 
with  her,  as  she  did  not  like  to  trust  to  her  own  taste  in  London, 
altliough  at  Chinipley  she  usually  set  the  fashion.  Altogether,  indeed, 
she  had  a  great  opinion  of  Emma's  acquirements,  and  usually  looked 
to  her  for  instructions  in  carriage  and  demeanour,  all  of  which  she 
carefully  followed  ;  so  that  Jack  Johnson,  who  ha<l  now  and  then  met 
her  at  Ledbury's,  said  she  was  not  altogether  so  rustic  in  her  manners 
as  some  of  the  provincial  beauties  he  had  occasionally  met,  seeing 
that  she  knew  how  to  waltz,  and  could  sit  down  properly.  For  Jack 
observed  in  confidence,  to  Titus,  that  he  could  \isually  tell  the  country 
girls  when  they  entered  a  room  ;  they  generally  settled  down  upon  a 
seat  at  once,  as  soon  as  they  had  been  received,  and  appeared  glad  of 
the  refuge  the  chair  atTorded :  whereas  the  London  young  ladies 
always  looked  calmly  about  them,  and  spread  their  dress  out  very 
carefully  before  they  sank  gently  upon  the  rout  seats,  in  order  that 
it  might  possess  no  unseemly  creases  upon  rising.  Fanny  Wilmer  had, 
moreover,  a  shade  of  blue  in  her  composition,  for  which  she  was 
indebted  to  the  lectures  at  the  scientific  institution  above  mentioned. 
But  the  azure  tint  was  like  the  same  colour  upon  one  of  the  dissolving 
views — very  transparent,  and  never  obtrusive  ;  indeed,  she  sometimes 
used  to  wish  that  the  Ledburys  had  taken  her  more  to  the  opera,  aiul 
leas  to  the  Polytechnic  Institution,  that  she  might  have  been  able  to 
talk  to  her  partners  about  Giselle  and  the  Puritani  as  well  as  the  other 
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young  lailies.  Nevertlieless,  she  always  spent  a  very  pleasant  evening, 
and  the  description  of  the  supper,  and  the  party  in  general,  used  to 
serve  her  to  talk  about  for  weeks  after  she  ultimately  got  home. 
And  when  slie  had  talked  the  subject  out  to  her  own  family,  she 
recapitulated  it  all  to  the  Mrs  Hoddle  of  the  neighliouriiood — for 
there  is  a  Mrs.  Hoddle  residing  in  all  country  towns,  who  collects  and 
retails  all  the  news,  and,  despite  the  quarrels  of  medical  men  and 
the  bickerings  of  the  small  gentilities,  is  on  friendly  terms  of  visiting 
with  everybody. 

As  the  peculiar  carriage  before  mentioned  drew  up  at  the  gate  of 
Mr.  Wilmer's  house,  tlie  old  gentleman  came  out  to  welcome  his 
visitors,  and  the  ladies  remained  at  the  windows,  perpetrating  a  series 
of  smiles  and  nods  that  would  have  done  honour  to  a  mandarin — 
Fanny  being  at  one,  and  Mrs.  Wilmer  at  the  other,  in  a  cap  so 
beautiful  that  you  would  scarcely  have  thought  it  possible  to  group 
so  many  artificial  flowers  upon  so  small  a  space  of  net  and  wire. 
When  the  two  servants,  assisted  by  the  driver  and  the  guard  who  had 
ridden  upon  the  spikes  behind,  had  got  all  the  luggage  from  the  lly, 
Mr.  Wilmer  escorted  his  visitors  to  the  parlour,  where  a  liearty 
welcome  burst  from  the  family  assembled  ;  indeed,  Mr.  John  \Vilmer 
seized  Titus's  hand  with  a  grasp  that  numbed  his  fingers  for  ten 
minutes  afterwards.  And  then,  after  the  first  greetings,  and  parti- 
cular inquiries  after  the  health  of  Everybody,  and  punctual  delivery  of 
the  kind  loves  and  regards  which  had  been  sent,  Emma  withdrew  with 
Fanny  to  divest  herself  of  her  travelling  costume,  and  have  a  long 
■conversation  of  secrets,  after  the  manner  of  young  ladies  in  general ; 
and  the  old  gentleman  drew  Titus  into  the  garden,  to  show  him  the 
great  improvements  that  had  taken  place  in  the  disposition  of  the 
cucumber-beds  since  last  year ;  of  which,  as  Titus  had  not  the  least 
recollection  how  they  were  placed  before,  he,  of  course,  expressed 
much  admiration  at  their  altered  state.  And  next,  John  showed  him 
the  old  mare,  who  was  being  blistered,  and  the  new  cow,  and  the 
wheelbarrow  he  had  built  himself,  and  the  tame  pheasant  with  the 
poultry,  all  of  which  objects  elicited  Mr.  Ledbury's  warmest  approba- 
tion. But  when  he  heard  that  at  the  ensuing  races  there  was  a  chance 
of  Miss  Seymour,  the  contadina  of  the  "Antediluvians,"  being  asked 
to  stay  at  Mr.  \Vilmer's,  with  whom  he  was  aware  she  was  acquainted, 
and  that  he  also  would  be  expected,  his  gratification  was  most 
unbounded,  for  the  valentine  and  the  ball  had  formed  an  epoch  in 
Mr.  Ledbury's  life — the  establishment  of  a  lock  and  weir  in  the  river 
■of  his  thoughts,  turning  their  stream  into  another  channel,  and 
causing  much  commotion. 

It  was  not  long  before  dinner  re-assembled  the  family,  and  then, 
for  the  first  time,  Mr.  Wilmer  informed  Titus  of  the  treat  in  store  for 
that  evening.  It  appeared  that  the  Clumpley  Institution  possessed  a 
library — that  is  to  say,  an  extensive  series  of  book-shelves  ;  but  as  the 
funds  of  the  establishment,  in  company  with  other  scientific  societies, 
were  not  vei"y  flourishing,  there  was  no  money  to  buy  books.  In  con- 
sequence of  this  circumst.mce,  the  committee  had  put  forth  an  appeal 
to  the  world,  which  had  been  answered  by  various  learned  gentlemea 
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volunteering  to  lecture  for  nothing — at  least  upon  their  mere  expenses 
being  paid  them-  -in  order  that  the  receipts  might  be  applied  to  the 
purchase  of  books  ;  and  the  first  meeting  was  to  take  place  that 
evening,  when  the  lecture-room  would  be  once  more  opened,  after 
having  remained  in  undisturbed  tranquillity  for  some  time.  There 
were  to  be  experiments  with  the  gases,  and  chemical  transformations  ;. 
tricks  with  the  air-pump,  and  dissolving  views  ;  electro-type,  and 
galvanic  batteries — in  fact,  all  sorts  of  entertaining  sights  ;  for  the 
Institution  possessed  some  very  good  apparatus,  presented  to  it  in  one 
of  the  enthusiastic  fits  of  generosity  above  alluded  to,  by  a  former 
inhabitant  of  the  town — although,  unfortunately,  nobody  now  knew 
how  to  use  it.  Mr.  Wilmer  was  one  of  the  committee,  as  also  was 
Mr.  John,  and  they  had  promised  to  use  their  endeavours  to  get  up  a 
large  party,  so  that  the  arrival  of.  Titus  and  his  sister  was  most 
opportune,  at  the  same  time  that  the  lecture  provided  some  little 
amusement  for  their  visitors. 

After  dinner,  Emma  was  prevailed  upon  to  play  some  new 
quadrilles  upon  the  old-fashioned  six-octave  square  piano,  which  had 
been  an  inhabitant  of  Clumplcy  for  many  years  ;  and  next  she  plaj'ed 
the  annual  duet  with  Mi'^s  VVilraer,  wliich  they  ahvaj's  performed 
when  they  were  together,  being  a  popular  arrangement  of  "Cease 
your  funning,"  with  variations.  After  a  great  deal  of  pressing,  they 
got  Titus  to  sing,  which  with  him  was  always  a  very  rare  occurrence, 
his  talent  in  that  line  being  very  latent,  and  only  fostered  by  the 
encouraging  idea  that  he  was  iu  the  country,  where  people  were  not  so- 
addicted  to  quizzing  as  in  London.  But,  ne\ertlieless,  he  succeeded 
tolerably  well  in  the  lyrical  expression  of  the  desire  he  felt  to  be  a 
butterfly,  which  was  one  of  the  most  modern  songs  they  found  in  the 
music  canterbury  ;  although  Miss  Wilmer,  who  accompanied  him, 
occasionally  got  a  little  before  liim,  and  did  not  rest  sufficient!}'  at  the 
pauses  to  give  it  proper  effect.  ^Ir.  Wilmer  sat  under  the  verandaii, 
for  it  was  a  very  tine  afternoon,  upon  a  most  uncomfortable  seat  made 
of  crooked  boughs,  smoking  a  pipe  in  company  with  liis  son,  who, 
however,  could  not  relish  anything  but  cigars  ;  and  Mrs.  Wilmer  made 
tea,  and  thanked  everybody  for  playing  and  singing,  as  soon  as  tliey 
had  finished,  and  sometimes  before,  wliicli  was  rather  awkward. 
However,  they  were  all  very  happy,  and  the  time  passed  pleasantly 
enough  until  the  hour  arrived  for  them  to  go  to  the  Institution,  wheu 
they  set  olV,  Mr.  John  Wilmer  most  proud  to  have  Emma  Ledbury  as 
his  companion,  more  especially  when  he  considered  the  sensation  her 
new  London  spriug-fasliion  bonnet  would  cause  upon  entering  the 
lecture-room.  And  Mr.  John  himself  was  a  fine  young  man,  whom 
many  match-making  mammas  looked  at  with  anxious  eyes  as  a  most 
eligible  suitor  for  their  daughters.  But  Emma  did  not  fully  appreciate 
the  enviable  situation  in  whicli  slie  was  placed  ;  for  as  they  sauntered 
along  the  village  towards  the  Institution,  breathing  tlie  sweet  fresh 
air  of  the  country,  and  looking  at  the  green  May  foliage  and  the 
clear  sky,  she  was  thinking  much  more  of  Jack  Jolin^on  iu  the  close 
gloomy  doctor's  shop  iu  Clerkenwell. 
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CHAPTER    XXXIII. 

THE     OPKNING     OF     THE     CLUMPLEY     LITEKAUY     AND     SCIENTIFIC 
INSTITUTION. 

It  was  a  great  day  for  Clumpley  on  which  the  gas  was  first  introduced 
there  by  the  enterprise  of  the  townspeople.  The  whole  place  on  that 
■eventful  evening  was  in  one  fever  of  excitement.  Little  boys  followed 
the  lamplighter  with  unceasing  huzzas,  and  cheered  louder  than  ever 
as  each  jet  of  light  burst  forth  from  the  lamp  ;  sober  inhabitants  left 
their  houses,  and  walked  about  the  streets  as  though  they  had  been  at 
Vauxhall ;  suppers  were  cooked  by  gas  at  the  manufactory  ;  and  there 
was  a  report  that  the  directors  and  contractors  all  feasted  together 
inside  the  gasometer,  which  obtained  universal  credence,  inasmuch  as 
several  of  the  guests  were  very  much  indisposed  the  next  day,  which 
they  attributed  solely  to  the  noxious  vapours  of  the  hydrogen  floating 
in  their  banquet-room.  Previously  to  this  eventful  change,  the  only 
lights  in  the  village  had  been  two  oil-lamps  over  the  doors  of  the  chief 
inns,  and  one  at  the  establishment  of  the  principal  medical  man  ;  but 
as  the  two  first  were  always  extinguished  at  eleven  o'clock,  and  the 
last  usually  went  out  by  itself  about  the  same  time,  from  the  circum- 
stance of  the  owner's  persisting  in  using  some  new  gimcrack  invention, 
that  was  to  give  ten  times  the  light  of  ordinary  oil  at  a  quarter  the 
cost,  which  never  answered,  the  streets  were  in  darkness  throughout 
the  night.  This,  however,  was  of  little  consequence  ;  for  the  Clump- 
leyites  were  an  early  people,  usually  retiring  to  bed  about  half-past 
ten,  at  which  time  any  belated  individual  walking  down  the  village 
might  observe  all  the  lights  in  the  upper  windows  of  the  houses  now 
and  then  popping  out  very  suddenly,  as  the  inmate  sought  his  French 
bed.  And  after  this  nobody  was  about,  nor  was  any  sound  heard 
«xcept  the  sheep-bells  on  the  distant  pastures,  and  the  night-bells  at 
the  contiguous  doctors. 

The  excitement  of  the  gas  had  not  quite  finished  when  Mr.  Ledbury 
and  Emma  arrived  at  the  village,  and  a  demonstration  of  its  nature 
and  properties  was  to  be  one  of  the  principal  features  of  the  evening's 
lecture.  As  they  approached  the  Institution,  they  perceived  a  great 
throng  of  company  wending  their  way  towards  it,  most  of  whom 
were  greeted  by  Mr.  Wilmer  and  his  family.  First  of  all  came  up  the 
young  ladies  from  Theresa  House  Academy,  on  the  old  London  road, 
walking  two  and  two,  and  admitted  upon  payment  of  sixpence  each, 
when  they  displayed  the  most  extraordinary  diplomacy  in  getting  as 
far  away  from  the  teachers  as  they  could.  Then  arrived  the  pre- 
paratory school  for  young  gentlemen  from  six  to  twelve,  who  entered 
somewhat  less  orderly,  and  divided  the  hour  usually  appointed  to  the 
lectures  into  ten  minutes  of  attention,  ten  minutes  of  wriggling  about, 
ten  minutes  of  squabbling   sotto   voce,   and   the  remaining   half  hour 
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in  sleep.  The  seats  on  the  first  tow  were  reserved  for  the  committee 
ami  their  friends,  most  of  whon-i  were  present,  including  the  Wilmer 
detachment  of  spectators  ;  and  tlie  body  of  the  lecture-room  wa» 
filled  witli  those  who  were  subscrihei's,  as  well  as  many  other  visitors 
who  were  not.  The  museum  and  lilnaiy  had  been  brushed  up  and  set 
ofTto  the  best  ad\antage,  by  the  indefatigable  librarian,  who  was  now 
taking  the  tickets,  to  entice  new  snpporters  ;  and  the  table  in  the 
lecture-room  was  covei'ed  with  a  green  baize,  bound  witli  yellow, 
and  presented  by  the  ladies  of  Clumpley,  on  which  were  displayed  all 
the  apparatus  for  the  lecture,  some  of  which  were  so  singular  io 
appearance,  tliat  the  less-informed  of  the  company  were  for  a  time 
divideil  in  their  opinions,  as  to  whether  tliey  liad  come  to  see  an 
exhibition  of  conjuring  or  philosophy.  And  after  these  curious  things, 
the  chief  objects  of  attention  were  Emma  Ledbury  and  Titus  ;  who, 
being  strangers,  wore  therefore  capable  of  producing  a  great  sensation 
in  a  country  place  like  Clumpley,  not  exceeded  by  the  emotion  caused 
when  the  Fit/fabrics — the  great  people  of  the  village,  who  found 
scarcely  anybody  good  enough  to  visit  in  the  neighbourhood — entered 
the  room,  and  took  their  seats  upon  the  benches,  just  like  ordinary 
persons. 

At  length  all  the  company  had  airived,  and  at  eight  o'clock  the 
secretary  appeared  at  the  table,  and  was  received  with  mucli  applause 
— the  old  gentlemen  of  the  committee  on  the  front  seats  agitating  their 
gaiters,  and  using  their  umbrellas  with  much  effect. 

"Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  observed  the  secretary,  who,  not  being 
habituated  to  oratorical  display,  was  somewliat  nervous  at  addressing 
so  large  an  assembly — "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am  happy  in  being 
able  to  announce  the  following  donations  to  the  library  and  museum." 
(Hear  !  hear  !  j 

"  Mr.  Shumbanks — a  bottle  of  Isle  of  Wight  sand,  with  a  view  of 
the  Needles ;  some  cinders  of  bank-notes ;  and  an  oyster-shell  fron> 
the  Royal  George." 

These  were  interesting  curiosities,  and  were  welcomed  accordingly. 

"  Mr.  Jones — three  volumes  of  the  Geiitleman's  Magazine  for  1745-6; 
the  second  volume  of  an  Encyclopaidia,  from  c.\p  to  ops  ;  a  large  bust, 
name  unknown  ;  and  some  pieces  of  gianite. 

"  Mr.  Galley,  Di\  Papworth's  pupil — skeleton  of  a  cat's  head  ; 
thunderbolt  found  in  a  cow's  heart ;  a  tooth  supposed  to  have  belonged 
to  Julius  Cajsar  ;  and  a  working  model  of  the  guillotine,  witii  a  criminal 
to  match." 

Mr.  Galley  was  rather  a  favourite,  having  promised  to  give  tlio 
society  a  lecture  upon  popular  physiology,  and  therefore  these 
presents  elicited  much  applause.  The  secretary  now  appeared  as  if 
about  to  make  a  communication  of  extra  importance. 

"  The  young  ladies  of  Theresa  House,"  he  continued — "  Two  transfer 
fire-screens  for  the  library  :  some  perforated  card  flower-baskets  ;  twa 
book-marks,  worked  with  '  .sofue/fu- '  and  ' /'((?Hi<(V  '  in  silk  and  gohl  ; 
some  worsted  rugs  for  the  curiosities  ;  a  butterfly  penwiper,  and  a 
drawing  of  the  Institution." 

Hereat  was  a  great  sensation  ;  the  young  gentlemen  clapped  their 
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hands,  and  the  youag  ladies  blushed  ;  whilst  the  govei'nesses  looked 
blandly  round,  but  with  a  proper  expression  of  pride,  as  much  as  to 
say,   "  See  what  can  be  done  at  our  academy  !  " 

These,  .-with  a  few  more  similar  bequests,  completed  the  list  of 
donations,  and  then  the  secretary  begged  to  introduce  the  lecturer  to 
the  audience.  Whereupon  he  dived  into  a  back  room  and  immediately 
returned,  leading  forth  a  gentleman  in  black,  with  his  hair  curled, 
ajid  wristbands  turned  up,  whom  he  marshalled  into  the  room  as  Mr. 
Wilson,  of  London.  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  was  on  one  of  the  front 
benches,  directly  thought  he  had  seen  him  before.  He  mentioned  this 
circumstance  to  Emma,  whose  memory  of  faces  was  somewhat  remark- 
able and  to  her  he  was  indebted  for  the  information  which  he  saw 
was  correct  as  soon  as  it  was  given.  There  was  no  mistake  at  all 
about  the  matter — tlie  gentleman  who  came  forward  to  address  the 
<5ompany  was  Mr.  Roderick  Doo  !  And  of  this  he  was  furthermore 
convinced  when  that  ubiquitous  individual,  upon  advancing  to  the 
table,  caught  sight  of  Titus  and  his  sister.  For  a  moment  he  started  ; 
but  then,  recovering  his  placidity,  bowed  very  graciously  to  them 
both,  upon  which  the  remainder  of  the  audience  immediately  set 
Mr.  Wilmer's  visitors  down  as  people  of  importance,  from  tlieir  being 
on  such  familiar  terms  jyith  a  London  lecturer. 

When  the  applause  had  subsided,  after  Mr.  Doo  bad  bent  several 
times  very  gracefully  to  the  comjiany,  he  commenced  the  lecture  with 
an  easy  assurance  at  which  Mr.  Ledbury  was  perfectly  astonished. 

After  a  short  preliminary  address,  in  which  he  spoke  of  the  sun 
of  knowledge  dispelling  the  mists  of  ignorance,  through  the  medium 
of  institutions  like  the  present,  at  which  the  committee  looked  very 
approvinglj^  as  well  as  hinted  at  the  proud  star  that  Clumpley  had 
become  in  the  scientific  hemisphere,  since  it  bad  sent  a  representative 
to  eat  and  drink  at  the  British  Association,  and  paralyse  that  learned 
body  by  his  paper  in  section  Q,  upon  •'  The  Totality  of  Dependence 
in  Phrenologj'  and  Fireworks  upon  Metaphysical  Electricity,"  wherein 
such  powerful  arguments  v/ere  adduced  in  support  of  the  theory  that 
no  one  was  able  to  refute  them  in  the  slightest  manner — after  this, 
he  proceeded  to  state  that  he  should  divide  the  lecture  into  two  parts  ; 
the  first  consisting  of  various  experiments  with  the  gases  and  other 
agents,  and  the  second  comprising  the  celebrated  Dissolving  Views. 
He  also  added  that,  as  he  should  need  some  trifling  assistance  in 
the  course  of  his  experiments,  he  was  happy  to  see  in  front  of  the 
table  a  ialented  gentleman  of  his  acquaintance — Professor  Ledbury, 
of  the  learned  societies— whose  valuable  aid  he  should  be  too  happy 
to  secure.  Mr.  Ledbury  started,  and  turned  very  red,  when  he  first 
heard  his  name  mentioned  ;  but,  calculating  upon  distinguishing  him- 
self, which  was  always  a  great  ipoinc  with  him,  he  yielded  to  Mr. 
Doo's  solicitations,  and  took  his  place  at  his  side  amidst  the  applause 
of  the  audience  to  whom  he  made  an  imposing  obeisance.  And 
indeed,  as  Emma  remarked  to  Mr.  Wilmer — who  felt  much  temporary 
gratification  at  their  visitor  being  so  celebrated  a  person— with  his 
spectacles  and  mild  expression  of  countenance,  he  looked  very  like 
a  philosopher. 
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On  the  table  in  front  of  Mr.  Doo  was  a  lar^-e  array  of  wide-mouthed 
stoppered  bottles,  apparently  full  of  nothing,  but  whicli  in  reality  con- 
tained various  gases,  that  he  had  been  preparing  iu  the  lecturer's  room 
during  the  day  in  a  mysterious  manner  ;  and  by  the  aid  of  sundry 
gunbarrelri,  wash-tubs,  and  bladders,  to  the  intense  bewilderment  of 
the  librarian,  who  could  not  conceive  what  they  were  intended  for  ;  but 
settled  it  at  last  by  putting  down  Mr.  Doo  as  the  Wizard  of  the  North 
getting  ready  the  celebrated  gun-delusion,  of  which  he  was  more 
firmly'convinced  when  that  gentleman  drew  a  Union-jack  handker- 
chief from  his  pocket,  and  asked  the  librarian  if  he  could  procure  him 
a  guinea-pig  or  a  small  rabbit,  all  of  which  things,  he  was  aware,  were 
in  great  request  witli  necromancers  in  general. 

Oxygen— the  universal  sheet-anchor  of  all  lecturers  at  scientific 
institutions— was  the  first  element  chosen  by  Mr.  Doo  for  his  experi- 
ments ;  and,  to  give  proper  effect  to  them,  the  lights  were  put  half  down 
by  the  librarian,  who  sat  in  the  corner  of  the  room,  and  turned  a  handle 
connected  with  the  gas-meter.  First  of  all,  Mr.  Doo  lighted  a  match, 
which  he  blew  out,  and  introduced  into  a  bottle  of  gas,  when  it  was 
immediately  rekindled  with  a  vivid  flame.  This  was  much  applauded  ; 
but  when  he  inserted  a  piece  of  incandescent  charcoal  into  another 
bottle  which  sparkled  into  a  thousand  coruscations,  like  a  brilliant 
squib,  the  delight  of  the  boys  was  so  great  tiiat  they  could  not  contain 
their  approbation,  until  sundry  cuffs  and  boxes  from  the  usher,  re- 
sounded through  the  semi-obscurity  of  the  lecture-room.  Upon  this, 
order  was  once  more  restored,  and  they  were  again  quiet,  except 
Master  Wheeler,  an  ill-conducted  lad,  who,  having  first  imitated  the 
ascent  of  a  sky-rocket  with  his  mouth,  ami  next  thrown  a  piece  of 
chewed  paper  at  Mr.  Ledbury's  spectacles,  was  finally  discovered,  and 
treated  with  several  thwacks  of  a  cane  across  the  shoulders  as  a  pre- 
liminary  to  fartlier  punishment  when  he  got  home  ;  which,  however, 
did  not  prevent  him  from  kissing  his  hand  the  next  minute  to  the 
half-boarder  at  Theresa  House  :  in  which  rude  act  he  was  detected  by 
the  English  teacher,  who  immediately  desired  Miss  Chapman,  the 
half-boiuder  in  question,  to  come  and  sit  by  her  si<lc,  where  she 
remained,    iu   extreme  surveillance,    during    the    remainder    of    the 

lecture.  .  ,      , 

Hydrogen  was  next  touched  upon  by  Mr.  Doo,  who,  with  the 
assistance  of  Mr.  Ledbury,  inflated  a  small  l)alloon  over  the  gaspipe, 
which  ascended  rapidly  to  the  ceiling,  and  kept  there  stationary,  and 
from  which  no  looks  nor  intimidations  could  withdraw  the  eyes  of  the 
boys,  who  gazed  at  it  unceasingly,  to  see  what  it  would  do  next.  Tliis 
led  to  a  short  dissertation  upon  atmospheric  voyages;  and  Mr.  Doo 
drew  the  attention  of  tlie  audience  to  a  diagram  somewhat  resembling  a 
flying  wheell)arrow,  which  he  said  was  a  machine  of  his  own  invention 
for  aerial  travelling  ;  and  when  he  explained  its  uuinner  of  action  it 
appeared  in  every  way  worthy  of  Mr.  Doo's  peculiar  talents  ;  and 
perfectly  convinced  Mr.  Ledbury,  in  his  enthusiasm,  that  the  in- 
genious projector,  in  spite  of  the  many  skilful  and  renowned 
people  who  bore  liis  name,  was  the  greatest  Doo  that  ever  lived. 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  the  supposed  professor,   "  to  form  the  least 
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idea  of  the  triumphs  in  celestial  science  which  this  apparatus  will 
achieve.  The  moon  will  become  anotlier  portion  of  our  boundless 
empire  ;  and  all  the  twinkling  stars — which  even  from  infancy,  when 
our  hopes  and  fears  were  to  each  other  known,  have  attracted  our 
attention,  and  made  us  wonder  what  they  are,  all  above  the  heavens  so 
high,  like  a  diamond  ia  the  sky — will  export  their  choicest  products 
to  our  favoured  isle." 

The  pathos,  national  pride,  and  domestic  sympathy  of  this  short 
address  came  home  to  the  hearts  of  all  present,  and  they  cheered  the 
lecturer  warmly,  two  or  three  of  the  committee  seriously  dislocating 
their  umbrellas  in  the  excitement  of  their  applause.  And  so  much  had 
the  professor's  speech  warmed  them  up  to  the  suljject,  that  we  firmly 
believe  if  he  had  stated  he  was  about  to  construct  one  of  his  machines  in 
reality,  and  required  innumerable  shareholders  to  bring  it  to  perfec- 
tion, that  several  speculators  then  present  would  immediately  have 
put  down  their  names  as  part  proprietors  of  the  certain  profits  that 
would  accrue  from  this  wonderful  invention.  Tlie  whole  aflair  was  so 
plausible,  so  simple  (in  the  diagram),  and  altogether,  to  a  person  of 
the  smallest  mechanical  knowledge,  so  likely  to  succeed  at  the  very 
first  glance,  that  there  was  no  doubt  of  the  old-fashioned  balloons 
being  entirely  superseded.  And,  indeed,  Mr.  Doo  stated  that  a  Mr. 
Green  was  one  of  his  staunchest  patrons — whicli  perfectly  convinced 
the  audience,  conceiving  it  to  be  Mr.  Green,  the  celebrated  aeronaut, 
of  the  importance  of  the  invention.  But  on  this  point  Mr.  Ledbury 
alone  was  not  quite  sanguine  ;  for  he  knew  that,  from  time  im- 
memorial, the  Doos  had  always  relied  upon  the  Greens  for  their  chief 
fiupport. 

"The  next  gas  to  which  I  shall  direct  your  attention,"  said  the 
professor,  returning  to  his  lecture,  "  is  called  carbonic  acid  :  it  is  a  very 
heavy  gas,  as  you  perceive." 

But  of  this  the  audience  were  not  so  perfectly  assured,  as  Mr.  Doo 
merely  appeared  to  be  pouring  an  imaginary  fluid  from  one  empty  ale- 
glass  into  another. 

"It  is  destructive,"  he  continued,  "to  flame  and  animal  life, 
which,  if  the  ladies  wish,  I  will  immediately  demonstrate  by  stifling  a 
rabbit  in  a  vessel  of  it." 

Of  course  the  ladies  did  not  desire  this  proof  ;  and,  as  Mr.  Doo  had 
no  rabbit,  it  was  so  far  fortunate. 

"Professor  Ledbury  will  now  assist  me  in  showing  the  power  of 
this  gas  over  flame.  You  perceive  I  take  this  lighted  taper,  and  you 
will  see  that,  when  I  introduce  it  into  tliis  bottle  of  carbonic  acid,  it 
will  be  extinguished  as  suddenly  as  if  it  was  plunged  under  water." 

Mr.  Ledbury,  happy  to  distinguish  himself,  received  the  bottle  of 
gas  with  an  important  air,  and  held  it  towards  the  lecturer,  whilst 
Mr.  Doo  lighted  a  small  piece  of  taper  and  held  it  to  the  mouth  of  the 
bottle.  But  no  sooner  was  the  stopper  removed  than  a  bright  flash  of 
light,  accompanied  by  a  bang  which  shook  the  building  to  its  very 
foundation,  scared  the  astounded  audience.  Mr.  Doo  leapt  with 
tonvulsive  energy  to  the  other  side  of  the  table  ;  Mr.  Ledbury  was 
knocked  backwards  into  a  large  tub  of    water   which   answered    the 
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purpose  of  a  pneumatic  trough  ;  and  the  librarian,  who  directed  the 
gas,  turned  it  suddenly  off  in  his  fright,  amidst  tlie  screams  of  young 
ladies,  the  huzzas  of  the  boys — who  thought  it  was  part  of  the  experi- 
ment, and  took  advantage  of  the  dark  to  kick  up  what  noise  they  liked, 
without  fear  of  discovery — and  the  general  bewildernient  of  the  whole 
assembly. 

The  greatest  confusion  ensued,  and  the  professor  for  some  time 
vainly  endeavoured  to  make  himself  heard  amidst  the  tumult.  At 
length  a  light  was  obtained  from  a  spirit-lamp  that  was  buinLng  upou 
the  table,  and  the  gas  was  soon  rekindled,  when  the  company  were  re- 
assured, seeing  Mr.  Ledbury  and  the  professor  still  aJive,  and  iiofc 
blown  into  small  fragments  as  they  had  anticipated,  but  in  full 
possession  of  their  energies — the  former  gentleman  wringing  hia 
coat-tails,  and  Mr.  Doo  preparing  to  address  the  as.sembly.  A  few 
words  explained  the  accident,  in  which  it  appeared  that  the  lecturer, 
instead  of  carbonic  acid,  had  confided  a  bottle  of  oxy-hydiogen  gas  to 
Mr.  Ledbury's  care,  which,  being  highly  explosive,  had  gone  off  so 
unexpectedly  ;  but  fortunately  Mnthout  any  ill-effects.  The  table  was, 
however,  thrown  into  so  much  confusion  that  it  was  thought  advi^ab'e 
to  conclude  the  first  portion  of  the  lecture,  and  go  on  to  the  dissolving 
views,  the  indulgence  of  the  audience  being  claimed  for  ten  minutes,^ 
in  order  to  make  the  necessaiy  preparations  ;  and  then  the  professor 
and  his  assistant  retired  intt>  the  lecturer's  room,  and  the  vice- 
president  went  to  inquire  about  the  health  of  the  Fitzfabrics  after  the 
alarm. 

"Well,  I\Ir.  Ledbury,  and  Aow  are  you  ?"  asked  Roderick,  as  they 
closed  the  door  after  them.  "  I  was  surprise!  to  see  you  ;  you  were 
efjually  surprised  to  see  me  in  such  a  position,  I  have  no  doubt  :  but  I 
am  always  happy  to  lend  my  poor  abilities  to  the  advancement  of 
science." 

"  I  certainly  did  not  expect  to  meet  you  here,"  replied  Titus. 

"Of  course  not!  how  should  you  ?— how  should  you?  And  the 
nauie  too,  —ha  !  ha  !  Professor  Wilson  !  it  is  at  the  wish  of  my  family 
I  adopt  that  sobriquet.  Allow  me  the  pleasure  of  taking  a  glass  of 
wine  with  you." 

There  was  a  bottle  of  sherry  and  sixpenny-worth  of  mixed  biscuits 
on  the  table,  provided  by  the  liberality  of  tlie  committee,  anil  Mr. 
Doo  poured  out  for  Titus  and  himself,  chiding  Mr.  Ledbury  for  not 
having  been  to  see  him,  which,  as  he  had  never  been  informed  by 
Roderick  where  he  lived,  could  not  be  construed  into  a  direct  breach 
of  politeness. 

"  All  zight  !  "  said  Doo,  peeping  out  at  the  door.  "  The  porter  is 
hanging  up  the  transparent  screen,  and  tliis  is  the  appaiatus,"  point- 
ing to  two  magic-lantcrus  standing  side  by  side  on  a  box,  with  a 
winch  in  front,  that  shut  up  the  lens  of  one  whilst  it  opened  tiie 
other. 

"  The  contrivance  appears  very  simple,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"All  grand  things  are  so,"  answered  the  professor;  "look  at  my 
aerial  ship.  But  I  am  rather  in  a  dilemma,  for  I  liave  lost  the  book 
of  reference  to  the  objects.     However,  we  nuist  begin,  for  the  audience 


DISSOLVING     VIEWS.  205 

are  shaffling  their  feet.  Bring  out  the  decanter  with  you  :  we  cau 
enjoy  ourselves  as  we  like  behind  the  screen." 

The  lights  were  now  gradually  lowered,  to  prevent  any  new  alarm, 
and  when  it  was  quite  dark,  Mr.  Ledbury  put  in  a  slide,  by  Mr.  Don's 
direction,  which  turned  out  to  be  a  portrait  of  Prince  Albert  as  he 
wouU  appear  walking  on  his  head.  But  this  was  immediately 
withdrawn  as  soon  as  the  mistake  was  perceived,  and  another  substi- 
tuted. 

*'  What  is  it  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Doo,  in  a  low  voice,  of  his  assistant. 

"A  Turk  who  moves  his  eyes,"  replied  Titus. 

"That  will  do,"  said  Roderick.  Speaking  loud,  "Portrait  of 
Akbar  Khan  ! " 

This  was  received  with  great  applause  by  all  the  audience,  except  a 
little  child  in  front,  who  began  to  cry,  and  was  immediateiy  shaken 
into  silence. 

"The  next  is  a  seaside  place,  with  ships,"  said  Ledbury,  holding 
the  slide  between  his  eyes  and  the  field  of  the  lantern  to  see  what  was 
on  it. 

"The  Harbour  of  Chusan  !  "  cried  Mr.  Doo  as  the  Turk  dissolved 
into  the  new  object. 

"I  think  it's  meant  for  Margate,"  mildly  hinted  Mr.  Ledbury; 
"yes,  there  are  the  wind-mills." 

"  Hush  !  "  said  Roderick,  "  it  will  do  just  as  well.  Now,  what  is 
the  next  ? " 

"It  is  a  cottage  and  a  tree.  I  can't  make  anything  else  out 
of  it." 

"  Birthplace  of  Robert  Bloomfield  !  "  cried  Mr.  Doo. 

"I  don't  think  it  is  very  like  it,"  whispered  Ledbury.  "I  have 
a  view  at  home  which  is  quite  different." 

"  We  can't  be  far  out,"  returned  Mr.  Doo,  in  the  same  low  tone. 
"All  the  poets  of  that  class — Shenstone,  Burns,  Bloomfield,  and  Co. — 
were  born  in  the  same  kind  of  houses.  I  know  them  well.  Little 
mud  liovels,  with  two  windows  and  a  door.     Go  on." 

"I  can't  see  this  one  very  plainly,"  said  Ledbury.  "It  looks  like 
some  fortifications,  and  a  tower." 

"  Push  it  in,"  replied  Mr.  Doo,  finishing  a  clandestine  glass  of 
wine.     "  Citadel  and  ramparts  of  Ghuznee,"  he  continued,  aloud. 

"That's  Windsor  Castle!"  cried  Master  Wheeler  in  front,  who 
lived  at  Dat<!het,  and  was  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  view,  proud 
of  being  able  to  set  the  lenturer  right. 

To  this  piece  of  gratuitous  information  succeeded  a  scuffle  in  the 
dark,  between  the  usher  and  Master  Wheeler,  together  with  an  extem- 
pore discussion  upon  the  subject  of  academical  discipline,  as  connected 
with  the  cane— one  party  demonstrating  it  practically,  and  the  other 
objecting  to  it  theoretically. 

Order  being  restored,  a  few  more  scenes  were  exhibited  ;  and  Mr. 
Doo  was  just  on  the  point  of  dissolving  Milan  Catliedral,  which  he 
had  designated  as  the  new  Houses  of  Parliament,  into  a  view  of  the 
Thames  Timnel,  with  a  gentleman  in  a  bright  blue  coat  walking  up 
the  centre,  which  could  not  very  well  be  mistaken  for  anything  else, 
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when  a  fresh  disturbance  amongst  the  audience  caused  him  to  pause 
for  an  instant  in  his  descriptions.  The  lights  -were  suddenly  turned 
on,  and  the  librarian  of  the  institution  descended  from  the  top  bench 
of  the  theatre,  and  whispered  something  to  the  vice-president.  And 
then  the  vice-president's  face  betrayed  much  astoni.sliment,  and  he 
cast  a  severe  and  scrutinising  glance  first  at  Mr.  I^edbury  and  then 
at  Mr.  Doo,  who  had  pulled  up  the  transparent  screen  to  see  what 
was  the  matter  ;  after  which  he  begged  the  patience  of  the  audience 
for  a  few  seconds,  and  left  the  lecture-room.  All  this  was  so  very 
mysterious  that  the  curiosity  of  the  company  was  excited  in  a  most 
singular  manner  ;  and  this  was  not  lessened  when  the  vice-president 
reappeared,  ushering  two  policemen  into  the  theatre — not  conunon 
rustic  constables,  but  real  London  alpliabetical  policemen,  with  the 
proper  badges  round  their  arms,  and  shiny  tops  to  their  hats.  These 
individuals  were  at  first  presumed  to  iiave  something  to  do  with  the 
entertainments  of  the  evening  by  the  majority  of  the  spectators,  who 
were,  however,  undeceived  wlien  the  oftieers  advanced  towards  Mr. 
Doo,  and  one  of  them  said,  with  much  sua\  ity — 

"  I  must  trouble  you,  sir,  to  come  along  with  ns. " 

The  whole  transaction  was  so  rapid  that,  before  Mr.  Ledbury  and 
the  rest  of  the  audience  had  recovered  from  their  surprise,  the  police- 
men had  conducted  tiic  tliunder-stricken  lecturer  from  the  tlieatre. 
At  the  door  of  the  institution  a  chaise  was  waiting  to  receive  tliem, 
and  in  two  hours  from  the  last  dissolving  view  Mr.  Roderick  L>oo 
was  lodged  in  one  of  tiiose  secure  apartments  which  the  Government, 
with  its  usual  liberality,  provides  gratuitously  for  all  who  require 
tliem  ;  and  to  which  entrance  may  be  obtained  at  all  hours  of  the 
night,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Bow  Street — being  very  centrically 
situated,  and  close  to  both  the  large  theatres,  and  other  places  of 
pulilic  amusement. 


CHAPTER    XXXIV. 

LEDBURY,    JOHNSON,    AND   SOMK    FRIENDS    PATRONISE   THE    ILLEOITIMATS 

DRAMA. 

Some  years  back  from  the  epoch  of  our  story,  at  a  period  which  brings 
lis  to  the  days  when  Mr.  Lcdljury  went  gipsying  in  a  skeleton  suit  and 
lie-down  collars — wlien  Mavor,  Dilworth,  and  Vyse  formed  his 
library,  or,  at  least,  the  most  important  part  of  it,  and  his  only  use 
for  a  pen  was  found  in  (lie  production  of  sage  maxims  and  Idgh- 
Bounding  proper  names,  copied  from  the  copperplate  slips,  and  langing 
from  the  imposing  Akchipelago  of  the  large  hand  to  the  retiring 
jrwe  content  must  fioio  from  art  and  study  of   the  smaller  text — lie 
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possessed,  in  common  with  the  rest  of  his  class,  a  diverting  book  of 
miscellaneous  selections,  called  a  "Speaker."  It  consisted  principally 
of  modern  reasonings  in  praise  of  virtue  and  condemnation  of.  vice, 
interspersed  with  articles  of  a  higher  character,  thrown  in  here  and 
there,  like  the  plums  in  his  acadniic  dumplings,  to  beguile  him  into 
swallowing  the  heavier  matter.  Amidst  "these  latter  papers  there  was 
one  story  particularly  amusing,  called  (if  our  chronicle  quotes  aright) 
"  Eyes  and  no  Eyes  ;  or,  The  Art  of  Seeing  :  "  the  title  is  hypothetic- 
ally  given,  for  the  book  long  ago  met  with  a  violent  end  from  the 
hands  of  Master  Walter  Ledbuiy.  It  treated  of  a  walk  in  an  unde- 
fined part  of  the  country  taken  by  a  tutor — an  important  personage  in 
all  instructive  stories — with  a  certain  Tommy,  and  his  acquaintance, 
Harry,  two  young  gentlemen,  who  were  rejjresented  as  dressed  in 
knee-breeches  and  cocked  hats.  Well,  then,  in  this  walk  the  tutor — 
whom  Mr.  Ledbury  always  imagined  to  be  a  near  connection  of  Mr. 
Barlow,  in  "  Sandford  and  Merton,"  wearing  a  little  round  hat,  and 
very  like  the  men  in  Noah's  Ark — indulged  in  many  pleasant  observa- 
tions upon  things  in  general,  and,  when  he  returned  home  questioned 
his  two  pupils  as  to  what  they  had  seen.  Tommy,  whose  perceptive 
faculties  appear  to  have  been  in  high  order,  related  various  facts  in 
natural  history,  philosophy,  and  the  use  of  the  globes,  which  different 
circumstances  in  the  walk  liad  given  rise  to  ;  whilst  Harry,  like  the 
man  who  saw  nothing  at  all  in  the  Falls  of  Niagara  but  ever  so  much 
water  tumbling  over  a  rock,  did  not  find  his  mind  particularly  ex- 
panded by  the  promenade — in  fact,  he  appears  to  have  regarded  the 
excursion  as  exceedingly  dull  and  commonplace.  This  is  the  abstract 
meaning  of  the  story,  however  erroneous  we  may  have  been  in  detail — 
its  end  and  moral  being  to  prove  not  only  that  different  people  visit- 
ing the  same  locality  will  each  be  impressed  with  different  sensations 
respecting  its  characteristics,  but  that,  if  we  have  our  eyes  about  us, 
there  is  always  something  worth  seeing,  even  in  places  of  the  least 
promise.  This  feeling  perpetually  guided  Mr.  Ledbury  in  most  of  his 
excursions,  balancing  their  occasional  questionability  with  the  com- 
fortable assurance  that  he  was  seeing  the  world,  studying  mankind, 
and  expanding  his  mind. 

A  few  days  after  the  opening  of  the  Clumpley  Literary  and  Scien- 
tific Institution,  Mr.  Ledbury  left  the  village  for  Islington.  He 
stayed  a  sliort  time  to  fish,  and  take  long  walks,  after  the  manner  of 
most  visitors  to  the  country,  and  was  even  tempted  one  day  by  Mr. 
Wilmer  to  mount  the  old  mare — being  his  first  equestrian  performance 
since  the  ride  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  the  morning  after  their  ball  in 
the  Quartier  L^tin.  But  being  recalled  to  town  by  his  father,  who 
required  his  seitices,  he  left  Clumpley,  laden  with  fresh  butter,  new- 
laid  eggs,  and  enormous  nosegays^Mrs.  Wilmer  being  only  sorry 
that  she  could  not  add  two  fore-quarters  of  lamb,  fed  upon  the  estate 
— and  promising  to  return  again  for  the  race-week.  During  the  few 
days,  however,  of  his  stay,  he  endeavoured,  by  his  gentlemanly 
deportment  and  distinguished  manners,  to  remove  the  disagreeable 
notion  entertained  by  tlie  villagers  that  he  was  a  fellow-culpiit  with 
Mr.    Roderick  Doo,    merely   at   liberty   upon  bail.       And  this  was  not 
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effected  without  some  trouble,  for  when  country  folks  once  form  an 
idea  that  any  individual  is  not  exactly  what  he  ought  to  be,  it  is  a 
task  of  exceeding  ditiioulty  to  disabuse  them.  And  so  it  was  in  this 
case  ;  but  more  especially  with  the  medical  men  who  did  not  attend 
Mr.  Wilmer's  family. 

The  train  returned  him  and  his  cargo  to  tlie  great  metropolis  aa 
safely  as  it  had  taken  him  down,  except  in  the  case  of  the  eggs,  'ndiich 
he  had  been  lieedless  enough  to  carry  in  his  carpet-bag,  thereby  caus- 
ing the  vital  principal  in  many  of  them  to  escape  from  t!i«  shell 
before  its  time.  On  Ids  arrival,  his  first  care  was  to  visit  Jack  John- 
son, and  tell  him  a'l  the  news  whicii  he  thought  would  be  lilceiy  to 
interest  liim,  and  lie  fortunately  found  his  friend  at  home,  and  alone 
— Mr.  Rawkins  having  been  ])utting  his  powers  of  endurance  into 
action  at  a  bad  case  ever  since  eleven  o'clock  the  previous  night  ;  and 
Mr.  Pledgers  being  at  what  he  was  facetiously  pleased  to  call  his 
anatomical  lecture,  which,  as  far  :i.s  it  iiivoheil  the  discussion  of 
various  chops  at  a  tavern  contiguous  to  the  University,  certainly 
came  more  closely  under  that  category  of  medical  science  than  any 
other,  if  we  accept  the  p!iysiologie5  of  deglutition  and  digestion. 

"  VVell,  Jack,  and  iiow  liavc  you  been?"  inquired  Titus,  when  the 
first  greeting.s  had  sulisidtd. 

"  Oh,  much  as  usual."  returned  his  friend,  in  a  tone  tiiat  was 
slightly  desponding.  "This  is  not  very  lively  work,  after  tlie  life  I 
have  led,  as  you  may  imagine  ;  but  I  hope  it  will  be  all  for  the 
best." 

"  You  deserve  great  credit  for  your  exertions,"  said  Ledbury  ; 
"  and  I  am  sure  Kmma  thinks  the  same." 

"  Does  she  ?  "  asked  Jack,  eagerly.     "  And  what  does  she  say  ?  " 

"Oh,  a  great  deal  — more  tlian  I  can  recollect." 

"  But  you  must  renieinber  something  that  she  said,"  continued 
Jack,  wondering  how  Ledbury  could  ever  forget  such  precious  words, 
and  not  taking  into  consideration  that  she  was  only  his  sister. 
"Cmne  now,  Leddy,  try  and  think." 

"Well,"  responded  Titus,  with  provoking  hesitation,  "let  me  see. 
She  has  said  several  times  that  you  would  he  sure  to  succeed  in  what- 
ever you  undertook." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Jack,  his  countenance  somewhat  brightening ; 
"  go  on." 

"  And  Fanny  Wilmer  asked  me  one  day  if  you  M^ere  not  a 
brick '" 

"A  brick  !" 

"  No,  no— you  know  what  I  mean — a  very  nice  fellow.  I  sujipose 
Emma  had  been  slightly  committing  herself  in  talking  about  you  to 
her,"  aihled  Ledbury,  v\ith  a  smile.  "  Fanny  Wilmer  is  not  such  an 
odd  sort  of  girl  as  you  would  sn])pose,  after  .ill.'' 

"Never  mind  Fanny  Wilmer,"  interrupted  Jack;  "tell  me  some 
more  about  Finina." 

"  I  can't  exactly  call  to  mind  what  she  said  ;  but  she  talked  about 
you  to  me  a  great  deal,  and  told  me  to  be  sure  to  come  and  .see  you  aa 
soon  as  I  got  back  to  town." 
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"And  did  she  say,  now,  that  I  should  succeed  in  whatever  I  tried 
to  do  ?  " 

"  Well,  have  I  not  jnst  told  you  so?  "  answered  Ledbury,  smiling. 
"  Perhaps  j'ou  would  like  to  heai-  it  all  over  again  ? " 

"  No,  no  ;  but  it  has  put  me  in  very  good  spirits." 

"  I  am  very  glad  of  it,"  returned  Titus.  "Depend  upon  it.  Jack, 
everything  will  turn  out  for  the  best.  I  wish  I  was  the  governor  : 
you  should  never  hear  a  word  about  that  bothering  money." 

"  I  should  not  mind  being  troubled  with  a  little,"  observed  John- 
son. "However,  your  news,  and  the  sight  of  your  old  face  again, 
has  somewhat  cheered  me,  for  I  was  beginning  to  get  very 
gloomy." 

And,  in  proof  of  the  sudden  amelioration  of  his  spirits,  Jack  tucked 
the  skirts  of  his  blue  check  dressing-gown  round  his  waist,  and 
vaulted  over  the  backs  of  several  chairs,  one  after  another,  to  give 
vent  to  his  glee — for,  from  constantly  associating  with  Mr.  Rawkins, 
he  had  already  imbibed  a  great  love  for  furniture-gymnastics  of  all 
kinds. 

At  length,  when  a  deficiency  of  breath  put  a  stop  to  his  muscular 
exertions,  they  ouoe  more  returned  to  sober  conversation,  and  were 
discussing  the  practicability  of  going  somewhere  that  evening,  as  it 
was  so  long  since  they  had  been  out  together,  when  Mr.  Rawkins 
returned  in  great  good-humour — his  joy  at  having  got  over  his  case 
to  his  entire  satisfaction  being  somewliat  heightened  by  a  glass  of 
brandy-and-water  that  he  had  imbibed  at  his  accustomed  tavern  on 
his  way  home.  He  was  especiallj'  polite  in  his  address  to  Titus  also, 
because  old  Mr.  Ledbury  was  a  person  possessing  great  interest  in  all 
parochial  affairs,  and  he  had  ascertained  from  Jack  Johnson,  since 
their  first  meeting,  that  Titus  was  his  son. 

"  A  surgeon's  life  is  not  a  bed  of  Roiice  Fol.,  Mr.  Ledbury,"  said 
the  herculean  doctor.  "  Nobody  who  could  be  a  chimney-sweep,  with 
good  prospects  and  a  genteel  connection,  would  be  a  medical  man. 
Eob,  bring  my  slippers." 

The  last  sentence  was  delivered  in  stentorian  accents,  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  kitchen  staircase. 

"  My  frame  enables  me  to  support  the  fatigue.  That  is  all  pure 
muscle — feel  it,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins,  bending  his  elbow,  and 
calling  Mr.  Ledbury's  attention  to  a  concomitant  swelling,  half  as 
big  as  a  cocoa-nut,  and  apparently  twice  as  hard,  that  rose  upon  his 
upper  arm.  "Tough  as  a  cable,"  he  added,  regarding  the  limb  with 
admiration.  "  I  should  think  Damien's  horses  would  have  been 
puzzled  to  stretch  that !  " 

And,  with  this  allusion  to  the  would-have-been  assassin  of  Louia 
the  Fifteenth,  and  his  punishment,  which  forms  a  stock  anecdote  with 
anatomical  professors  Avlienever  the  question  relates  to  the  contractile 
power  of  the  muscles,  Mr.  Rawkins  allowed  the  limb  to  sink  once 
more  to  repose,  and,  approaching  the  door,  once  more  vociferated — 

"  Bob,  where  are  my  slippers  ?  " 

A  pause  succeeded,  and  then  Bob  slowly  came  upstairs,  mi?trust- 
fully  carrying  one  slipper  in  his  hand,  and  saying,  in  great  tremor — 
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"  Please,  sir,  Tiny's  pulled  the  othei"  one  all  to  pieces." 

After  winch  he  liinched  away,  in  the  belief  that  Mr.  Rawkins  wa» 
about  to  exhibit  the  force  of  muscular  power  again,  with  his  ears,  in 
view  towards  a  more  proper  demonstration  of  the  same.  But  Mr. 
Rawkins  was  that  day  inclined  to  the  "quality  of  mercy,"  which,  oa 
the  authority  of  Shakespeare,  he  compared  to  tincture  of  aloes, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  not  strained,  but  dropped  (through  a  filter) 
into  the  bottle  beneath,  and  was  of  benefit  both  to  him  who 
gave  it  (the  doctor)  and  him  that  took  it  (the  patient).  So  he 
merely  asked — 

"  And  why  did  you  suffer  Tiny  to  pull  the  other  to  pieces,  sir?  " 

"  'Cause  I  was  mending  the  hutch  where  the  guinea-pigs  had 
gnawed  their  way  out." 

The  answer  proving  satisfactory,  Bob  was  dismissed,  and  returned 
to  his  occupation,  which  was  repairing  one  of  his  shoes  with  a  bit  of 
tin  and  some  small  tacks.  A  few  minutes  afterwards  Mr.  Prodg'-rs 
came  in  from  lecture,  accompanied  by  his  friend  Tweak,  and  replied 
to  Mr.  Rawkins'  inquiry  as  to  whether  he  would  have  anything  to 
eat,  by  affirming  that  he  had  just  before,  to  use  his  own  expression, 
"  walked  into  two  chutton  mops  and  a  stint  of  pout." 

"I  suppose  you  have  come  home  for  good?"  asked  Mr.  Prodgers 
of  the  head  of  the  establishment. 

"  It  is  all  over,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins,  "  and  I  shall  remain  in  all 
the  evening.     You  can  go  wherever  you  please." 

Whereat  Mr.  Prodgers  immediately  sugL;ested  that  they  should  go 
to  the  "Falcon,"  and  finish  the  evening  there,  into  which  view  both 
Mr.  Ledbury  and  Jack  Johnson  immediately  fell  ;  and  as  their  toilet 
was  never  particularly  soi(jn4e,  in  a  few  seconds  they  started  off,  leav- 
ing Mr.  Rawkins  to  the  full  enjoyment  of  his  muscular  power  and 
zoologiciil  companions. 

Half  a  century  ago— when  the  sober  citizens  of  London  were 
accustomed  to  set  forth  on  fine  afternoons  and  take  their  tea  in 
Shepherd  and  Shepherdess  Fields,  "  in  a  style  of  pleasing  rusticity," 
as  they  say  in  the  advertisements  of  the  Margate  Shallows — half  a 
century  ago,  as  they  listened  to  the  bells  of  old  St.  Mary's  Church  in 
"  merry  Islington  "  ringing  over  the  green  meadows  and  wooded  lanes 
which  surrounded  that  agreeable  village,  they  little  dreamt  in  how 
comparatively  short  a  space  of  time  population  would  sit  in  triumph 
over  the  destruction  of  their  favourite  localities,  and  the  songs  of  the 
birds  be  exchanged  for  the  vocal  and  instrumental  eflbits  of  real 
musicians.  Yet  so  has  it  come  to  pass  :  the  huge  metropolis,  which 
stretches  out  its  arms  in  all  directions,  like  some  vast  polypus  of  bricks 
and  mortar,  each  liinb  becoming  the  centre  of  a  new  organisation,  lias 
alrea<ly  overrun  the  pastures  just  alluded  to  ;  and  Ros.sini  and  refnsii- 
nient  tickets,  Auber  and  alcohol,  Bellini  and  bottled  beer,  have  sup- 
plante<l  the  minstrelsy  of  nature,  whilst  clouds  of  smoke  from  cheap 
olieroots  form  an  appropriate  atmosphere. 

We  are  not  (juite  cti tain  whether  the  number  of  musical  taverns 
which,  within  the  last  fesv  years,  have  formed  a  prominent  feature  in 
the  amusements   of    the   inferior    metropolitan  classes,    originated  io 
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minor  attempts  to  imitate  the  concerts  of  Vauxhall  or  the  dramatic 
caf4s  of  the  Continent,  in  which  vaudevilles  are  played  whilst  the 
company  are  taking  their  refreshment.  We  may  instance  the  Cafe  du 
Spectacle,  on  the  Boulevard  des  Bonnes  Nouvelles,  at  Paris,  as  the 
highest  specimen  of  this  kind  of  entertainment,  and  the  Cafe  des 
Aveugles,  in  the  cellars  of  the  Palais  Royal,  as  the  lowest—  approach- 
ing nearer  in  its  style  and  company  to  the  public-house  concerts  of 
London.  What  their  effect  is  upon  the  community  in  a  moral  or 
musical  point  of  view  we  leave  to  be  determined  by  graver  economists 
than  ourselves ;  but  we  may  be  allowed  to  add,  that  in  these  days, 
when  "the  decline  of  the  drama"  is  so  much  talked  about,  their 
greatest  mischief  is  possibly  in  the  direct  injury  which  they  do  to  the 
regular  theatres,  wherein  the  audiences  of  these  tavern-concerts  miglit 
perchance  seek  a  more  legitimate  amusement  if  the  musical  assem- 
blies were  not  in  existence.  But,  as  it  is,  they  prefer  tlie  free  and 
easy  manner  in  which  the  whole  affair  is  conducted  ;  nor  do  we  think 
this  state  of  things  can  be  changed  until  the  harmonio  saloons  be  more 
restricted  in  their  style  of  entertainments,  or  pipes  and  giu-and-water 
be  allowed  in  the  pit  and  galleries  of  the  patent  theatres. 

As  Mr.  Prodgers  had  suggested  the  diversion  of  the  evening,  it 
was  left  to  his  knowledge  of  the  localities  to  conduct  his  friends  to  the 
*' Falcon";  and  during  their  progress  he  beguiled  the  journey  by  aa 
infinity  of  verbal  encounters  with  such  little  boys  as  came  in  his  way, 
whose  sallies  in  return  caused  much  amusement  to  the  party,  for  no 
class  is  so  ready  at  impertinent  replies  as  the  little  boys.  We  incline 
especially  to  those  miniature  men  of  nine  years  old  who  never  appear 
to  have  known  what  a  jacket  was,  but  prefer  walking  abroad  in  great 
thoroughfares  with  their  shirt-sleeves  tucked  up,  who  wear  their  caps 
very  forward  on  their  closely-cropped  heads,  and  who  constantly  in- 
dulge in  al  fresco  cavatinas,  which  no  popular  reproof  or  remonstrance 
can  interrupt,  except  the  chance  of  pulling  that  curiously  useless 
machine,  the  parish  engine,  to  some  rumoured  fire,  or  going  beyond 
Confucius,  and  composing  a  tune  of  one  note  upon  the  directing-pipe 
thereof. 

Perhaps  they  did  not  get  on  so  well  with  Mr.  Prodgers  in  their 
small  annoyances  as  with  other  less  experienced  people,  for  he  had 
studied  their  economy  with  some  care,  and  usually  took  the  replies 
which  he  expected  they  would  make  out  of  their  mouths,  by  saying 
them  first. 

"Is   it   much   farther?"   asked   Mr.  Tweak,  as   they   turned   from 
some  hitherto  unknown  back  streets  into  the  City  Road. 
"  Not  much,"  responded  Prodgers  ;  "  are  you  tired  ? " 
"No,"  returned  Mr.  Tweak,  "not  at  all,  only,  if  I  wished  to  come 
again  by  myself,  I  do  not  think  that  I  should  recollect  the  way." 

"That  is  very  possible,"  said  Jack.  "Your  best  plan  will 
generally  be  to  lose  yourself  in  the  far-west  of  Hoxton,  and  then 
wander  about  until  you  come  by  accident  upon  the  object  of  your 
travels." 

In  about  twenty  minutes  from  their  leaving  the  abode  of  Rawkins 
the  party  arrived  at  the  portico  of  the  "Falcon,"  and  upon  payment 
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of  a  shilling  each  they  were  permitted  to  enter,  as  well  as  presented 
with  a  check  entitling  them  to  sixpenny  worth  of  refreshment.  Travers- 
ing the  gardens,  which  appeared  to  produce  statues  and  tea-tables  in 
high  perfection,  with  a  few  enclosed  beds  for  the  cultivation  of  lamp- 
posts, they  passed  a  species  of  bar,  and  entere<l  the  very  large  room 
which  formed  the  theatre.  As  soon  as  tlieir  eyes  got  accustomed  to 
the  clouds  of  tobacco-smoke,  they  perceived  a  capacious  .tallc,  with  a 
regular  stage  at  one  end  of  it ;  boxes  upstairs  gouig  round  the  sides, 
and  the  area  of  the  floor  fitted  up  with  seats,  bearing  no  very  inapt 
resemblance  to  pews,  except  that  the  ledges  in  front  were  intended  for 
tumblers  of  grog  instead  of  books. 

Although  this  establishment  was  not  a  great  distance  from  Mr. 
Ledbury's  boyhood's  home,  yet  he  liad  never  been  there  before  ;  and 
not  expecting  to  see  such  a  large  place,  was  somewhat  overcome  upon 
entering.  But  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  from  this  first  surprise,  he 
saluted  the  company,  which  was  his  habit  at  public  places  ever  since 
he  had  been  on  the  Continent,  and  then  looking  doubly  benignant  at 
the  young  lady  in  pink  muslin,  who  was  singing  a  song  from  the  same 
piece  of  music  that  had  served  for  the  whole  of  the  artistes,  was  in- 
ducted into  a  seat  by  Jack  Johnson,  who  appeared  perfectly  conversant 
with  the  usages  of  the  place,  as  indeed  he  was  wherever  he  went. 
Mr.  Prodgers  and  his  friend  took  their  places  at  their  side,  and  then 
they  ordered  some  "  refreshment,"  which  was  a  polite  term  for  grog, 
discovering  at  the  same  time  that  the  sum  to  which  they  were  entitled 
was  ingeniously  contrived  so  as  to  be  just  insufficient  to  procure  any- 
thing above  bottled  stout — draught  beer  being  far  too  plebeian  a  bever- 
age for  the  concert.  And  then,  delivering  themselves  up  entirely  to 
the  abandon  of  the  meeting,  Johnson,  Prodgers,  and  Tweak  bought 
some  pasty  and  shrimps — the  former  comestible  being  carried  round  Ijy 
an  altai-M  to  the  concern,  who  balanced  his  tray  in  a  perilous  manner 
upon  one  hand  ;  and  the  latter  cru.^tacea  being  vended  by  a  privileged 
dealer,  who  was  allowed  the  admission. 

Mr.  Ledbury,  whose  ideas  were  naturally  mildly  refined,  was  some 
little  time  before  he  could  be  brought  to  join  his  companions  at  the 
banquet;  but  at  length,  by  a  great  mental  eftort,  he  complied  with 
their  requests  that,  when  he  visited  an  ancient  Italian  city,  he  should 
assume  a  deportment  in  common  with  those  who  were  already  domi- 
ciled there.  And  until  he  made  the  essay  he  never  co\dd  have 
imagined  that  shrimps  and  "  Somnauib\da"  would  go  so  well  together, 
unheeding  the  retiring  request  of  the  young  lady,  who,  in  the 
character  of  Amina,  had  walked  the  plank,  and  kicked  down  the  pan- 
tiles, in  her  night-gown,  that  the  company  generally  would  refrain 
from  mingling  one  human  feeling  w  ith  other  more  Idissful  rhapsodies. 

The  second  piece  was  evidently  tlie  great  attiaction.  It  was  called 
"The  IJIazing  Demon  of  the  Haunted  (Jorge,"  and  contained  "combats 
of  six,"  "incidental  ballets,"  and  "terrific  d(5uouements,"  bi'.side.s 
incidents  so  very  mysterious  that  they  were  in  some  places  almost 
incomprehensible.  However,  Mr.  Leill)ury,  who  watoheil  the  progress 
of  the  piece  with  some  degree  of  interest,  so  much  so  that  at  times  lie 
quite  forgot  his  shrimps,  discovered  that  there  was  a  persecuted  princess 
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in  the  custody  of  a  dreadful  knight  in  a  terrible  breastplate,  who 
looked  as  if  he  had  not  only  despoiled  the  adjacent  country,  but  liad 
even  robbed  all  the  bed-posts  of  their  brass  roundabouts  to  nuike  hia- 
araiour.  But  the  princess  had  another  lover,  in  whom  Jack  Jolinson 
recognised  the  gentleman  who  had  made  some  vocal  allusions  to  his 
friend  and  pitcher  in  the  previous  concert  ;  and  this  ^^■as  the  favoured 
sweetheart,  as,  by  established  ride,  all  tenors  ought  to  be.  The- 
"  demon,''  who  was  a  species  of  impish  petrel,  always  hovering  about 
when  mischief  was  afloat,  was  dressed  in  a  tight  red  costume,  looking 
as  Zamiel  might  be  supposed  to  appear  when  about  to  batlie  ;  and, 
somehow  or  other,  he  lured  the  princess  into  a  cavern  where  six  other 
imps  had  taken  up  their  quarters,  being  the  peasants  of  the  first  act,  in 
black  gaberdines,  with  double  red-worsted  comforters  cut  in  half,  and 
pulled  over  their  heads  to  look  horrible ;  and  pitchforks,  tipped  with 
tow  and  spirits  of  wine,  in  tlieir  hands.  And  when  two  of  them  sat 
down  in  front  of  the  stage,  Mr.  Prodgers,  ■who  was  near  the  orchestra, 
begged  the  favour  of  a  light  for  his  cigar  from  the  demon's  tri>ient, 
which  led  to  some  warm  words,  as,  of  course,  coming  from  a  demon 
they  ought  to  be ;  in  which  the  imp  implied  his  disbelief  in  any 
opinion  tending  to  prove  that  Mr.  Prodgers  was  a  gentleman  ;  and 
Mr.  Prodgers  in  return,  begged  to  kiiow,  from  the  demon's  own 
mouth,  what  would  be  the  probable  expense  of  his  nose  without  the 
green  tinsel ;  and  in  all  likelihood  this  argument  would  have  ended  in 
a  combat  of  two,  not  expressed  in  the  bills  of  the  day,  had  not  the 
business  of  the  piece  called  the  demon  to  a  remote  corner  of  the  stage. 

This  end  of  the  dispute  was  not  altogether  unpleasant  to  Mr. 
Ledbury,  as  he  entertained  a  great  dislike  of  all  disturbances  ;  and. 
moreover,  perceiving  by  the  bills  that  innocence  was  to  be  triumpliant^ 
was  curious  to  see  in  what  manner  this  consununation  would  be  repre- 
sented. It  commenced  by  the  appearance  of  four  young  ladies,  with 
surpassingly-alabaster  couiplexions,  and  clear  muslin  dresses,  of  scanty 
length,  but  hien  bouffee,  so  that  they  somewhat  resembled  plaster  bu.sts 
put  upon  mushrooms.  Having  gone  throrigh  various  slow  manoeuvres, 
thfy  danced  a  pas  indicative  of  joy,  looking  fondly  at  the  area  of 
tol).icco-smoke  before  them ;  for,  as  to  seeing  anything  of  their 
audience  beyond  the  three  or  four  front  rows,  it  was  all  imagination 
and  gas  light.  Then  some  red  fire  was  let  otf  behind  the  wuigs,  and 
in  the  midst  of  the  glare  the  principal  danseuse  bounded  on,  amidst 
the  applause  of  those  fortunate  spectators  who  could  discern  her,  and 
who  clapped  their  ungloved  hands  as  vigorously  as  the  kidded  pahna 
at  the  opera  would  have  done — perhaps  more  so — to  reward  the  aerial 
gyrations  of  Fanny   Kllsler  or  Cerito. 

"I  say.  Jack  !  "  cried  Mr.  Ledbury,  with  unusual  animation,  to  his 
friend,  whose  mind  during  the  last  half-hour  had  been  more  occupied 
by  his  ovvu  reflections  than  the  progress  of  the  drama  ;  "  look  at  the 
face  of  the  girl  who  is  dancing.  It  is  our  old  patient  at  the 
show." 

Johnson  started  from  his  reverie,  during  which  he  had  been 
vacantly  gazing  at  the  floating  wreaths  of  smoke  that  rose  from  his 
cigar  to  dissolve  into  the  general  haze  which  filled  the  saloon,   and 


■214,  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

turned  his  eyea  to  the  stage.  The  dancer  at  the  same  moment,  as  if 
impelled  by  some  magnetic  attraction,  looked  towards  him,  and  as  she 
met  his  gaze,  gave  a  start  of  surprise,  which  was  perceptible  to  all 
the  party. 

"  One  of  us  has  made  a  conquest,"  observed  Mr.  Prodgers,  arrang- 
ing his  stock,  and  endeavouring  to  twist  a  most  rebellious  tuft  of  hair 
on  the  left  side  of  his  head  into  a  curl ;  after  which  he  put  his  hat  at 
a  slight  inclination  to  the  axis  of  his  ears,  and  displayed  one  glove. 
*'  Tweak,  do  you  think  I  look  the  thing  ?  " 

"  Immense ! "  replied  his  companion,  graciously  bowing  to  the 
dancer,  previous  to  his  exhibiting  in  pantomime  that  he  was  drinking 
her  health — a  compliment,  however,  which  she  did  not  appear  to  set  a 
just  value  upon. 

"  You  are  the  man,  Mr.  Ledbury !"  observed  Mr.  Prodgers  to  their 
•associate,  who  was  following  every  pose  of  the  ballet-girl  with  a  smile 
of  almost  unearthly  serenity;  "she  sees  what  a  wild  young  gallant 
you  are." 

'•Who?  what?  I  ?  oh  !  nonsense!"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury,  blush- 
ing very  much,  and  then  blowing  his  nose  to  turn  it  off.  "  Shs  is  an 
old  acquaintance  of  Johnson's  and  mine,  to  be  sure." 

"Speak  for  yourself,  Leddy,"  said  Jack,  "and  do  not  make  me 
answerable  for  all  your  gallantries.  We  know  what  a  rake  you 
Tiave  been." 

"  Now,  Jack,  really,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury,  much  confused,  and 
not  knowing  precisely  how  to  finish  his  sentence.  But  to  his  relief 
the  curtain  fell  at  this  moment  upon  the  conclusion  of  the  perform- 
ances, shutting  out  the  triumph  of  innocence  from  the  edified  spectators, 
and  veiling  the  coryphlea  irom  vulgar  si^ht,  whilst  they  fell  into  a 
tableau,  expressive  of  fascination  as  connected  with  the  dithculty  of 
standing  upon  one  leg.  The  principal  dancer,  however,  in  spite  of  the 
-applause,  and  a  small  fasciculus  of  wall-flowers  hurled  at  her  by  a 
a  young  "gent"  upstairs,  kept  her  eye  fixed  upon  Johnson  until 
■the  drop  fell  and  terminated  the  temporary  existence  of  tlie  unfor- 
tunate criminals  who  had  been  engaged  up  to  that  time  in  murdering 
the  drama. 

Our  quartette  fell  into  the  stream  of  people  who  were  now  leaving 
the  saloon  upon  the  close  of  the  entertainment,  and  passed  onwards 
•to  the  outer  entrance.  But  as  they  crossed  the  garden  a  female, 
enveloped  in  a  large  common  cloak,  the  hood  of  which  was  drawn  over 
her  head,  emerged  from  a  small  door  at  the  side  of  the  principal 
building,  and  approaching  Jolnison,  civillj'  requested  permission  to 
speak  to  liim  for  an  instant.  There  was  so  much  anxiety  in  her 
manner  that  Johnson  told  the  others  to  i)roceed  and  wait  for  him 
outside,  in  spite  of  the  badinage  whicli  such  a  circumstance  might  be 
supposed  to  give  rise  to  ;  and  then  stej)ped  on  one  side  with  the 
person  who  had  accosted  him,  a  little  apart  from  the  crowd  that  was 
still  pouring  from  the  concert-room. 

"  I  hojjc,  sir,  yon  will  pardon  the  liberty  I  am  taking,"  said  the 
iemale,  who  was  tJi*'  first  to  speak.  "  I  believe  I  am  addressing  Mr. 
Johnson  ?  " 
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"That  is  my  name,  certainly,"  replied  Jack  ;  what  do  you  wish  ta 
saj'  to  me  ?  " 

*'  It  is  about — Edward  Morris,"  returned  the  other,  with  some 
hesitation  ;  "  you  know  now,  perhaps,  who  I  am." 

And  partly  throwing  open  the  cloak,  which  had  been  apparently  put 
on  in  haste  to  catch  Johnson  as  he  left  the  saloon,  she  exhibited  her 
ballet-dress  underneath. 

"  Proceed,"  said  Johnson,  earnestly,  as  he  recognised  the  girl  witli 
whom  the  reader  has  before  become  acquainted  :  what  makes  you  wish 
to  see  me  ?  " 

"  It  is  at  Ids  request,"  rejoined  the  other,  "  that  I  have  taken  this- 
liberty  ;  for  it  is  long  since  he  has  heard  of  you,  although  he  has  been 
very  anxious  to  do  so.  I  went  to  your  old  lodgings,  but  they  told  me 
that  you  had  left  there  some  time." 

"  But  how  did  you  come  to  recognise  me  ?  "  asked  Johnson.  "  I  do 
not  think  that  I  should  have  known  you  again  if  you  had  not  been 
pointed  out  to  me." 

"  I  was  not  likely  to  forget  you  after  your  attention  to  one  so  fallen- 
as  myself  ;  I  have  met  with  so  little  kindness,"  replied  the  girl, 
in  a  faltering  tone,  as  a  tear  stole  down  her  cheek,  leaving  the  track 
of  its  progress  in  the  common  rouge  whicli  was  still  upon  her  face. 
"  But  I  have  seen  j'OU  often  since  then  :  at  evening — in  the  surgery.  I 
asked  tlie  boy  your  name,  and  then  I  found  out  that  you  were  the  same 
person  Morris  so  wished  to  see." 

"  But  why  did  you  not  come  in  to  speak  to  me  yourself,  my  good 
girl  ?  "  asked  Johnson. 

"  I  did  not  dare.  I  thought  you  would  be  angry  at  my  even, 
appearing  to  know  you.     Ami  Morris  would  not  trust  to  a  letter." 

"  And  what  does  he  want  ?  "  inquired  Johnson,  inwardly  suspecting, 
the  real  cause  of  his  cousin's  anxiety  to  meet  him  again. 

"  I  cannot  say  precisely  ;  but  I  know  it  is  something  of  importance. 
May  I  tell  him  that  you  will  come  ?  " 

"  You  may,"  returned  Johnson,  after  a  minute's  pause.  And) 
pencilling  down  the  address  which  the  girl  gave  him,  he  then  bade- 
her  good-night,  and  hastily  rejoined  his  friends,  who  were  awaiting 
his  arrival  at  the  gates  with  much  expectancy.  But  neither  jokes  nor 
persuasions  could  induce  him  to  relate  what  had  passed  during  the 
short  interview ;  indeed,  he  appeared  so  uncomfoitable  when  they 
pressed  him  too  closely  to  tell  them  that  they  gave  up  the  attempt, 
and  fell  into  the  ordinary  manner  of  conversation.  But  Jack  was  too 
thoughtful  to  add  much  to  their  hilaiity  ;  and,  on  arriving  at  the  end. 
of  tlie  street  leading  to  hb  present  abode,  he  wished  them  good-night,, 
and  returned  to  Rawkins' — a  proceeding  which  much  increased  their 
curiosity. 

Finding  his  friend  thus  disposed,  Mr.  Ledbury  was  about  to  go 
home  also  ;  but  as  neither  of  the  others  felt  at  all  homeward  bound, 
he  was  prevailed  upon  to  keep  with  them,  and  they  finished  the 
evening  together.  It  has  never  been  precisely  handed  down  in  what 
manner  this  was  done,  except  that  their  orgies  terminated  the  next 
morning,  at  daybreak,  in  Co  vent  Garden,  by  their  breaking  their  fast 
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together  at  an  early  house,  after  Mr.  Ledbury  had  insisted  upon 
making  the  tour  of  the  market  and  tlie  piazzas  in  a  basket,  balanced 
upon  the  head  of  one  of  the  stoutest  porters  ;  from  which  position  he 
assured  a  crowd  of  market  people  that  at  the  next  election  he  should 
be  found  at  his  post  on  the  hustings  in  front  of  the  church,  pledged  to 
support  the  agricultural  interests,  especially  in  relation  to  small  salad 
and  turfs  for  larks. 


CHAPTER   XXXV. 

MHS.    DK   KOBINSON    HOLDS   A    "  CON  VERS  AZIOXK"    OF   TALKNTED    PEOrLE. 

The  season  was  now  at  its  height,  and  the  London  world,  awakened 
from  its  hybernal  torpor,  \\as  all  life  and  excitement.  The  leading 
thoroughfares  of  the  West  End  presented  a  continuous  whirl  of  dust 
and  carriages  ;  tlie  sliops  unfolded  all  their  most  attractive  treasures  ; 
and  concerts  followed  one  auotlier  so  rapidly,  tliat  it  became  perfectly 
marvellous  to  consider  where  the  singers  found  sutticient  breath  to  pour 
out  so  many  consecutive  notes,  and  where  the  audiences  discovered  so 
many  half-guineas  to  procure  admission.  Foreign  gentlemen,  of  fearful 
aspect  and  fantastic  apparel,  re-appeared  upon  the  pavements  of  Regent 
Street  and  Piccadilly,  after  a  long  sojourn  in  the  occult  second  floors  of 
remote  neighbourlioods,  which  they  now  strenuously  eschewed,  like  the 
tinselled  dragon-tlies  springing  from  the  creeping  things  at  tlie  bottom 
of  the  pool,  and  then  no  longer  able  to  exist  in  the  element  from  which 
tliey  sprang  ;  and  the  summer  tlieatres  burst  out  into  a  blaze  of  talent 
and  strength  to  attract  their  supporters,  from  the  refined  hahitiiis  of 
the  Italian  Opera  to  the  would-be-so's  of  the  French  plays,  wiio  went 
because  they  tliought  it  compulsory  to  attend,  and  proved  themselves 
Ijetter  actors  than  those  on  the  stage,  in  assuming  an  expression  of 
knowing  all  about  what  was  going  on,  and  taking  their  cues  for  laughter 
from  tlie  general  mass. 

Nor  did  the  turmoil  cease  at  night  ;  for  then  camellias,  from 
eighteenpence  upwards,  left  tiie  cool  arcades  of  tlie  flower-marts  for 
the  heated  drawing-rooms  of  goodness-knows-where,  clinging  to  per- 
fumed tresses,  or  sometimes  falling  down  upon  ivory  shoulders,  and 
kissing  damask  cheeks  with  tiieir  petals  in  a  manner  ravishing  to 
behold,  which  almost  tempted  youths  of  Byronic  temperament  to 
regret  they  were  not  camellias.  And  then,  also,  drawing-room 
\vindows  were  lighted  up,  and  blinds  became  transparent,  and  shadowy 
forms  flitted  backwards  and  forwards  upon  their  surface,  plainly 
visible  to  connnon  people  in  the  street  by  the  liberality  of  tlie 
owners   of   the   houses,  who   did  not  shut  their  shutters  in  order  tluit 
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watchful  neighbours  might  observe  that  tliey  also  hail  connections 
of  their  own.  Quadrille  bands,  too,  poured  forth  indistinct  sounds, 
in  which  the  bass  predominated,  tantalizing  the  ears  of  those  wha 
had  not  receix  ctl  invitations  ;  and  especially  the  young  gentleman. 
opposite,  wlio  knew  a  certain  young  lady  was  to  be  there,  and  so 
lay  awake  half  the  night  listening  to  tlie  revelry,  and  tracing  all  tlie 
progress  of  the  party  by  the  echoes  of  the  music  that  readied  his  bed- 
room— the  orderly  anCe-ccenal  quadrilles  ;  the  temporary  pause  during 
supper  ;  and  the  twenty  minutes'  waltz  afterwards,  to  tire  all  the 
guests  into  thinking  about  getting  home,  just  as  the  aforesaid  young 
gentleman  could  make  out  the  position  of  his  plaster-cast  of  Taglioni^ 
and  the  situation  of  his  wash-stand  in  the  dim  grey  of  morning.. 
And  then  the  human  glowworms,  in  wooden  shoes,  whose  lanterns  had 
hovered  about  the  steps  and  scrapers  of  the  house  of  festival  since 
nine  o'clock  the  previous  evening,  called  their  last  cab,  received  their 
last  gratuity,  stated  their  belief  for  the  last  time  that  they  were 
blessed,  boxed  up  their  last  guests,  and  clumped  off  to  breakfast  at  the 
nearest  perambulating  coffee-stand  that  the  corner  of  some  street 
afforded. 

It  was  at  this  pleasant  season  of  the  year,  so  humanely  established 
to  preserve  intellectual  and  educated  minds  from  becoming  a  prey  to 
the  ennui  which  a  contemplation  of  spring  sunshine  and  foliage  in  the 
country,  with  its  common-place  hedgrows  and  vulgar  primroses  ^ 
must  necessarily  induce — that  Mrs.  de  Robinson,  of  Eaton  Place,  sent  -^ 
out  cards  with  initials  stamped  thereon,  enclosed  in  envelopes  of  costly 
nature,  and  secured  by  "  piins  a  cncheter,"  of  coloured  isinglass, 
bearing  impi-ess  "  Luxdi,"  "  Makdi,"  or  "  Mercredi,"  as  the  case 
might  be,  with  embossed  views  of  the  Tuileries  and  Hotel  des 
Invalides,  requesting  that  certain  friends  would  gratify  lier  with  their 
company  on  a  particular  evening,  about  six  weeks  ahead  in  the 
columns  of  the  almanack  from  the  date  thereof.  The  Grimleys 
received  an  invitation,  and  so  did  the  Ledburys — by  post,  of  course  ; 
for  the  generality  of  the  inhabitants  of  Eaton  Place  regard  Islington 
as  a  remote  district,  to  which  no  railroad  has  as  yet  been  contem- 
plated, but  whicli  is,  for  aught  tiiey  know,  celebrated  for  sea-bathing 
and  volcanoes. 

It  was  not  long  before  Mrs.  Hoddle,  whe  knew  everything,  dis- 
covered that  the  anticipated  remiloii  was  to  be  musical  and  literary, 
rather  than  Terpaichorean,  and  that  all  sorts  of  great  people  in  both, 
these  lines  were  expected,  which  secret  she  immediately  imparted  to 
Miss  Grimley,  during  one  of  that  young  lady's  customary  visits  for 
the  interchange  of  news  with  the  old  lady,  in  which  a  highly-coloured, 
account  had  been  given  of  the  dissipated  manner  in  which  they  had 
found  "  that  Mr.  Johnson"  spending  his  time  ;  and  what  a  sad  thing 
it  would  be  for  poor  Miss  Ledbury  if  their  acquaintance  should 
termuiate,  after  all,  in  a  match^how  very  sorry  she  should  be.  And 
so  we  think  Miss  Grimley  would  have  been — very  sorry  indeed.  No 
persuasions  could  induce  either  old  Mr.  Ledbury  or  Mr.  Grimley  to 
say  they  would  go,  when  they  perfectly  understood  the  nature- of  the 
entertainment  ;    so  the  Grimleys  agreed  to  share  the  expense    of  the 
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Hoxton  fly  with  their  neighbours  (since,  Emma  being  in  the  country, 
only  Titus  and  his  mother  were  going),  for  private  bickerings  in 
Islington  always  yield  to  mutual  interest.  They  may  possibly  do  the 
same  in  other  places  ;  but  of  this  we  are  not  certain. 

The  house  belonging  to  the  De  Robinsons  in  Eaton  Place  was  a 
perfect  marvel  of  collected  rarities,  and  looked  somewhat  like  a 
curiosity  shop  from  the  regions  of  Soho,  that  had  made  its  fortune 
and  retired  to  the  West  End  in  affluent  ciicumstances.  People  of 
average  nerves  were  somewhat  perplexed,  upon  Hrst  calling,  as  to  liow 
they  could  approach  Mrs.  De  Robinson,  after  having  been  shown  into 
the  drawing-room,  without  committing  serious  damage  in  threading 
the  various  labyrinths  of  wonderful  and  costly  things  which  had  been 
constructed  with  so  much  cunning  and  ingenuity  about  the  apartment  ; 
and,  if  the  mistress  of  the  house  did  not  happen  to  be  in  the  room, 
they  usually  remained  exactly  where  they  were,  without  moving,  and 
in  extreme  trepidation  until  she  came.  But  when  they  had  been 
piloted  to  a  seat  upon  whose  trustworthiness  they  could  relj',  in 
contra-distinction  to  the  light,  creaky,  anatomical  preparations  of 
chairs  disposed  about  the  apartment,  which  might  have  been  taken  for 
■doll's-house  furniture  that  had  outgrown  its  strength,  they  were 
enabled  to  summon  up  sufficient  courage  to  look  around  them.  The 
prevailing  species  of  ornament  about  the  loom  was  the  composite 
•disorder,  relieved  in  some  of  the  furniture  by  the  Pimlico-tlothic,  or 
TTiodern  florid,  especially  as  regarded  the  harp,  and  piano,  which  pre- 
■sented  combinations  of  the  Louis  Quatorze  and  early  Christian  styles. 
There  were  several  very  large  looking-glasses,  with  marble  slabs 
before  them,  covered  with  china  shepherds,  and  books  cut  out  of 
Pompey's  pillar  and  the  rock  of  Gibraltar,  as  well  as  two  or  three 
■extraordiiuiry  clocks  in  Dresden  alabaster  and  ormolu  cases,  which 
"would  have  been  very  useful  in  noting  the  mean  time  in  various  parts 
of  the  room,  only,  in  common  with  all  their  species,  they  never  went 
■longer  than  ten  minutes  after  they  had  been  wound  up.  Then  there 
were  screens,  and  jars,  and  ottomans,  and  doves  sitting  round  card- 
baskets,  together  with  fragile  models  of  leaning  towers  at  Pisa,  and 
'bronze  letter-weights  of  every  form  and  device ;  besides  tall  cut 
bottles  for  scent,  in  which  there  never  was  any,  and  small  teacups  and 
saucers,  pastile  burners,  pearl  paper-cutters,  and  taper  candlesticks  ;  so 
that  the  only  problem  remaining  to  be  solved  was  where  Mrs.  De 
Robinson  could  possibly  put  anything  else  that  she  might  take  a 
"fancy  to. 

The  Grimleys  and  Ledburys  did  not  arrive  at  the  house  until 
rather  late  upon  the  important  evening  in  question  ;  and  when  at  last 
they  got  there,  it  was  some  time  before  they  could  make  any  way 
beyond  the  landing  outside  the  door.  At  length  they  just  contrived 
to  get  their  heads  inside  the  room,  and  tliere  ^lr.  Lcilhury  iumu'iliatcly 
recognised  tho  Bernards,  whom  he  had  dined  with  at  the  buaiiling- 
'house  on  the  Boulevard  des  Italiens,  and  who  replied  very  graciously 
to  his  salute.  Fighting  his  way  to  the  corner  of  the  apaitment,  every 
inch  of  ground  being  contested  by  the  guests  already  assembled  with 
"the  most  unflinching  valour,  he  contrived  to  And  a  spare  six  inches  of 
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rout-seat  for  liis  mother,  and  then  wedged  himself  back  again,  until 
he  stood  side  by  side  with  young  Bernard,  from  whom  he  deris'ed  a 
great  deal  of  information  about  the  company. 

"  This  is  something  like  a  crowd,  Mr.  Ledbury,"  observed  that 
gentleman,  as  he  contrived,  after  many  attempts,  to  get  his  handker- 
chief up  to  his  face.      "  Phew  ! — how  long  have  you  been  here  ?  " 

"  I  had  but  just  arrived,  when  I  saw  you,"  replied  Titus. 

"  You  are  in  luck,  then,"  returned  the  other.  "Our  people  came 
two  hours  ago,  and  I  have  never  moved  from  this  place  since  I 
entered  the  room.     I  would  if  I  could,  but  I  can't." 

And  as  he  uttered  these  words  Mr.  John  Bernard  cast  a  wistful 
glance  towards  a  very  pretty  girl  at  the  end  of  the  room  ;  but  the 
passage  of  the  Khyber  Pass  would  have  been  nothing  to  the  attempt  to 
get  near  her  ha<l  he  tried. 

"  Do  you  know  many  of  the  lions  here  to-night  ?  "  he  continued. 

"None,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  "I  shall  be  very  thankful  to  you  if 
you  will  point  them  out." 

"  Wait  till  all  this  is  over,  and  then  I  will.  Oh  dear  !  I  wish 
they  would  blow  half  the  candles  out,  and  open  the  windows." 

A  foreign  gentleman,  M'ho  wanted  his  hair  cut  very  badly,  with  a. 
name  that  nobody  had,  up  to  the  present  time,  been  able  to  pronounce^ 
now  took  his  seat  at  the  piano,  Mrs.  De  Robinson  having  prevailed 
upon  him  to  oblige  the  company  with  a  performance  thereon.  And 
this  he  did  with  a  vengeance — it  was  only  a  wonder  how  the  piano  sur- 
vived such  a  succession  of  violent  assaults  as  were  continued  upon  it 
for  about  twenty  minutes.  First,  the  foreign  gentleman  arranged  his 
hair  to  his  satisfaction,  turned  up  his  cuffs  and  wristbands,  and 
galloped  his  fingers  at  random  over  the  keys,  by  way  of  sj-mphony  ; 
whilst  those  immediately  round  the  piano,  compelled  5by  their  position 
to  take  an  interest  in  the  display,  gave  forth  various  intonations  of 
the  word  "  if<h-h-h!"  to  command  silence.  When  this  was  procured, 
the  artiste  commenced  his  prelude,  .which  might  be  likened  to  a  con- 
tinuous discharge  of  musical  squibs,  the  occasional  attack  of  the  little 
finger  of  the  left  hand  upon  the  extreme  bass  notes  producing  the 
bangs  ;  and  then  there  was  that  vague  sort  of  instrumentation  which 
a  lively  kitten  might  be  expected  to  produce  when  shut  up  in  the 
front  part  of  an  old-fashioned  cabinet  piano,  by  running  over  the  keys. 
At  last  all  this  came  down  to  the  popular  air  of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne," 
which  was  played  throughout  as  people  had  been  accustomed  to  hear 
it,  previously  to  introducing  the  variations  thereon.  But  these  con- 
tained the  grandest  part  of  the  foreign  gentleman's  performance,, 
and  were  founded  upon  the  principle  of  making  the  tune  as  unlike 
itself  as  could  possibly  be  done.  And  there  was  a  great  deal  of  wily 
pleasantry  in  these  variations,  the  leading  joke  appearing  to  be  that  of 
putting  the  original  air  to  great  personal  inconvenience.  First  of  all, 
the  tune  seemed  stretched  out  to  twice  its  length,  while  a  quantity  of 
small  notes  buzzed  all  about  it,  like  tiresome  flies  ;  and  then  you 
thought  you  were  going  to  hear  it  again,  only  you  did  not,  but  some- 
thing quite  different,  through  which,  however,  the  tune  kept  starting 
up  at  certain  intervals,  to    be  immediately  knocked  on  the  head  by 
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some  powcifiil  clioid  for  its  amlacity,  until  it  was  finally  settled,  ami 
appeared  no  more  until  the  finale.  It  took  a  great  deal  of  beatixig, 
though  for  all  that,  to  get  rid  of  it  even  for  a  time  ;  and  when,  at 
last,  you  heard  it  in  conclusion,  it  seemed  to  have  become  quite 
reckless  from  its  captivity,  and  darted  wildly  about  to  all  parts  of  the 
piano  at  once,  with  such  a  headstrong  audacity  that  you  no  longer 
wondered  at  the  airs  it  had  given  itself  in  a  previous  part  of  the  per- 
formance. Nor  was  the  foreign  gentleman  less  excited  ;  for  being 
evidently  under  the  influence  of  some  invisible  galvanic  battery,  he 
breathed  hard  and  fast,  and  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  tw  itched  his 
face  and  elbows  to  such  a  degree  that  nobody  would  have  been  at  all 
surprised  to  have  seen  sparks  fly  off  from  him  in  all  directions  towards 
the  nearest  conductors — the  most  proximate  being  the  caoutchouc  ear 
cornet  upon  which  a  deaf  old  lady,  in  a  rather  terrific  turban,  was  per- 
forming a  solo  near  the  pianist. 

Great  was  the  aj)plause  when  he  concluded  by  giving  a  final  spring 
at  all  the  keys  together,  and  precipitately  rushing  from  the  instru- 
ment, as  if  he  stood  in  extreme  dread  of  the  consequences  likely  to 
residt  from  so  savage  and  unprovoked  an  attack.  But  ex'erj'body 
appeared  extensively  delighted— whether  at  the  wonderful  perfoini- 
ance,  or  because  it  was  over,  did  not  seem  so  clearly  defined  ;  although 
there  was  no  doubt  that,  somehow  or  other,  these  firework  harmonies 
created  a  sensation. 

When  this  was  over,  the  buzz  of  conversation  commenced  again  in 
full  force,  being  chiefly  confined  to  the  literari  who  were  present — 
whilst  the  average  everyday  company  safe  and  listened  to  them  with 
great  veneration,  not  unmixed  with  fear  "that  they  should  be  shown 
up "  ;  which  seems  to  be  a  prevalent  superstition  amongst  the 
multilude  whenever  authors  are  present,  no  matter  to  what  class  of 
literature  they  belong,  or  however  meagre  may  be  the  subjects  for 
a  sketch. 

Mrs.  De  Robinson  had  contrived  to  bring  together  a  great  many 
whose  names  and  writings  were  familiar  to  the  public  ;  and  Mr. 
Ledbury,  after  these  lions  had  been  pointed  out  to  him,  found  great 
interest  in  listening  to  their  remarks.  He  was  pleased  to  see,  in 
common  with  all  professions,  how  very  warm-hearted  was  their 
attachment  towards  each  other — how  sorry  they  were  to  find  that  poor 

B 's  comedy  was  not  a  hit,  and  how  happy  they  appeared  to  learn 

that  J 's  new  work  was  going  well     It  is  true  these  expressions  of 

good  feeling  were  generally  accompanied  by  some  qualifying  remark  ; 
but  that,  of  course,  went  for  nothing.  With  all  this,  however, 
Mr.  Ledbury  was  somewhat  astonishetl  to  find  what  a  little  they 
thought  of  all  those  authors  with  \\  hose  names  he  wiis  best  acquainted 
— in  fact,  how  universal  popularity  was  always  in  an  inverse  ratio  to 
ability — how  totally  distir.ct  was  talent  from  the  power  of  geneially 
pleasing.  And  when  they  spoke  of  another  author,  whose  «niks  had 
been  so  wonderfully  relisheil — who  had  even  nuide  those  read  who 
never  read  before — whose  characters  were  regarded  as  household  and 
familiar  friends,  not  only  in  perceptive  London,  but  in  mauy  (juiet  and 
sequestered    nooks  and  corners  of  the  country,  and    even  in    distant 
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lands*— \yho  had  alike  provoked  tears  and  laughter  round  so  many 
firesides,  and  struck  so  many  chords  in  unison  with  the  hearts  of 
millions,  hy  his  daguerreotypical  fidelity  in  sketching  everyday  scenes 
and  people— when  Mr.  Ledbury  heard  all  this,  and  heard  them  say, 
moreover,  that  the  writer  in  question  had  no  great  mind,  no  sym- 
pathies, no  acute  knowledge  of  liuman  nature,  he  began  to  consider 
himself  fortunate  in  being  thrown  into  the  society  of  such  wonderfully 
clever  men,  and  having  his  judgment  corrected  by  their  superior 
intellectuality.  And  this  led  several  of  them  to  talk  about  the  high 
style  of  literature— that  kind  which  should  last  long  after  the  autlior 
himself  had  departed— how  preferable  that  M'as  to  the  empty, 
ephemeral  praise  of  the  hour.  This,  of  course,  Mr.  Ledbury  thouglit 
perfectly  unquestionable,  as  indeed  it  was  ;  and  at  the  same  time,  as 
he  remarked  how  very  little  these  authors  who  were  talking  about  this 
high  style  partook  of  passing  popularity,  or  appeared  to  be  generally 
read,  he  thought  it  but  just  that  they  should  have  a  hope  of  posthu- 
mous remuneration  to  make  up  for  the  inattention. 

The  musical  entertainments  proceeded  to  the  great  admiration  of 
the  audience— the  great  object  of  the  evening  being  a  MS.  ballad,  the 
words  by  Miss  De  Robinson,  and  the  music  by  an  eminent  professor 
then  present,  which  several  publishers  of  the  first  standing  had  pro- 
nounced as  too  good  to  be  ever  widely  circulated.  The  words  were 
very  pretty,  not  to  say  affecting,  and  the  song  itself  was  called  "  I'll 
meet  you  in  the  willow  glen,"  in  reply  to  anotlier  celebrated  ballad  by 
a  popular  composer.  The  music  was  very  cleverlj'  arranged,  and  went 
to  prove,  as  is  frequently  the  case,  what  anticipatory  plagiarists 
a  great  many  of  the  previous  composers  had  been.  But  everybody 
was  in  ecstasies  when  it  came  to  an  end,  and  it  was  unanimously 
€ncored. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  that,  Mr.  Ledbury?"  asked  Mr.  Ber- 
nard. 

"A  very  pleasing  composition,"  replied  Titus,  scarcely  knowing 
what  he  was  expected  to  say. 

But  this  was  all  right,  for  Miss  De  Robinson  had  asked  Mr.  John 
Bernard's  opinion  of  the  words  before  anybody  else's,  having  ascer- 
tained that  he  not  only,  twice  in  his  lifetime,  got  a  prize  of  six  pocket- 
books  for  answering  the  riddles  in  poetry,  but  had  also,  after  great 
labour  and  corrections,  produced  an  "  impromptu"  uiwn  seeing  some- 
thing or  another,  which  ultimately  found  its  way  into  a  leading 
fashion-book. 

"  She  has  a  very  nice  idea  of  poetry,  that  girl,"  continued  Mr.  Ber- 
nard, patronizingly.  "  Her  song,  'The  First  Rose  of  Summer,'  and 
•  The  Blind  Troubadour's  Address  to  his  Boots,'  are  two  of  the  prettiest 
things  you  ever  heard." 

"  Are  they  published  ?  "  asked  Titus. 

*  Wo  were  aiaused  in  1838  at  seeing  a  pocket-handkerchief  exposed  for  sale  at 
one  of  the  stalls  surrounding  Mila;;  Cathedra!  imprinted  with  the  p'iucipal  .har- 
acters  from  this  author's  first  w  -r  c.  A-.d  in  184U  we  found  that  an  Ita'ian  trans- 
lator had  placarde'l  the  name  of  the  poor  par.sh  orphan  ..f  En-hin  1  against  the 
walls  of  the  Ducal  Palace  of  Venice. 
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"Oh,  no,— no,"  answered  Mr.  Bernard;  "  privately  circulated.  Ill 
does  not  do,  you  know,  to  let  these  things  get  too  common  ; — then  the 
interest  attached  to  them  is  gone.     Have  you  been  on  the  river  yet  ?  " 

Mr.  Ledbury  replied  in  the  negative. 

"  I  think  I  recollect  your  saying  at  Paris,"  resumed  Mr.  Bernard, 
"  that  you  were  not  much  on  the  water,  except  in  the  iron  steamboats, 
and  that  you  knew  none  of  the  Leander  men.  By  the  way,  how  is 
that  Mr.  Johnson  who  was  with  you  ?  " 

"He  is  perfectly  well,"  answered  Titus.  "I  saw  him  a  few  days 
ago.  t 

"He  was  rather  a  loose  fish,  I  believe,"  said  the  other,  who  had 
not  quite  forgotten  the  trick  with  the  hot  wine.  "At  least,"  he  con- 
tinued, not  meeting  with  any  expression  of  acquiescence  with  his 
remark  from  Ledljury — "  at  least,  I  believe  that  is  the  opinion  of  the 
Griinleys." 

"  He  is  my  most  intimate  friend,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  gravely,  "and 
one  in  whom  I  have  the  greatest  confidence." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  saw  he  was  upon  the  wrong  tack,  and  imme- 
diately changed  tlic  conversation  by  reverting  to  the  heated  state  of 
the  rooms,  and  the  probability  of  procuring  any  refreshment,  for  which 
the  present  seemed  an  eligible  opportunity,  since  some  musicians  near 
the  piano  were  evidently  getting  ready  for  action,  as  respected  a  con- 
flict with  the  difficulties  in  a  quartette  of  many  pages.  With  no  small 
pains  they  gained  the  door  ;  and  then,  with  apologies  for  disturbing  a 
great  many  people  who  wez-e  sitting  upon  the  stairs,  thes''  made  their 
way  to  a  small  room  devoted  to  the  distribution  of  lemonade  and  negus, 
where  a  few  of  the  guests  had  apparenlly  remained  all  the  evening, 
not  having  suflieient  muscular  energy  or  moral  courage  to  proceed 
farther. 

"I  wish  I  could  have  got  near  my  mother,"  said  Titus.  "I  think 
she  would  have  liked  some  refreshment." 

"So  would  mine,  no  doubt,"  added  liis  companion  ;  "  but  the  thing 
is  an  impossibility — tlie  triumph  of  social  discomfort  over  filial  affec- 
tion. By  the  way,  those  conversaziones  are  cheap  things  to  give,  it 
strikes  me,  and  make  a  great  show  at  a  little  cost.  What  with  those 
who  don't  choose  to  take  anything,  and  those  who  can't  get  at  it  if 
tliey  would,  the  consumption  must  be  inconsiderable.  A  glass  of 
wine  ?  " 

"With  pleasure,"  rewvl-ned  Ledbury,  with  much  affability,  for 
which  he  was  always  celebrated.  And  having  by  this  lime  forgottea 
Mr.  Bernard's  remark  about  Jack  Johnson,  he  placed  himself  by  liis 
side  upon  a  rout-stool,  and  they  got  into  very  pleasant  conversation. 
For,  taking  him  altogether,  Mr.  Ikrnard  was  not  the  disagreeable 
person  he  had  appeared  at  the  boarding-iiouse,  where  he  had  evidently 
been  trying  to  show  off  before  strangers. 

"Ha  !  Pizzicato,  how  d'ye  do?"  cried  that  gentleman  to  a  good- 
tempered-looking  foreigner,  who  entered  the  room  in  a  very  uilvanced 
stage  of  animal  caloric. 

"  Ver  well,  sank  you,"  was  tlie  reply.  "Pfiff!  how  it  makes  hot 
upstairs  I  " 
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"  Mon  Dieu  ;  oui.  II  fait  bien  chaud,"  replied  Mr.  Bernard,  wlio, 
because  his  acquaintance  was  an  Italian,  occasionally  thought  it  pro- 
per and  well-bred  to  speak  to  him  in  French,  to  show  that  he  had  been 
abroad.  Let  me  introduce  you  to  my  friend.  Mr.  Ledbury — Signor 
Pizzicato,  of  her  Majesty's  Theatre." 

"  Ver  happy  to  know  you,  M.  Lebri,"  replied  the  signor,  with  a 
bow. 

"  I  met  Mr.  Ledbury  in  Paris  last  year,"  observed  Mr.  Bernard. 

"  Ah  !  ah  !  "  said  the  signor.  "  What  you  sink  of  Paris,  M. 
Lebri  ?  " 

"  \Yell,  I  like  it  amazingly  for  some  things,"  replied  Titus;  "but 
I  should  prefer  London  to  live  in,  upon  the  whole." 

"  Yess — Yess  !  "  returned  the  other.  "Ad  ogni  uccello  suo  nido 
h  bello  !  "  _ 

"Perhaps  so,"  observed  Ledbury  with  an  ofF-hand  tone,  which  even 
Jack  Jolinson  would  have  been  astonished  at,  letting  alone  Mr.  John 
Bernard,  who,  not  understanding  Italian,  miglit  just  as  well  have  lis- 
tened to  any  observation  made  in  the  prevalent  dialect  of  tlie  rural 
Chinese  districts.  But  Mr.  Ledbury  had  lately  purchased  a  "  Treasury 
of  Knowledge,"  and  to  that  remarkable  compilation  he  owed  his 
erudition  in  foreign  proverbs,  in  which  species  of  maxims  both  intro- 
duction and  margin  abound,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  ingenious 
reader  when  he  is  not  compelled  to  turn  the  book  in  various  directions 
before  he  can  read  them. 

As  Mr.  Ledbury's  acquaintance  with  professionals  had  hitherto 
been  exceedingly  limited,  in  consequence  of  such  society  not  being 
perfectly  comprehended  by  the  mildly  sedate  families  of  Islington,  he 
felt  at  first  no  small  degree  of  awe  at  being  in  the  presence  of  a  real 
Italian  singer  attached  to  the  Opera,  and  was  exceedingly  courteous 
and  deferential,  even  being  somewhat  astonished  at  Mr.  Bernard's 
perfect  ease  in  addressing  the  signor.  But  when  Titus  had  mustered 
up  courage  enough  sufficient  to  ask  him  to  take  wine,  he  found  he 
was  not  such  a  fearful  person  after  all,  but  very  atfable  and  good- 
tempered,  and  quite  dift'erent  in  his  nature  to  the  terrible  high-priest 
that  Mr.  Ledbury  had  seen  him  enact  some  little  time  back,  with  the 
attributes  of  which  character  he  could  not  help  still  investing  him  ;  in 
the  same  manner  as  many  .people  imagine  comic  actors  off  the  stage  to 
be  perpetually  pouring  forth  sallies  of  the  brightest  humour  and  jocu- 
larity, similar  to  those  with  which  they  convulse  the  house  when  on 
the  boards.  In  these  cases,  a  certain  appendage  to  the  company, 
ranking  somewhere  amongst  the  carpenters  and  door-keepers,  and 
called  an  author,  is  seldom  thought  about. 

As  none  of  the  party  felt  the  least  inclination  to  force  their  way 
into  the  hot  and  crowded  rooms  upstairs,  despite  the  attraction  of  the 
musical,  graphic,  and  literary  guests  there  assembled,  they  remained 
for  some  time  chatting  together  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  charmed  to  find 
himself  associating  with  so  renowned  an  individual  as  Signor  Pizzicato, 
took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  to  ask  him  many  questions  connected 
with  the  mysteries  of  the  couUmes,  and  the  private  life  of  the  per- 
formers ;  what  the  prima  donna  looked  like  off  the  stage  ;  and  whether 
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the  baritone  was  a  nice  fellow  ;  and  sundry  small  points  iu  the  domestic 
economy  of  each.  And  so  well  did  they  get  on  together,  that  upoa 
his  avowing  his  wonder  at  what  the  behind  the-scencs  of  the  Opera 
was  like,  the  signor  promised  to  introduce  him  into  that  spell-bound 
region  on  the  ensuing  evening,  if  he  would  like  to  come.  It  is  almost 
needless  to  add  that  Titus  exhibited  that  species  of  mental  gymnastics 
known  as  jumping  at  an  offer ;  and  having  arranged  a  rendezvous  for 
the  next  afternoon,  proceeded  upstairs  to  look  after  Mrs.  Ledbury. 

As  some  of  the  company  had  by  this  time  taken  their  leaves,  it  was 
not  so  difficult  to  get  near  anybody  with  whom  conversation  might  bo 
desirable,  and  accordingly  Mr.  Ledbury  took  his  seat  by  the  side  of 
his  mother,  and  remained  there  until  their  party  left,  expressing  their 
unbounded  gratitude  to  the  De  Robinson  family  for  the  great  treat 
they  had  experienced.  And  when  they  had  departed,  the  De  Robin- 
sons generally,  having  congratulated  themselves  considerably  upon 
the  number  of  lions  they  had  wedged  together— which  triumpli  is 
supposed  to  be  the  chief  end  of  these  7-^H7i«OHS— thanked  goodness  that 
it  was  all  over,  thouglit  the  people  would  never  have  gone,  agreed  the 
song  went  off  reuuxrkably  well,  and  then  retired  respectively  to  their 
bedrooms. 


CHAPTER    XXXVI. 

MR.    LEDBURY    MKETS   AN    OLD  ACQUAI.NTANCi:    BKllIND    THE    SCENES    AI 
THE   OPEKA. 

To  be  admitted  into  the  most  exclusive  penetralia  of  Her  Majesty's 
Theatre— to  be  enabled,  possibly,  to  stand  by  the  side  of  the  goddess 
of  the  ballet  for  the  time  being,  and  perhaps  to  be  brushed  by  the 
aerial  gauze  of  her  tissue  robes,  as  she  boymded  on  or  off  the  stage, 
amidst  the  plaudits  of  entranced  hundreds— to  hear  the  prima  donna 
speak  in  her  natural  voice— probably  to  be  introduced  to  the  tenor— 
and,  above  all,  to  be  surrounded  by  sounds  of  tlie  most  delicious  music, 
wreaths  of  ever-blooming  flowers,  and  twinkling  groups  of  fairies, 
sylphs,  and  naiads,  was  to  Mr.  Ledbury  an  event  which,  in  his  wildest 
dreams  of  epicurean  enjoyment,  he  had  never  contemplated  •,  and 
con>equentIy  his  brain,  all  night  long,  indulged  in  one  longcontiuucJ 
pirouette  ;  and  in  his  visions  he  pictureil  liimself  floating  on  clouds 
amidst  attendant  peris,  with  a  coronal  of  roses  round  his  heail,  whilst 
on  every  side  of  liiui,  shadowy  forms,  with  undeniable  legs,  diaphonous 
undulating  tunics,  and  circling  arms  of  faultless  symmetry,  were  float- 
ing like  motes  in  the  sunbeams.  Now  he  chased  the  fairest  of  the 
atti'iiduit  houris  througli  groves  of  rare  exotics— now  she  approached 
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to  present  him  with  a  guerdon  of  his  devotion — and  now  a  rap  at  t4»a 
■tloor,  which  betokened  the  arrival  of  a  jag  of  warm  water,  with  tlie 
information  that  it  was  half-past  eighty  broke  his  slumbers,  and 
recalled  him  to  the  dull  realities  of  life. 

The  day  passed  slowly  away,  and  at  the  appointed  liour  Mr.  Led- 
Jbury,  after  bestowing  singular  attention  upon  his  toilet,  called  at 
Signor  Pizzicato's  lodgings  in  the  Quadrant,  and  was  very  courteously 
rreceived  by  that  gentleman,  who  was  finishing  a  repast  from  sonic- 
tiuug  very  foreign,  with  the  M.'^.  score  of  a  new  part  propped  up 
against  a  claret-bottle  in  front  of  him,  the  which  he  was  occasionally 
humming  during  the  intervals  of  deglutition.  Perceiving  that  his 
.guest  had  arrived,  he  brought  the  meal  hastily  to  a  conclusion,  and 
then  they  started  off  together  ;  Mr.  Ledbury  feeling  no  small  degree 
of  self-satisfaction  at  walking  arm-in-arm  down  Regent  Street  with  so 
distinguished  a  character,  and  looking  at  all  the  passengers,  sho])- 
keepers,  and  people  in  carriages,  as  much  as  to  say  "  Ah  !  you  little 
think  I  am  going  behind  the  scenes  at  the  opera."  He  even  fancicil 
-everybody  appeared  cheerless  who  was  coming  in  the  opposite  direction. 

As  he  approached  the  house  he  felt  slightly  nervous  ;  but  this  was 
dispelled  when  he  entered  the  stage-door,  and  politely  made  his 
obeisance  to  all  the  policemen  and  persons  attached  to  the  theatre 
there  assembled.  They  went  across  a  room,  at  which  a  man  was 
sitting  at  a  desk  to  check  all  those  who  entered,  and  then  passing  a, 
•small  wicket,  guarded  by  an  official,  entered  a  long  arched  passage, 
with  gas-lights  at  certain  intervals.  Threading  a  number  of  intricate 
labyrinths,  which  Mr.  Ledbury  conceived  to  be  thus  complicateil  ia 
order  that  any  one,  having  obtained  surreptitious  entrance  at  the  gate, 
might  here  lose  his  way  and  die  of  famine,  but  ^vitll  the  windings  of 
•which  the  signor  appeared  to  be  perfectly  familiar,  they  at  length 
emerged  suddenly,  and  stood  in  the  coulisses  of  the  stage.  Here  the 
signor  was  obliged  to  quit  his  companion,  that  he  might  go  and  dress, 
having  first  conducted  Mr.  Ledbury  across  the  theatre  to  the  prompt 
side,  where  he  told  him  he  should  look  out  for  him  again,  and  Titua 
immediately  retreated  between  some  scenes,  where  he  was  out  of 
■everybody's  way,  and  could  get  a  glimpse  of  the  stage  between  the 
wings  now  and  then. 

Possibly  Mr.  Ledbury's  first  sensations  were  those  of  extreme 
■disappointment,  which  were  not  diminished  upon  looking  at  the 
rough,  dirty  appearance  of  everything  around  him.  Xor,  indeed,  ia 
-any  situation  more  uncomfortable  than  that  of  strangers  admitted 
behfed  the  scenes  of  any  theatre,  whatever  visions  they  may  have 
formed  of  that  sanctum.  Knowing  nobody,  and  gazed  at  bj'  every- 
body ;  violently  driven  into  all  sorts  of  corners  and  extremities  by 
the  scene-shifters  and  carpenters  :  perfectly  unable  to  form  an  idea 
■of  what  is  going  on  before  the  audience,  except  at  the  first  entrance, 
:f rom  which  they  are  frightened  oft'  in  most  cases  by  a  terrific  notice 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  prompter's  box — no  more  tempted  to  enter  the 
greeu-roora  than  to  walk  across  the  stage  at  the  foot-lights,  or,  if 
they  do,  to  be  immediately  sent  back  again  by  the  cold  stare  of  the 
jnmates  ;  comprehending,  if  they  have  any  powers  of  perception,  that 
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they  are  literally  in  another  world,  with  usages,  customs,  and  even? 
language  of  its  own,  a  knowledge  of  wliich  can  onl}'  be  gained  l)y 
experience,  they  most  probably  pass  about  as  unpleasant  a  time  as 
any  one  could  well  imagine.  And  Mr.  Ledbury  partook  somewhat 
of  these  feelings,  until  a  chorus  left  the  stage  at  the  side  wliere  lie 
M'as  placed  ;  when,  having  recognised  amongst  them  a  Venttian 
nobleman,  who  used  to  sing  of  the  monks  of  old—  how  the}'  lauLihed 
ha  !  ha  1 — at  a  tavern  he  Mas  in  the  iuibit  of  patronising  for  U'cish. 
rabbits  after  the  theatres,  to  whicii  Jack  Johnson  had  first  introduced 
him,  he  immediately  made  himself  known  ;  and  then  got  all  the 
information  he  desired,  wliich  carried  on  time  until  the  commence- 
ment of  the  ballet,  when  he  knew  the  sylplis  would  api)ear.  This,  at 
all  events,  would  be  very  delightful  ;  for  up  to  the  present  time  each 
of  the  great  singers,  and  indeed  the  performers  generally,  instead  of 
walking  about  elegant  salons  when  they  came  off  the  stage,  as  Mr. 
Ledbury  expected  they  would  do,  with  the  cotnpanj'  present,  all. 
vanislied  awaj',  some  through  concealed  doors,  and  others  up  cork- 
screw staircases,  being  seen  no  more  until  their  services  were  again- 
required.  _^ 

No  sooner  had  the  curtain  fallen  upon  the  finale  of  the  opera,  than 
the  stage  was  in  an  instant  covered  with  tiie  carpenter's  assistants, 
who  suddenly  appeared  from  all  sides,  as  if  by  magic;  and  Mr.  Led- 
bury was  driven  from  his  nook  by  a  rush  of  wingmen  after  some- 
fresh  scenery.  He  accordingly  went  upon  the  stage,  the  front  of 
which,  immediately  behind  tlie  drop,  appeared  to  be  the  safest  jilacfr 
— and  here  he  watched  the  preparations  for  the  ballet.  Before  long,, 
peasant  girls  began  to  mingle  with  the  scene-shifters,  and  a  few  fairies 
bore  them  company  :  one  of  whom,  a  little  child  of  five  years  old^ 
carrying  a  pewter-pot,  approached  a  man  in  a  jjaper-cap  and  fustian 
trousers,  and  saluted  him  with,  "  Please,  father,  mother  says  j'ou're  to 
leave  her  some." 

Anon,  a  few  of  the  second-class  dancers,  who  filled  up  the  intcr\als^ 
of  the  grand  pas,  appeared  on  tlie  stage,  and  laying  hold  of  tiie  side- 
scenes,  went  through  a  series  of  exercises  calculated  to  get  their  limbs 
into  pliant  working  order.  And,  finally,  tlie  liappy  gentlemen  of 
fashion,  who  !iad  the  entree,  sauntered  round  from  their  boxes  to  i>ay 
vapid  compliments,  and  whisper  soft — \ery  soft — nothings  to  the 
premiere  danseuse ;  or  stand  speeciiless,  like  Madame  Tussixud's 
creations,  smiling  vacantly  upon  the  throng  around,  with  a  most 
unexpressive  inanity  of  countenance.  Silly  fellows,  too,  are  the 
majority  of  these  Jldneurs  of  the  side-scenes  ;  and  a  great  deal  of 
diversion  do  they  afford  to  the  professional  frequenters  of  the  green- 
room, the  majority  of  wliom  entertain  a  vulgar  prejudice  in  favour 
of  wit  over  wealth  ;  whilst  the  humblest  author  of  the  establishment 
could  command  higher  favours  than  the  most  popular  of  these  loung- 
ing butterfiies,  in  spite  of  all  their  would-be  attentions  and  foolish. 
expenditure. 

At  last,  everything  was  in  ordei',  and  the  word  was  given  to  clear 
the  stage,  when  those  not  engaged  in  the  ojiening  business  fell  back, 
on  either  side  between  the  wings,  as   the  performeis  took  thoir  places- 
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•and  attitudes.  Mr.  Ledbury  found  himself  enclosed  by  a  group  of 
laughing  girls  in  book-niuslin,  who  were  to  go  on  presently,  all 
chattering  at  the  top  of  their  voices,  some  speaking  P^nglish,  and 
•others  French  ;  whilst  Titus,  who  did  not  know  precisely  what  to 
•say  or  do,  now  he  found  himself  actually  amongst  the  fairies  he  had 
thought  so  much  about,  looked  very  benignantly  at  all  of  them,  and 
'laughed  at  whatever  they  said,  whether  he  understood  it  or  not. 
But,  nevertheless,  he  felt  somewhat  relieved  when  they  left  him,  and 
went  on  the  stage  to  execute  a  figure  preparatory  to  the  entrance  of 
one  of  the  chief  dancers,  who  was  to  make  her  curtsey  that  night  to 
■an  English  audience  for  the  first  time,  from  the  Acadt'mie  Royale  at 
Paris. 

Before  two  minutes  had  passed,  the  danseuse  walked  down  to  the 
wing  from  which  she  was  to  go  on,  preparatory  to  taking  her  place 
-on  a  cloud  of  gauze  edged  with  silver  leaf,  and  followed  liy  her  dresser, 
-who  was  putting  the  last  touch  cf  pearl-powder  upon  her  shoulders. 
As  she  ascended  the  nebulous  car  that  was  to  bear  lier  before  the 
■audience,  Mr.  Ledbury  caught  siglit  of  her  face,  and  thought  her 
■features  were  familiar  to  him.  In  another  moment  the  signal  was 
given  for  her  appearance  ;  but  as  she  moved  from  behind  the  side- 
■scene,  and  the  first  greeting  of  the  gants  jaunes  in  the  stalls  and  the 
"omnibus"  sounded  from  the  front  of  the  hourse,  Ledbury  became 
suddenly  conscious  that  the  dibutante  was  no  other  than  his  old 
acquaintance  of  the  Quartier  Latin,  who,  although  set  down  in  the 
■bills  as  Mademoiselle  L'Etoile,  he  could  not  think  of  by  any  other 
•name  than  her  original  one  of — Aim^e. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIL 

THE    BRILL    AT    SOMERS    TOWN. 

The  low  suburb,  upon  the  precints  of  which  Johnson  ascertained  that 
his  cousin's  present  abode  was  situated,  conprehended  a  poor  and 
thickly-populated  district  between  the  New  Road  and  old  St.  Pancraa 
•Church,  known  then,  as  at  present,  by  the  title  of  "  The  Brill."  It 
was  formerly  supposed,  but  upon  somewhat  questionable  authority, 
to  have  been  a  Roman  station  ;  and  seventy  or  eighty  years  ago  an 
ingenious  antiquary  marked  off  the  disposition  of  the  troops,  and  the 
station  of  each  general's  tent,  with  singular  minuteness,  considering 
that  he  had  nothing  to  go  upon  but  a  most  uncertain  hypothesis. 
This  conjectural  description  has  been  some  time  contradicted  ;  the 
■various  intrenchments  spoken  of,  in  all  probability,  having  been 
lihrown  up  during  the  civil  wars  ;  and  "  this  singular  glory  of  London, 
••■which  rendered  the  walk  over  the  beautiful  fields  to  the  Brill  doubly 
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agreeable,  ■when  half  a  mile  distant  we  could  tread  in  the  verjr 
steps  of  the  Roman  camp-master,  and  of  the  greatest  of  Rfymaii- 
generals,"  is  at  the  present  time  totally  efraceil  by  those  human 
locusts,  the  builders,  ■who  destroy  ev'ery  green  spot  and  open  pasture. 
But  to  those  who  find  as  much  pleasure  in  contemplating  the  present 
as  the  past,  the  Brill  still  presents  scenes  worth  turning  a  little  aside- 
from  the  high  road  to  witness. 

On  the  Saturday  evening  subsequent  to  his  interview  with  tlie- 
girl  in  the  gardens  of  the  "  Falcon,"  Johnson  started  from  his  present 
home  to  keep  his  promise  with  respect  to  visiting  his  cousin. 
Traversing  the  small  streets  in  the  neiglibonrhooil  of  Bagnigge  Wells,, 
he  crossed  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  and  finally  emerged  in  the  New  Road, 
opposite  the  small  thoroughfare  along  which  tlie  greater  part  of  his- 
journey  lay.  It  was  a  long  narrow  street  of  ill-conditioned  shops- 
and  houses,  and,  viewed  from  the  end,  presented  an  apparently  inter- 
minable row  of  flaring  gas-lights  on  cither  side,  which  cast  their  fiiful 
illumination  over  the  dense  mass  of  people  who  were  jostling  each- 
other  up  and  down  the  pavement  and  the  road,  until  all  was  lost  in 
the  fiery  haze  and  dust  of  tlie  distance  On  the  edge  of  the  footpath, 
■was  a  continuous  row  of  stalls,  so  close  together  that  they  formed  Sk 
perfect  barrier  ;  and  it  was  only  at  certain  intervals  that  the  passenger 
could  cross  the  street  between  these  emporiums  of  the  humblest  mer- 
chandise ;  each  of  which  had  mounted  its  own  glimmering  light, 
embracing  all  the  vaiieties  of  old  lanterns,  baskets,  and  paper-lxigs, 
peculiar  to  open  stalls.  And  eacli  of  the  owners  was  vaunting  the 
excellence  of  his  wares,  or  vociferating  the  low  price  of  them,  at  the- 
top  of  his  voice,  which  added  to  tlie  clianting  of  the  numerous  ballad- 
singers,  the  drunken  clamour  at  the  dooi'S  of  the  gin-sliops,  the  oaths- 
of  men,  the  shrill  upbraidings  of  their  wives  and  the  cries  of  the 
neglected  children,  together  with  the  glare,  dust,  and  confusion  ou 
every  side,  produced  an  ensemhle  almost  bewildering. 

The  majority  of  tlie  stalls  were  for  the  sale  of  cheap  garden-stuff 
and  common  shell-tish  ;  but  there  were  otiiers,  like  the  French 
barrows,  containing  specimens  of  almost  every  article  for  domestic 
use,  at  one  price.  One  or  two — but  these  were  rare — were  covered 
with  toys,  none  of  which  went  l)oyoiid  a  few  pence  in  value.  Tliey 
did  not  apjiear  to  find  many  purcliascrs  ;  and  how  could  they, 
in  such  a  neighl)ourhood  ?  Of  what  use  were  toys  to  those  poor 
infants,  wlio  was  never  destined  to  know  what  tlie  prerogatives  of 
happy  childhood  were  ? — toys,  for  those  brought  up  in  misery  and 
famine,  whose  heritage  was  the  gutter,  and  whose  sole  reward  for 
])recocious  labour  was  a  liard  word,  but  too  often  accompanied  by  a 
blow,  to  punish  the  want  of  that  energy  which  the  scanty  meal  and 
poisoned  atmosphere  had  so  completely  crushed — toys  for  those  who- 
had  no  time  for  play,  no  lest  from  the  daily  drudgery  but  the  few 
inadequate  hours  of  fevered  repose,  or  tlie  parish-grave  ! 

At  the  windows  of  one  of  the  sliojis,  an  catingiiouso  of  the  lowest 
order,  in  which  were  displayed  coarse  lumjis  of  cooked  meat,  of  almost 
repulsix  e  appearance,  stood  a  little  chilil — a  shoeless  thing  of  Ihree 
years  old — unliecdcd   by  the  crowd,   as  it  gazed   witli  large  eyes  and 
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famishcJ  looks  at  the  steaniiug  joints  within.  As  Johnson  passed  he 
gave  the  infant  a  penny,  as  much  for  charity  as  to  see  what  it  would 
buy.  The  child  entered  the  shop  aud  purchased  a  small  quantity  of 
fried  potatoes  in  a  piece  of  paper.  Another  of  the  same  age,  who  had 
known  no  want,  M'oiild  lui\  e  expended  the  gift  at  once  ;  but  penury 
had  already  taught  this  little  child  the  value  of  the  gift,  as  well  as  to- 
husband  it,  for  it  took  a  halfpenny  in  change. 

Plunging  still  farther  into  the  crowd  of  buyers  and  sellers,  amongst 
which  latter  the  butchers  were  most  vociferous,  as  they  tried  to  outdo- 
each  other  in  disposing  of  their  meat  by  a  species  of  auction,  Johnson 
at  length  arrived  at  the  end  of  the  street,  where  it  divides  into  two  or 
three  other  thoroughfares.  Xot  knowing  precisely  which  to  take,  he 
entered  a  large  public-house  at  the  corner  of  two  roads  for  information. 
The  directions  were,  however,  so  confused,  aud  given  with  such  a  tot;il 
disregard  to  the  various  positions  of  right  and  left  by  different  parties, 
who  all  pressed  eagerly  forMard  to  answer  .lack's  questions,  as  soon  as- 
they  perceived  him  to  be  respectable,  that  he  thought  it  best  to  secure 
the  services  of  an  urchin  who  was  handing  lucifers  about  for  sale  to 
act  as  guide.  The  proposal  being  embraced  with  the  utmost  readiness 
by  the  boy  in  question,  he  started  off  again,  possibly  without  pa}'ing 
that  attention  to  the  wish  of  the  remaining  com[)any  that  they  might 
drink  his  health,  coupled  with  their  creating  him  a  noble  captain, 
which  the  compliments  demanded. 

The  wilderness  of  streets  througli  wdiich  Johnson  followed  hi* 
guide  appeared  to  be  without  end  ;  but  by  degrees  the  tumult  of  traffic 
and  concourse  of  people  got  less  and  less.  Then  they  turned  from  the 
chief  thorouglifare  into  smaller  ones ;  and  these  in  turn  gave  off 
various  courts  and  alleys,  to  be  again  subdivided  into  dark  passages 
and  narrow  entrances,  wiiich  would  have  looked  suspicious  even  ii\  the 
broad  open  daylight,  but  now,  in  the  obscurity  of  the  straggling  lamps, 
appeared  so  especially  unsafe  that  Johnson  grasped  his  stick  with 
a  firmer  hold,  and  set  his  muscles  for  resisting  any  sudden  attack  as 
he  threaded  their  intricacies.  At  length  the  houses  ceased  to  be  con- 
tinuous, and  became  scattered  in*  short  rows  of  dwellings  one  storey 
high,  with  small  gardens,  or  rather  pieces  of  ground,  more  or  less 
enclosed  b}'  rickety  palings  in  front  of  them.  The  footpath,  too,  was 
no  longer  clearly  defined,  but  degenerated  to  a  mere  track  over  the 
ground,  which  was  in  some  places  broken  and  intersected  by  dry 
ditches  aud  unfinished  foundations,  and  only  lighted  at  long  intervals, 
except  where,  now  and  then,  some  contiguous  brick  clamp  dispelled  the 
gloom  in  its  immediate  vicinity.  But  on  looking  back  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  busy  locality  he  had  just  before  quitted,  Johnson  could 
make  out  its  exact  position  from  the  cloud  of  red  light  which  hung 
over  the  houses,  illumined  by  the  jets  of  gas  in  the  streets  below,  and 
which  almost  bore  the  appearance  of  a  distant  conflagration. 

They  now  approached  the  banks  of  a  caiual,  along  the  side  of  which 
a  few  blackened  and  leafless  trees  rose  like  spectral  sentinels,  barely 
perceptible  in  the  gloom  ;  and,  passing  along  the  towing-path,  were 
guided  hy  the  lights  in  the  windows  towards  a  small  detached  clump 
of  houses,  which  the  buy  assui(d  Johnson  was  the  place  he  was  seek- 
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ing.  Dismissing  his  gui'le  witli  a  few  halfpence.  Jack  approached  one 
of  the  buildings,  from  which  he  heard  the  sound  of  several  voices  pro- 
ceeding, and  knocked  witli  his  stick  against  the  door.  An  instan- 
taneous silence  followed  the  noise  ;  then  he  heard  whispering,  and 
then  the  door  was  opened  a  little  way,  and  a  man  demanded  his 
business. 

"  Is  this  place  Stevens'  Rents  ? "  inquired  Johnson  of  the  interro- 
gator, who  was  eyeing  him  very  suspiciously  as  he  shaded  the  light  of 
the  candle  with  his  hand. 

A  sulky  answer  in  the  affirmative  was  the  only  reply. 

"I  wished  to  see  a  person — named  Morris,"  continued  Johnson, 
after  a  moment's  hesitation  in  pronouncing  the  name  of  his  cousin. 
"  Uo  you  know  anyone  of  that  name  living  here  ?  " 

"  That  depends  upon  what's  wanted  with  him,"  replied  the  man  in 
the  same  surly  tones.     "  Who  are  you  ?  " 

"It's  all  right,  Matthews,"  exclaimed  another  voice,  which  John- 
son directly  knew  to  be  Edward's.     "  Down  with  the  chain  !  " 

And  directly  afterwards  the  door  was  opened,  admitting  Jack  into 
the  passage. 

It  was  apparently  a  public-house  of  the  lowest  description,  whereof 
the  man  who  had  opened  the  door — a  bull-headed  fellow,  something 
between  a  convict  and  a  prize-tighter — was  the  landlord.  Lnme- 
diately  behind  tlie  bar  was  a  large  room,  in  which  was  an  old  billiard- 
table,  with  the  cloth  grubbed  and  pieced  in  all  directions  ;  but  some 
cues  and  balls,  lying  about  it,  showed  that  it  was  still  played  upon. 
The  apartment  was  lighted  by  a  Imop,  in  which  were  placed  two  or 
three  candles,  somewhat  similar  to  the  lamps  used  in  travelling  shows ; 
and  on  some  rough  benches  against  the  blackened  and  plastered  walls 
were  seated  four  or  five  persons  of  the  most  questionable  appearance, 
smoking  and  drinking,  amongst  which  party  Johnson  immeiliately 
perceived  his  cousin,  who  rose  and  came  towards  him. 

"  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  keeping  your  promise,"  said  Morris,  with 
somewiiat  more  courtesy  than  he  usually  exhibited.  "  Mr.  Johnson," 
he  continued,  by  way  of  introduction  to  his  companions,  none  of 
whose  names,  however,  lie  mentioned  in  return. 

Jack  slightly  acknowledged  the  half-insolent  "Glad  to  see  you, 
sir  !  "  with  which  he  was  greeted  by  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  then 
looked  inquiringly  at  Morris,  as  if  uncertain  «  hether  their  interview 
was  to  take  place  before  them.  The  other  guessed  his  meaning,  and 
taking  <lown  one  of  the  candles  from  the  hoop,  led  the  way  to  a  small 
apartment  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  in  which  one  or  two  Hook  beds 
were  laid  upon  the  floor,  and  a  few  suspicions-looking  packages  and 
tubs  disposed  about.  Tiiese  things  made  up  all  tliat  was  inoval>le, 
€xcept  a  couple  of  guns,  hanging  over  what  had  once  been  tiie  tire- 
place,  wherein  tiie  stove  had  given  way  to  a  rough  temporary  grate, 
formed  of  bricks  and  pieces  of  iron  hoop,  in  which  a  fiw  embers  were 
still  smindilering.  The  shutter  of  the  window  was  closed  outside,  no 
less  for  concealnieiit  than  to  exclude  the  cold,  for  every  other  pane  of 
^lasa  in  tiie  casement  was  broken. 

"  You  can   sit  down    on  any    of  these    boxes,"    said  Morrin,  as    he 
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closed  the  door  after  them.  "Let  me  see  if  I  can  revive  ihe-  tire. 
There  is  nothing  to  shelter  this  house  from  the  wind,  and  it  is  as  cold 
to-night  as  if  it  were  the  middle  of  winter." 

He  threw  a  few  chips  and  shavings  that  were  heaped  in  the  corner 
of  tlie  room  upon  the  embers  ;  and  then,  panting  with  the  exertion, 
took  his  seat  upon  a  small  tub,  opposite  to  his  cousin. 

"  You  are  very  ill,  Morris,"  said  Johnson,  after  a  few  moments  of 
silence,  during  which  he  had  been  gazing  at  the  other,  who  was 
evidently  in  the  last  stage  of  his  disease. 

"  I  begin  to  think  it  is  something  beyond  a  slight  cold,  after  all," 
retuiiied  Morris;  "it  has  lasted  so  long.  But  then  I  have  taken  no 
advice,  nor  have  I  been  able  to  live  as  I  ought  to  do ;  possibly, 
if  I  could,  it  would  go  away." 

"  I  fear  it  has  gone  too  far  already,"  observed  Johnson. 
"  Well,  then,  it  may  carry  me  off,  and  I  shall  cheat  the  gaoler," 
replied  Morris,   with  a  ghastly  attempt  to  laugh  ;  "  who  cares,  or  who 
will  ?     By  the  way,  that  brings  us  to  our  business.     Have  you  guessed 
why  I  wished  to  see  you  ?  " 

"I  could  tell  pretty  nearly,"  replied  Jack.  "It  was  about  the 
money  which  you  placed  in  my  hands  in  tlie  winter." 

"You  are  right,  and  you  have  got  it  with  you?"  asked  Morris, 
eagerly.     "  You  have  brought  it  here,  have  you  not  ?" 

"I  have  not,  indeed,"  replied  Johnson  coldly.  "I  did  not  think 
you  would  expect  it." 

"  You  have  spent  some  of  it  1  "  continued  Morris. 
"Not  one  farthing  of  it  have  I  touched.     I  told  you,  when  you 
gave  it  to  me,  it  should  be  sacred  ;  and  I  have  kept  my  word  faith- 
fully as  I  intend  to  do  in  other  respects." 

"But  how  am  I  to  get  it,  then?"  asked  the  other  sharply,  with 
less  couutesy  than  he  had  hitherto  used. 

"Now  listen,  Morris,"  said  Johnson,  calmly,  *' and  let  us  under- 
stand each  other.  When  you  made  over  that  money  to  me,  I  told  you 
I  would  keep  it  untouched.  I  have  done  so,  although.  Heaven  knows, 
a  sovereign  would  have  been  most  welcome  to  me.  But  at  the 
same  time,  I  made  no  condition  of  restoring  it  to  you  ;  for  it  is  not 
your  own." 

"  You  are  bound  in  honour,  sir,  to  give  it  to  me  when  I  ask  it,"  ex- 
claimed Morris  with  excitement. 

"In  honour,"  returned  Johnson,  "it  should  be  given  up  to  those 
from  whom  you  took  it.  I  would  have  done  this  long  ago  ;  but  I  saw 
no  plan  which  did  not  involve  one  or  the  other  of  us.  Any  trifling 
sum  you  may  absolutely  require  I  will  endeavour  to  supply  you  with 
from  my  own  means ;  but  you  must  not  expect  to  see  that  money 
again." 

"  I  will  have  it  ! "  screamed  Morris,  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage,  as  he 
started  from  his  seat.  "Thief!  scoundrel!"  he  continued,  as  he 
seized  Johnson's  coat  with  all  the  energy  he  could  command.  "  I  will 
have  that  money— it  is  my  own.  You  shall  not  go  until  you  promise 
to  restore  it." 

"This  is  folly,  Morris,"  returned   Johnson,  easily   freeing  himself 
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from  the  grasp  of  his  cousin.  "  You  know  tliat  I  am  linn  when  I 
have  once  made  up  mj'  minrl.     I  have  said  it.' 

"  You  shall  not  go,  I  tell  you,"  continued  the  otlier,  advancing  to 
the  door.     "Here  I  Wilson — Howard — some  of  yon — come  here." 

Two  or  three  of  the  individuals  in  the  adjoining  room  immediately 
left  tlieir  scats  and  obeyed  the  summons,  and  one  of  them,  placing 
himself  in  the  doorway,  attempted  to  stop  Johnson  as  he  made  a  rush 
unto  the  next  apartment.  But  Jack,  collecting  all  his  energy,  drove 
him  on  one  side  with  great  violence,  so  that  he  reeled  and  fell  as  his 
antagonist  darted  into  the  bi'liard-room. 

"To  the  door,  Matthews!"  cried  Morris  to  the  landlord.  "Do 
not  let  him  pass  !  " 

The  man  did  not  understand  the  cause  of  this  sudden  tumult ;  but 
it  was  sufficient  for  him  to  know  that  his  companions  di>l  not  wish  the 
stranger  to  go  out,  and  he  therefore  closed  the  door  and  put  his  back 
against  it.  Grasping  his  stick,  Johnson  dealt  him  a  heavy  blow  with 
it  across  the  face,  which  was  immediatelj'  followed  by  a  livid  weal,  and 
the  next  instant  his  features  were  covered  with  blood.  But  Mattiiewa 
still  kept  his  post,  and  before  Johnson  could  drive  him  away,  the  rest 
of  the  party  were  close  up  to  him,  except  Itlorris,  who,  lacking  power 
in  his  emaciated  limbs  sufficient  to  join  the  assailants,  remained  at  the 
end  of  the  room. 

Throwing  away  his  stick,  which  had  snapped  from  the  force  of  the 
last  blow,  Jack  now  seized  a  heavy  lancewood  cue  that  was  lying  upon 
the  table,  and  prepared  to  attack  afresh  the  man  who  was  guarding 
the  door  ;  but  as  he  raised  his  arm  with  this  intention,  he  was  seized 
by  Bome  of  the  party  behind,  and  dragged  forcibly  down  upon  the 
ground,  the  back  of  his  head  striking  the  boar<ls  ^\  ith  a  violence  that 
stunned  him.  The  rest  of  his  assailants  immediately  seized  his  arm8 
and  legs,  as  they  tied  the  latter  together  with  their  neck-handkerchiefs  ; 
and  then,  whilst  he  was  yet  scarcely  sensible,  they  half  dragged,  half 
thrust  him  upstairs,  with  tlieir  united  efforts.  And  entering  a  small 
unfurnished  room  at  the  top  of  the  house,  they  laid  him  upon  the  floor, 
and  there  left  him,  locking  the  door  on  the  outside,  as  they  descended 
to  renew  their  game  at  billiards  and  its  accompanying  potations. 
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CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 

THE    ESCAPE   OF   JOHNSON   FROM   THE    HOUSE   ON   THE   CANAL. 

An  hour  or  two  passed  away,  and  then  all  was  perfectly  still  ia 
Stevens'  Rents.  It  was  a  quiet  place  enougli  by  day,  disturbed  by 
little  except  the  passing  of  the  barge-horses  upon  the  towing-path,  and 
even  that  was  upon  the  other  side  of  the  water  ;  but  at  night  the 
traffic  ceased,  and  left  it  in  unbroken  repose.  The  dissipated  crew 
in  the  public-houses  had  finishe«l  their  drunken  orgies,  and  sought  their 
beds  or  )>enches,  as  the  case  might  be,  in  various  apartments  or 
recesses  of  the  building,  and  were  now  wrapped  in  a  heavy  sleep,  indi- 
cated by  their  thickened  and  intoxicated  respiration.  No  other  sound 
was  heard,  except  the  occasional  creaking  produced  by  the  barges  in 
the  canal,  as  they  grated  against  the  edges  of  the  wharfs,  or  the  scuf- 
fling of  the  rats  amongst  the  rafters,  and  behind  the  dilapidated 
wainscoting  of  the  apartments.  Now  and  then  some  remote  bell  told 
the  progress  of  the  quarters  as  the  hours  passed  away ;  but  its  echoes 
were  allowed  to  disperse  in  uninterrupted  reverberations,  and  then  all 
was  hushed  and  noiseless  as  before — possibly  appearing  the  more  so 
from  the  fleeting  sound  of  the  monitor,  which  thus  kept  its  continuous 
vigil,  whilst  all  around  was  wrapped  in  silence  and  oblivion. 

It  was  not  until  the  night  was  considerably  advanced  that  Johnson 
had  recovered  his  senses  sufficiently  to  be  conscious  of  the  situation  in 
which  he  was  placed.  His  first  ideas  upon  reviving  from  the  effects 
of  the  attack  were  confused  and  indistinct.  He  thought  he  was  at 
home  in  his  own  chamber.  Then  a  vague  recollection  of  something 
serious  having  occurred  to  him  broke  in  upon  liis  wandering  reflec- 
tions ;  and  as  his  perception  returned,  a  violent  pain  at  the  back  of  Ids 
head,  a  feeling  of  extreme  debility  from  loss  of  blood,  and  the  uneasi- 
ness and  constraint  from  the  handkerchief  whicli  was  knitted  tightly 
round  his  swollen  ankles,  recalled  all  the  circumstances  of  tlis  late 
outrage,  up  to  the  period  when  he  had  received  the  blow.  For  beyond 
this  ho  remembered  nothing. 

The  moon  was  shining  at  intervals  as  the  patches  of  black  clouds, 
hurried  by  the  night-wind,  passed  from  befare  her  face  ;  and  her  light 
fell  into  the  apartment  through  the  open  window,  enabling  Johnson  to 
form  some  idea  of  the  interior  of  the  dismantled  chamber,  or  rather 
loft,  in  -whicli  he  had  been  left  by  the  associates  of  his  lawless  cousin. 
It  had  been  used  at  a  former  period  as  a  warehouse  or  granary,  and  the 
fragment  of  a  small  wooden  crane — all  that  had  not  been  used  for  fire- 
wood by  the  inmates — M^as  still  fixed  to  the  outer  wall,  at  the  side  of 
the  window  overlooking  the  dull,  half-stagnant  water  of  the  canal — 
the  gable  end  of  the  building,  on  the  top  storey  of  which  the  room  was 
situated,  coming  down  to  the  water's  edge. 

To  free  liimself  from  the  handkerchief  which  confined  his  legs  was 
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a  very  easy  task  ;  and  then,  assuring  himself  that  all  was  quiet,  he 
made  a  survey  of  the  room,  in  tlie  liopc  of  discovering  some  chance  of 
esc9-pe.  But  there  was  nothing  that  presented  itself.  The  door  was 
fast  closed  on  the  outer  side,  and  even  the  cliimney,  through  which  he 
could  have  gained  the  roof,  and  wiiich  was  but  a  few  feet  in  height  (as 
he  discovered  from  the  faint  light  that  came  down  it),  had  been  ren- 
dered partly  impracticable  by  some  iron  bars  placed  across  it. 

He  looked  tlirough  the  unglazed  aperture  which  had  once  contained 
the  casement,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  signs  that  might  denote 
proximity  of  any  life  or  vigilance.  But  all  was  still.  The  huge  barges 
lay  motionless  upon  the  water,  like  gigantic  coffins,  with  their  cover- 
ings of  heavy  black  tarpaulin.  Even  these  were  barely  discernible 
beyond  a  short  distance  from  the  Rents  in  the  uncertain  and  tilful 
mooiiliglit ;  in  spite  of  a  few  glimmertng  lamps,  which  hung  from  the 
posts  along  the  different  wharfs,  struggling  against  the  gusts  of  wind 
that  sported  through  their  broken  glass. 

In  spite  of  his  natural  couiage  and  heedlessness  of  danger,  John- 
son's heart  sank  within  him  as  he  perceived  the  small  chance  of  escape 
that  offered  itself.  He  was  as  completely  at  the  disposal  of  his 
assailants  as  if  he  had  been  a  caged  animal.  It  was  true  that  his  pre- 
sent situation  overlooked  a  comparatively  public  way  ;  but  when  day- 
light returned  they  would  possibly  secure  him  in  some  more  secluded 
division  of  the  building,  without  food,  light,  or  the  slightest  hope  of 
communicating  with  those  outside.  They  were  men  who  had  long 
dwelt  without  the  pale  of  honesty  or  amenability  ;  they  would  murder 
him  for  aught  he  knew  ;  and  by  what  traces  could  the  deed  be  dis- 
covered ?  for  he  had  entrusted  the  object  of  his  mission  to  no  one — not 
even  to  Ledbury.  A  sack — a  cord— a  few  large  stones,  and  the  black 
water  of  the  canal  would  alone  share  the  secret  of  the  crime  a\  ith  its 
perpetiators.  For  an  instant  he  gave  way  to  the  idea  that  his  cousin 
would  perhaps  preserve  him  ;  but  Morris  had  gone  on  from  one  evil- 
doing  to  another,  each  step  the  more  desperate  to  cover  the  preceding 
one,  so  that  but  small  reliance  could  be  placed  upon  his  protection.  It 
was  evident  that  Morris  was  merely  a  link  in  the  chain  of  guilt  that 
bound  together  the  interests  of  himself  and  his  depraved  associates  ; 
and  as  such  he  would  be  compelldl  to  follow  wherever  the  majority  of 
them  chose  to  lead.  Nor  was  it  probable,  Johnson  thought  upon  re- 
flection, that  they  would  suH'er  him  to  go,  when  the  next  iiour  might 
deliver  them  up  to  the  police,  upon  his  single  word  of  information. 
Once  more  he  examined  every  portion  of  the  room,  and  once  more  did 
he  find  the  utter  hopelessness  of  effecting  his  escape  ;  until,  worn  out 
in  mind  and  body,  he  at  last  threw  himself  in  despair  upon  the  rude 
floor  of  the  chamber. 

A  few  minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed,  when  a  sound,  apparently 
coming  from  below,  attracted  his  attention.  He  thought  he  lieard 
the  staircase  creak — it  was  old  and  insecure,  and  the  weight  of  an 
infant  would  have  caused  the  alarm.  In  a  few  seconds  the  noise  was 
repeated,  and  then  again  and  again  ;  but  still  with  lengthened  pauses 
between  each  sound,  as  if  someone  was  ascending  witli  cautious  and 
subdued  steps.     It  came  nearer,  until  at  last  it  was  audililo  at  the  v<>ry 
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door  of  the  apartment ;  and  then  Johnson,  breathless  with  anxiety, 
couKl  plainly  distinguish  some  person  feeling  about  in  the  dark  on  the 
outsi'le  of  the  panels  for  the  bolt.  Next  he  heartl  a  chain  very  gently 
removed,  and  as  C|uietly  dropped  at  the  side,  and  then  the  door  slowly 
opened,  as  he  started  upon  his  feet,  prepared  against  all  odds  to  defend 
himself  to  the  utmost. 

"  Who's  there  ?  "  he  cried,  as  tlie  visitor  entered  the  room. 

"Hush!  for  God's  sake,  or  you  are  lost,"  was  the  reply.  "They 
are  all  asleep,  and  I  have  come  to  release  you.  Do  you  not  recollect 
me?" 

And  then  Johnson  became  aware  that  he  was  addressed  by  the  un- 
fortunate companion  of  his  cousin — tlie  girl  at  whose  request  he  iiad 
visited  Morris  that  evening. 

"  Tliere  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,"  continued  the  girl.  "It  will 
soon  be  morning,  and  tliea  they  will  be  moving  again,  for  they  go  o\it 
early." 

As  she  spoke  she  approached  tlie  window,  and  taking  a  coil  of  old 
rope,  which  she  held  on  her  arm,  fastened  one  end  of  it  to  the  old 
woodwork  of  the  crane,  while  she  allowed  the  other  to  drop  down  into 
the  water. 

"  I  do  not  think  that  will  bear  my  weiglit,"  said  Johnson,  as  he 
looked  at  tlie  card,  whicli  was  made  of  several  pieces  knotted  together, 
and  in  some  parts  fearfully  insecure.  "  However,  I  can  swim  if  I  fall 
into  the  canal." 

"  This  is  not  for  you  to  escape  by,"  replied  the  girl,  in  a  whisper; 
"  but  they  will  find  it  here,  and  think  you  have  done  so.  Tliey  would 
kill  me  if  they  knew  I  had  let  you  go.  Now,  slip  off  your  boots  and 
follow  me  ;  you  can  carry  them  in  your  hand" 

"  Letty,"  observed  Joimson  empiiatically,  as  he  hesitated  at  the 
door,  "you  are  not  playing  me  false?  Remember,  it  has  been 
through  you  that  all  this  lias  occurred." 

"  False  !  "  answered  the  girl,  with  energy  ;  "  no,  on  my  soul,  you 
may  trust  me,  even  if  I  become  the  sufferer  by  it  !  Hark  !  is  not  that 
someone  moving  below?  " 

They  both  listened  attentively  for  a  few  seconds  in  the  keenest 
suspense  ;  but  the  alarm  was  merely  produced  by  the  broken  sleep  of 
one  of  the  party  in  the  billiard-room,  more  restless  than  the  others; 
and  presently  all  was  again  still. 

"  Now,  then,'  continued  the  girl,  "  wait  on  the  landing  whilst  I 
fasten  up  the  door.  I  must  leave  everything  precisely  as  I  found  it, 
or  they  will  be  sure  to  suspect  me." 

Carefully  drawing  the  bolt,  and  replacing  the  chain,  Letty 
descended  the  staircase  with  extreme  caution,  followed  by  Johnson. 
In  spite  of  all  their  care,  however,  the  stairs  creaked  with  every  foot- 
fall, although  their  actual  steps  were  inaudii)le  ;  and  it  was  with  great 
satisfaction  that  Jack  found  himself  upon  tlie  ground  floor,  without 
having  caused  any  alarm.  But  now  tlie  most  hazardous  part  of  the 
venture  arrived  ;  for  they  had  to  cross  the  billiard-room  and  pass  the 
bar,  in  the  former  of  which  several  fellows  were  lying  about  upon  the 
benches,  floor,  and  even  the  table,  and  in  the  latter  the  landlord  had 


236  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

taken  up  his  position  for  the  night,  as  much  from  want  of  other 
accommodation  as  to  guard  his  property,  of  which  it  was  the  chief 
depository. 

A  dull  lamp,  whose  long  smoking  wick  couhl  barely  draw  up  the 
coarse  oil  with  which  it  was  trimmetl,  was  burning  on  the  mantelpiece, 
and,  as  it  threw  its  quivering  sliadows  upon  the  forms  and  coun- 
tenances of  the  inmates,  It  appeared  to  endow  them  with  motion,  albeit 
their  deep  prolonged  breathing  gave  evidence  of  the  heavy  slumbers 
in  which  they  were  plunged.  But  the  expiring  light  was  sufficient  to 
keep  Johnson  and  his  conductor  from  disturbing  any  of  the  sleepers 
by  inadvertently  coming  in  contact  with  them.  Not  a  word  passed 
between  them,  for  it  would  have  been  imprudent  to  risk  the  lowest 
whisper  ;  but  Letty,  impressing  caution  by  signs,  and  pointing  out  the 
direction  in  which  they  were  to  go,  moved  towards  the  door,  Johnson's 
Cv'ery  sense  being  rendered  doubtly  acute  by  the  excitement. 

In  the  centre  of  the  room  a  powerful  fellow  was  lying,  stretched  at 
full  length  upon  the  boards,  and  it  was  absolutely  necessary  to  step 
over  him.  The  girl  passed  without  the  slightest  noise  ;  but  as  Johnson 
prepared  to  follow,  the  man  began  to  murmur  in  his  sleep  a  fevv  dis- 
jointed and  scarcely  intelligible  words,  as  he  shifted  his  position  and 
turned  on  one  side.  Fearful  that  he  was  about  to  awake,  Johnsoa 
leaped  forward  at  all  hazards,  and  clearing  his  prostate  form,  was 
again  close  to  Letty  ;  but  in  the  hurry  of  his  movement  he  knocked 
down  a  large  cue  that  was  lying  against  the  billiard-table,  and  it  fell 
upon  the  ground  with  a  loud  noise,  striking  the  legs  of  the  man  who 
was  asleep.  They  were  close  to  the  ti replace,  and  the  same  instant 
Letty  extinguished  the  lamp,  and,  grasping  Johnson's  wrist  with 
almost  convulsive  force,  kept  him  from  moving  another  step. 

The  noise  had  startled  the  sleepers,  and  caused  one  or  t\vo  of  them 
to  awake  from  their  rei)')s«,  as  they  rublivd  their  eyes,  and  en- 
deavoured to  ])enetrate  the  darkness  of  tlie  apartment,  whilst  they 
inquired  the  cause  of  the  alarm.  The  man  who  ha<l  been  struck  lifted 
the  cue  from  his  legs,  and,  under  the  im!)rcssion  that  he  h.ad  kicked  it 
down  in  his  sleep,  exi)laiucd  to  his  coiniades  that  it  was  "  all  riglit  !  " 
as  he  pushed  it  away  from  him  imder  the  table.  A  few  muttered  some 
oaths  at  the  disturbance,  or  drowsily  asked  what  it  was  o'clock,  and  if 
it  was  daylight ;  and  then  receiving  no  answer,  turned  round  again  to 
their  repose. 

It  was  a  minute  of  painful  suspense  to  Johnson  and  Letty,  and  they 
scarcely  ventured  to  diaw  their  breath  during  this  short  commotion. 
Nor  did  they  make  the  slightest  movement  until  they  were  assured 
that  all  was  again  quiet  ;  an(l  then  it  was  in  the  greatest  uncertainty, 
from  the  perfect  darkness.  But  the  girl  was  tolerably  well  aofjuainted 
with  the  position  of  the  various  thiugs  in  the  rooui,  and,  groping  with 
one  hand  for  the  dillcrent  articles  of  fuiniture  to  guide  her,  she  led 
Johnson  by  the  other  until  they  arrived  at  the  iXoqv.  Mattiiews  was 
snoring  in  tiie  bar  as  tiiey  passed,  'l^he  etfiK't  of  the  blows  on  the  he.id 
he  had  received  from  Joliuson,  coupled  witli  the  quantity  of  bramly  he 
had  afterwards  taken  as  a  remedy,  had  pluiigeil  him  into  a  stupor  very 
little  short  of  apoplexy,  so  that  tlioy  were  under  no  very  great  appro- 
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liension  of  arousing  him,  whilst  his  loud  stertorous  breathing  a=rtist<?cl 
to  cover  aay  souud  from  their  own  footsteps. 

To  open  the  street  door  was  the  last  thing  to  be  accomplished, 
although  not  the  least  hazardous  ;  for  the  bolts  were  corroded,  and 
moved  with  difficulty,  and  the  lock  was  also  damaged,  requiring  the 
key  to  be  held  in  a  particular  direction  before  it  could  be  turned. 
However,  this  was  at  length  acconiplislied,  the  door  grated  upon  its 
hiuges,  and  Jolinson  stood  once  more  in  the  free  open  air,  as  the  grey 
of  moriiiug  was  bagiiining  to  creep  over  the  adjoining  suburbs  ;  but 
stealthily,  and  with,  timidity,  as  if  the  presence  of  the  moon,  which 
was  still  shining,  rebuked  it  for  encroaching  too  speedily  upon  the 
<lominion  of  night  and  silence. 

"  You  see  I  have  not  betrayed  3'ou,"  said  the  girl.  "  You  are  safe 
now,  and  at  liberty  to  depart." 

"I  ought  not  to  have  mistrusted  your  intentions,"  replied  John- 
son; "  but  you  must  be  aware  that  it  was  through  compliance  with 
your  request  I  came  Iiere,  and  I  could  not  tell  what  further  snare 
might  have  been  set  for  me." 

"  I  know — I  know  it  all,"  returned  Letty.  "I  felt  this,  and  from 
the  moment  I  learnt  what  had  taken  place,  I  determined,  at  all 
hazards,  to  release  you.     I  have  kept  my  word." 

"And  what  can  I  do  in  return  for  this?"  asked  Johnson.  "Is 
there  anything  in  which  I  can  serve  you,  now  or  in  future  ?  " 

He  would  Jiave  offered  her  money,  but  there  was  something  in  the 
•flemeanour  of  the  girl  which  checketl  his  intention,  and  he  felt  that  it 
would  have  been  iuiniediatelj^  rejected,  even  by  one  so  poor  and  friend- 
less as  herself.  Society  would  have  laughed  with  bitter  irony  at  the 
idea  of  delicacy  or  virtue  existing  in  one  wliom  it  had  pronounced 
fallen  and  degraded  ;  but  it  is  possible  that  the  holiest  attributes  of 
woman's  nature  may  still  exist,  long  after  the  one  fatal  error  has,  iu 
the  opinion  of  the  lieartless  world,  consigned  her,  without  distinction, 
to  the  lowest  abyss  of  guilt.  A  hundred  contingent  circumstances — in 
many  instances  inevitable,  as  they  are  in  the  abstract  guileless — may 
•conspire  to  bring  about  the  first  deviation  from  tlie  paths  of  rectitude ; 
but  it  is  the  silent  taunt  and  cold  desertion  of  the  world  that  accom- 
plishes the  rest,  and  drives  its  victim  to  the  last  decadence  from 
purity. 

"You  can  oblige  me,  if  you  will  grant  one  request,"  answered 
Letty;  "it  is  the  only  one  I  shall  ask.  I  scarcely  know  if  you  will 
■think  it  right  in  me  to  do  so,  after  what  has  happened,  but  I  know 
"that  j'ou  are  generous  and  forgiving." 

"And  what  is  it?  If  in  my  power  to  comply,  you  may  depend 
■upon  me." 

"  Do  not  let  anyone  know  what  has  passed  this  night.  I  ask  it 
for  the  sake  of  j^our  cousin.  I  do  not  care  for  tlie  others  ;  but  Morris 
must  share  any  ill-luck  that  may  come  upon  them,  and  a  yrord  from 
^ou  can  now  give  them  all  up.     May  I  beg  this? " 

"  You  may  rely  upon  me,"  replied  Johnson,  "  in  the  same  manner 
*s  I  trusted  you  ;  the  secret  is  safe  between  us.  Can  I  be  useful  to 
you  otherwise  ? " 
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"No — no— not  at  present,"  relumed  the  girl,  liurrieJly.  "  When> 
you  can,  I  will  once  more  take  the  liberty  of  seeing;  you.  But  I  must 
return  to  the  house,  for  it  will  soon  be  morning.  Good-bye-  and 
recollect — do  not  betray  us." 

Johnson  bade  her  farewell,  whilst  Letty  once  more  entered  the- 
building,  silently  closing  the  door  after  her.  And  then  he  traversed: 
the  waste  giound  that  he  had  crossed  the  night  before,  and,  follow- 
ing the  samfi  course  as  well  as  he  could  call  the  localities  to  mind,  at 
last  reache<l  the  populous  districts  of  The  Brill.  At  the  end  of  one- 
of  the  streets  a  solitary  niglit-cab  was  standing,  which  he  directly 
engaged;  and  in  twenty  minutes  more  was  put  down — faint,  chilled, 
and  dispirited — beneath  the  crimson  lamp  that  threw  a  mystic  stain 
upon  the  pavement  and  tlie  opposite  shuttei-s,  in  front  of  the  abode  ofc" 
Mr.  Rawkius. 


CHAPTER    XXXIX. 

HOW    MR.    LEDBORY    APPEARED     UNEXPECTEDLY    IN    A    BALLET    AT    HER:. 
majesty's   THEATRE. 

There  is  something  amazingly  amusing  in  unrehearsed  stage  effects  ;■ 
and  for  our  own  part  we  always  enjoy  a  play  much  more  when  the 
machinery  goes  wrong,  or  the  actors  do  not  come  on  when  they  ought 
(which  usually  provokes  some  diverting  extempore  dialogue  from  the 
characters  who  are  before  the  audience,  to  carry  on  time),  than  if 
everything  is  in  order  and  perfection  ;  and  we  think  ourselves- 
especially  favoured  if  any  of  the  cats  belonging  to  the  dressers  or 
stage  door-keepers  make  their  first  appearence  in  public  without 
being  announced.  In  point  of  high  drollery  and  excitement,  this  last 
occuirence  only  finds  a  paiallel  when  a  dog  is  chased  from  Tattenham 
Corner  to  the  end  of  the  line,  amidst  the  cheers  of  the  spectators^ 
after  the  course  has  been  cleared  for  tiie  Derby — a  piece  of  sporting, 
in  our  own  opinion,  far  more  attractive  than  all  the  races  that  were 
ever  run.  A  pantomimic  trick  which  only  works  half-way,  and  then. 
obstinately  sticks  where  it  is,  is  amazingly  funny  ;  possibly  more  so- 
when  it  will  not  work  at  all  ;  and  we  never  express  any  disapprobation, 
at  finding  a  pair  of  flats  put  in  diirerent  grooves,  and  representing  a 
scene  half  palace,  half  robber's  hut,  when  they  meet.  Indeed,  the 
hist  contretemps  teaclies  a  tine  moral  lesson  to  contemplative  minils  l)y 
showing  tliat  the  niateri.ils  which  compose  the  court  and  the  cottage 
arc  formed  of  the  same  elements,  the  Dutch  metal  alone  making  tiic 
diderence.  But,  altiiougli  tiiese  mistakes  are  most  entertaining  to  & 
great  portion  of  tlie  audience,  they  -do  not  appear  so  outi-a;.;eou8ly 
laughable  to  the  prompter,  stage  manager,  or  more  particidaily  tho^e 
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"who  are  to  be  fined  on  the  following  Saturday  for  their  neglect  wheu 
they  apply  at  the  treasury — a  portion  of  the  house  gradually  falling 
to  decay,  from  long  misuse,  in  the  majority  of  our  Euglisli  theatres. 

Tne  unexpected  apparition  of  Aim^e  had  so  bewildered  Mr.  Led- 
bury for  the  instant,  tliat  he  scarcely  knew  where  he  was.  His  first 
return  of  consciousness,  hoMever,  was  manifested  by  his  rushing  down 
to  (he  prompter's  box  at  the  first  entrance,  in  order  to  catch  another 
glimpse  of  tlie  daiiAeune  as  she  left  her  throne  of  canvas  clouds  and 
bounded  to  the  front  of  the  stage.  But  from  this  position  he  was 
sununarily  ejected  by  a  gentleman  who  ruled  the  storm,  and  directed 
the  elements — an  .^Colus  in  shirt-sleeves  and  a  paper-cap.  And, 
rmoreover,  the  entree  of  Aimee  being  the  signal  for  various  other  sylphs 
to  appear  simultaneously  up  traps,  and  down  cords,  and  through  rose- 
trees,  and  out  of  fountains,  the  whole  mechanical  appliances  of  the 
■stage  re{iuired  to  be  put  into  action  at  once.  Hence  everybody  became 
i5uddcnly  in  the  way  of  everybody  else,  and  after  Mr.  Ledbury  had 
been  assaulted  with  considerable  violence  by  a  butterfly,  and  had 
narrowly  escaped  being  knocked  into  a  water-lily,  and  carried  on  to 
the  stage  therein,  he  contrived  to  take  refuge  behind  the  back-scene, 
■at  the  upper  part  of  the  theatre,  where  he  was  comparatively  unmo- 
lestel.  And,  moreover,  feeling  rather  fatigued  with  stamling  so  long 
■upon  his  legs,  and  being  pushed  about  in  so  many  directions,  he  took 
'his  seat  upon  a  piece  of  mechanism  that  was  in  the  centre  of  the  stage, 
having  fir-st  ascertained  its  stability  and  sustaining  power. 

He  remained  here  for  some  little  time,  listening  to  the  music 
through  the  scene,  and  endeavouring  to  muster  up  some  polite  French 
salutation  in  which  to  adrlress  his  old  acquaintance,  should  he  find  an 
opportunity  of  speaking  to  her,  when  a  loud  burst  of  sound  from  the 
•orchestra,  of  unusual  force,  accompanied  by  the  beating  of  a  gong, 
betokened  the  advent  of  some  extraordinary  situation  in  the  progress 
•of  the  ballet.  At  the  same  moment  he  felt  the  construction  upon 
•which  he  was  seated  vibrate  beneath  him  ;  and  immediately  after- 
wards, to  his  intense  horror,  it  gradually  rose  from  the  floor,  bearing 
him  upon  tlie  top  of  it  towards  the  flies.  He  had  placed  himself 
upon  the  summit  of  a  fountain,  which  had  projected  through  a  trap  a 
few  feet  above  tlie  stage,  its  lower  portion  being  still  in  the  inferior 
regions,  from  which  the  winches  and  crabs  of  the  scene-shifters  were 
Tapiilly  elevating  it  ! 

Hut  this  was  not  all.  The  scene  behind  which  he  had  taken 
refuge  from  the  confusion,  and  which  to  the  audience  represented  a 
-conglomen'.tion  of  clouds  and  stars,  divided  into  two,  and  drew  oft'  on 
•either  side,  as  far  as  the  comparatively  narrow  coxdi^fies  of  the  theatre 
would  admit.  A  blaze  of  light  l:)urst  in  upon  Mr.  Ledbury's  be- 
•wildered  gaze,  and  he  perceived — "  ijiorno  d'orrore  !  " — that  he  was  in 
«ight  of  the  audience.  But  whilst  a  slight  burst  of  ironical  welcome 
sounded  from  the  gallery— for  the  opera  gallery  occasionally  indulges 
in  pleasantries,  like  its  fellows  at  other  theatres,  even  to  applauding 
tlie  talented  man  who  exhibits  such  habitual  dexterity  in  waving  the 
water-pot  to  lay  the  dust  before  the  ballet — before  the  majority  of  the 
.audience  had  discovered  the  novel  water-deity  who  rose  before  them. 
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the  fountain,  by  the  happiest  chance  in  the  world,  began  to  play^.. 
Jets  of  bhie  gauze,  edged  with  silver  leaf,  rose  from  the  summit,  ami' 
began  to  dance  up  and  down,  through  the  exertions  of  various  unseeit 
imlividuals  on  the  mezzanine  floor  below,  and  tiiese  concealed  Mr. 
Ledbury  from  the  spectators  in  front,  all  save  the  top  of  his  hut, 
■wliich  now  and  then  appeared  as  the  waters  sank  below  their  ordinary 
level.  Yet  was  it  to  him  a  minute  of  fearful  agony  ;  one  of  tliost.- 
situations  of  extreme  terror  in  which,  authors  tell  us,  the  sensations  of 
years  become  condensed  in  the  conscious  agony  of  the  passing  moment. 
He  looked  round,  and  could  distinguish  the  lights  of  the  vast  theatre- 
through  the  half -transparent  screen  tliat  covered  liim.  He  saw  the- 
apparently  interminable  perspective  of  human  heads  ;  he  heard  the- 
subdued  murmur  of  applause  that  greeted  some  favourite  naladex  who 
emerged  from  the  base  of  the  fountain  ;  and  he  trembled  lest  hi.-5 
weight  should  bring  the  whole  concern  down  together  upon  their  heads, 
for  as  is  rose  higher  it  quivered  in  a  frightful  manner  beneath  its- 
superincumbent  burden. 

A  few  minutes  thus  passed  away,  which  appeared  to  Mr.  Ledbu-y 
so  many  hours,  as  nearlj'  as  his  confounded  ideas  would  allow  liiiui 
to  take  account  of  time.  Then  the  naiaden  having  excc;ited  a  po--^  '/> 
cver-so-many,  led  by  the  debutante  of  the  night,  re-entered  the  foun- 
tain, and  another  vibration  quivered  through  its  framework  as  it 
began  to  sink  down  to  its  former  level,  creaking  and  shaking  in  a 
manner  terriric  to  experience.  As  it  neared  the  stage  Mr.  Ledbury's- 
imagination  pictured  everybody  connected  with  the  theatre  waiting, 
to  tear  him  to  pieces  for  his  temerity — for  the  instant,  he  endowed 
the  water-nymphs  witli  divine  attributes,  and  expected  little  clsc- 
than  meeting  with  the  fate  of  Orpheus  from  their  hands  for  daring  to- 
profane  their  sacred  fountains.  But  a  fresh  attack  of  conflicting 
emotions  was  in  store  for  him.  As  the  mechanism  neared  the  ground 
he  perceived  to  his  great  joy  that  no  one  was  waiting  to  receive  him» 
and  was  congratulating  himself  upon  the  auspicious  termination  of  ids- 
aerial  flight,  when,  instead  of  stopping  where  he  had  first  found  it. 
tJ\e  dancing  water  went  lower  and  lower,  until  his  head  was  level 
•with  the  boards. 

Clinging  convulsively  to  the  wood-work,  he  had  but  time  to  cast 
a  wild,  imploring  glance  on  either  side,  to  perceive  a  few  people- 
standing  behind  the  wings,  in  everyday  dresses,  by  the  side  of 
various  slim-leggod  gentlemen  attired  as  siityrs,  when,  after  a  sliort 
stoppage,  to  dispose  of  some  of  the  lower  ])ortions  of  tlie  machinery, 
tlie  summit  of  the  tallest  jet  sank  below  the  stage  in  company  witlu 
his  head,  and  immediately  afterwards  a  sliding  trap  met  over  him„ 
closing  with  a  shock  tliat  entered  ids  very  soul. 

Down — down  he  kept  going,  but  now  it  was  in  comparative- 
da:kness— in  a  region  of  beams  and  pulleys,  of  huge  wiiecls  ami 
mighty  ropes,  all  in  motion  ai-ouiul  him,  and  threatening  every  instant 
to  entangle  hi)n  in  their  comj)licated  movements,  :ind  tear  liim  lindv 
inj.w  liml).  Had  a  high-pressure  engine  on  board  a  vast  Atlantic 
steamer  become  desirous  of  taking  a  iiltle  fiesli  air,  and  mounted 
for  that  purpose   amidst  the  shrouds  and  blocks  of   the  rigging  whilst. 
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it  continued  to  labour,  the  scene  could  not  have  been  more  astound- 
ing. Once  he  had  a  f;iint  vision  of  some  feminine  creation  in  book- 
muslin  and  silk  tights,  who  was  prepared  to  ascend,  and  whom  he- 
perceived  by  the  dim  light  of  an  old  lamp  as  he  went  down  ;  but 
his  mind  was  in  such  a  state  of  bou!everseme>U  that  he  was  not  certain, 
whether  he  gazed  at  substance  or  tlie  image  of  one  of  the  beauties- 
above,  still  left  upon  the  bewildered  retina,  as  he  had  seen  atoms  in, 
the  sunbeams  after  he  had  shut  his  eyes — small  things  that  danced 
in  insolent  hilarity  before  his  pupils,  but  flew  off  nowhere  the  instant- 
he  attempted  to  direct  his  gaze  towards  them. 

At  last,  as  he  thought  he  was  :ii)proacliing  the  very  centre  of 
the  earth — a  fearful  dominion,  which  he  had  once  seen  porti-ayed  in> 
tl)e  opening  scene  of  a  pantomine — the  course  of  the  mechanism  was 
arrested,  and  came  to  a  standstill,  for  it  could  sink  no  farther.  The 
attention  of  the  men  who  wereacconiplishiug  its  descent  was  directed  to- 
the  various  windlasses  which  they  had  been  turning,  and  Mr.  Ledbury 
jumped  off  unperceived,  and  once  more  stood  upon  the  ground, 
screened  from  observation  by  two  enormous  wooden  supports.  Here- 
lie  remained  some  time,  his  knowledge  of  the  way  out  being  as  vague- 
as  that  of  Shidljad  when  immured  in  the  funeral  cave  ;  but  in  a. 
manner  similar  to  tiiat  celebrated  navigator,  he  determined  to  follow 
the  first  living  thing  he  encountered  who  might  guide  him  from  the- 
subterraneous  locality. 

At  length  tlie  pot-boy  of  a  neighbouring  tavern  in  the  Haymarket. 
— who  enjoyed  that  unreserved  eyifree  to  the  stage  which  so  many- 
were  anxious  to  possess,  albeit  he  thought  but  little  of  the  piivilege — 
passed  close  to  him  with  some  empty  pewters  from  which  the  rulers- 
of  the  spirits  and  water  had  been  from  time  to  time  refreshing  them- 
selves. Following  instantly  upon  his  track,  Mr.  Ledbury  threaded 
an  infinity  of  tortuous  passages,  and  ascended  a  \  ariety  of  stairs  antl 
ladders,  until  he  found  himself  once  more  in  the  passage  which  led  to- 
tUe  hall  of  the  stage-door.  In  another  minute,  to  his  intinite  relief,  he- 
stood  beneath  the  portico  of  the  theatre  ;  and,  exhausted  with  fatigue- 
and  embarrassment,  rusiied  to  a  contiguous  oyster-shop  to  recruit  his 
shattered  energies,  and  in  furtherance  of  his  homeward  journey  to 
Islington,  to  derive  all  the  stamina  from  his  supper  that  it  was  in> 
the  power  of  lobsters  and  bottled  porter  to  bestow.  But  independ- 
ently of  his  fearful  adventure,  one'  feeling  of  discontent  connectecJ, 
with  the  events  of  the  evening  was  uppermost  through  all,  which  was,, 
that  he  had  not  been  able  to  speak  to  Ainiee. 
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CHAPTPm  XL. 

^IK.    1:AWKIN'S    contests    AN'    ELECTION     FOR    SORGEON    TO    A    DISrENSARY 
WITH    MR.    KOOPS. 

It  may  be  recollected  that  in  an  earlier  part  of  these  chronicles  wo 
alluded  to  the  medical  man  who  resided  in  the  next  street  to  Mr. 
Rawkins'  establishment,  as  having  been  upon  a  time  instigated  by 
jealousy  and  irritation,  attendant  upon  losing  the  situation  of  surgeon 
to  the  police-force — "  sparf/ere  .i-otef  iri  vnhjum  antbu/aa'i,"  as  Mr. 
Prodgers  expressed  it,  when  he  was  grinding  up  his  old  Latin  to  p;isa 
the  hall— with  the  intent  of  lowering  Mr.  Rawkins'  high  professional 
character  in  the  neighbourhood.  But  Mr.  Rawkins,  with  the  proper 
bearing  of  a  truly  great  mind,  had  paid  little  attention  to  these  calum- 
iiies,  beyond  occasionally  expressing  the  great  desire  he  felt  to  cou- 
sidorably  derange  the  normal  facial  anatomy  of  the  aforesaid  prac- 
titioner— for,  although  that  individual  had  been  known  to  assert  that 
his  opponent  retailed  Old  Brown  Windsor-soap  and  jujubes,  with  a 
•suspicion  of  lucifers,  the  absence  of  those  arcicles  in  the  shop-window 
was  a  sufficient  denial  to  the  affirmation.  But  for  all  that,  tiie  asper- 
sion was  not  forgotten,  and  a  hatred  arose  peculiar  to  the  quarrels  of 
•medical  men.  The  other  practitioner  at  all  times  refusetl  to  meet 
Mr.  Rawkins  in  private  or  public  consultation  ;  and  Mr.  Rawkins,  in 
return,  looked  down  upon  the  other  practitioner  as  a  paltry  fellow, 
who  had  neither  strength  to  reduce  a  dislocation  of  the  weakest  joints 
in  the  human  frame,  nor  common  energy  enough  to  pick  up  fifty 
stones,  placed  a  yard  apart,  with  his  mouth  within  a  given  tiine, 
^)oth  which  performances  Mr.  Rawkins  flattered  himself  he  shone  in, 
■i-arlu'r. 

Mr.  Koojjs,  for  so  was  the  other  practitioner  called,  was  some 
•j-oais  younger  than  his  adversary,  and,  consequently,  had  been  but  a 
short  time  in  practice.  He  was  one  of  that  large  class  of  medical  men 
who  are  perpetually  starting  up  in  Loudon,  as  soon  as  they  have  cleared 
their  examination,  without  any  particular  prospects  or  connections,  be- 
lieving they  have  merely  to  put  a  brass-plate  on  tlieir  door,  and  envelop 
themselves,  when  at  home,  in  a  fierce  dressing-gown,  to  get  at  once  into 
extensive  jiractice.  Looking  upon  a  wife  as  part  of  a  medical  mans 
stock  in-trade,  to  be  established  synchronously  with  his  bottlers,  pill- 
.  rollers,  and  spatula.s,  Mr.  Koops  was  married,  and  two  infant  Koopses 
completeil  his  family  circle— upon  whom  one  maidservant  atten<led, 
in  common  with  the  lodgers,  who  had  taken  the  first  floor  unfur- 
nished, of  which  state  it  was  still  a  very  good  imitation.  The  son  of 
the  niilkwoman  came  for  two  or  tliree  hours  in  the  middle  of  tlie  day, 
upon  consideration  of  what  he  could  get,  to  perform  the  same  feats  of 
■industry  which  Bob  accomplished  at  Mr.  Rawkins',  only  iiis  oocupa- 
ti.ms  were  not  quite  so  nniltifarioua.  He  was  the  younger  brother  of 
Airs,  (liindey's  boy   in   buttons— the   same   one   wlio   fcli    through    tlie 


Ml!.     KOOl'S.  24» 

roo  of  the  supper-room  at  Leilbury's — and  as  the  fraternal  page's  suit 
became  worn  and  outgrown,  it  tlescended  to  him  by  right  of  gift,  so 
tliat  Mr.  Koops,  to  all  appearance,  kept  a  servant  in  a  species  of' 
livery,  to  his  great  pride  and  self-giatulation  ;  although  at  an  earlier 
period  of  his  professional  career,  at  the  time  he  was  attending  a  Radical; 
tinman  at  the  corner,  he  had  been  known  to  indulge  in  long  diatribes. 
upon  the  great  wrong  of  investing  a  fellow-creature  with  the  buttouect 
badges  of  civilised  slavery.  But  since  then  he  had  found  it  somewhat, 
dangerous  for  medical  men  to  interfere  in  political  opinion  ;  and, 
in  consequence,  gave  in  silently  to  the  conventional  prejudices  of  the- 
world. 

The  m/naf/e  of  Mr.  Koops  was,  however,  not  well  arranged  upoui 
the  whole.  It  was  a  perfect  specimen  of  that  class  of  establishments. 
where  you  are  always  kept  at  tlie  door  a  long  time  after  knocking  ;  antt 
during  this  interregnum  of  sound,  liefore  you  ventured  to  pull  the- 
bell,  you  heard  whisperings  in  the  passage,  and  distant  seulHiiigs  up- 
and  down  the  stairs,  with  sidevvay  glimpses  of  faces  peeping  tlirough 
the  blinds,  or  apparitions  of  heads  that  popped  out  into  the  area. 
and  then  disappeared  again.  Despite  its  being  a  medical  man's,. 
it  was  just  that  sort  of  house  at  which  you  never  firmly  expected  to 
find  anybody  at  home  that  you  asked  for ;  or,  if  you  did,  you  had. 
always  to  wait  for  their  advent  some  little  time,  in  a  crumby-  room,  re- 
dolent of  bouquet  du  moulon,  with  all  sorts  of  odd  things  hastily  stoweci 
away,  and  only  half-concealed  liehiud  the  sofa-cushions,  and  under 
the  squabs  of  the  chairs.  And  then  Mr.  Koops  generally  made  his, 
appearance,  all  confusion  and  cordiality,  with  the  ends  of  his  fingers. 
covered  with  magnesia,  apologising  for  the  disorder,  and  stating  that 
he  was  obliged  to  dispense  his  own  medicines  that  day,  as  his  assistant 
— an  entirely  imaginary  personage — had  gone  into  the  country  for  at 
holiday.  Where  the  surgeiy  actually  was  nobody  ever  knew  but  Mr. 
Koops  and  the  boy  ;  where  the  patients  lived  who  were  supposed  to- 
take  the  medicine  from  it  was  a  secret  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Koopa 
alone  ;  and  how  Mr.  Koops  himself  lived  was  a  deeper  enigma  than  all. 
For.lJob  at  Hawkins',  during  some  of  his  more  lucid  intervals,  had  lured 
the  boy  attached  to  the  op230.sition  establishment  into  a  confession  that 
he  had  been  strictly  cliarged  by  his  master  never  to  go  out  without. 
the  oil  skin-covered  basket  in  his  hand,  which  looked  professional, 
although  the  said  basket  more  frequently  contained  a  pouml  of" 
sausages  than  four  draughts,  as  Rob  had  proved  by  ocular  demonstra- 
tion. And  there  Mas  also  an  empty  six-ounce  bottle,  tied  up  in  paper,, 
that  he  was  compelled  from  time  to  time  to  carry  through  popu- 
lated streets,  wherein  the  people  sat  at  their  windows,  and  having: 
paraded  it  thus  before  the  eyes  of  the  world,  he  was  accustomed  to  put, 
it  in  his  pocket,  and  then  return  home  empty-handed,  as  though  he 
had  left  it  with  some  invalid. 

It  was  at  the  precise  period  of  the  latest  events  in  our  history  that. 
Mr.  Stokes,  the  baker,  privately  informed  Mr.  Koops  one  evening  how 
the  present  medical  man  attached  to  the  contiguous  dispensary  was 
about  to  resign  in  consequence  of  a  hospital  appointment — begging 
him,  however,  at  the  same  time,  not  to  mention  it,  as  it  was  at  present 
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r|uite  a  secret,  and  he  would  not  have  told  it  to  anyone  else.  And  u 
Mr.  Stokes,  who  was  great  in  parochial  and  social  diplomacy,  went 
-<lirectly  aftervvards  to  Mr.  Rawkins,  and  confided  to  him  the  same  in- 
telligence, in  the  same  terms,  with  the  additional  hint,  darkly  thrown 
<jut,  that  he  tliought  it  not  xmlikely  Mr.  Koops  would  put  up  for  it, 
Mr.  Rawkins  immediately  determined  to  contest  the  point  with  his 
■opponent — the  situation  not  being  in  itself  particularly  lucrative,  but 
leading  to  many  other  benefits  and  introductions,  as  is  the  case  with 
imost  public  medical  appointments — which  advantages,  after  charity, 
and  the  delights  of  administering  to  the  wants  of  sutfering  poverty, 
are  the  chief  inducements  for  the  applicants  to  give  up  so  much  time 
and  outlay  in  securing  their  election. 

As  soon  as  the  resignation  was  publicly  announce<l,  Mr.  Rawkins 
■set  to  work.  Jack  Johnson  had  remained  at  home  for  several  even- 
ings after  his  adventure  at  the  Brill  ;  and,  with  his  able  assistance,  he 
•drew  up  an  address  to  the  governors,  which  was  inserted  in  the  mom- 
»!ng  papers,  at  the  expense  of  ten  shillings  for  each,  and  in  which  he 
affirmed  his  intention,  should  he  be  honoured  with  their  support,  of 
•devoting  his  best  energies  to  the  welfare  of  their  admirable  institution, 
•with  other  like  phrases,  wliicli  the  print-ers  would  find  convenient  to 
have  always  stereotyped,  as  they  are  sure  to  bo  used.  Mr.  Koops  was 
also  well  up  in  the  field  ;  and,  in  addition,  put  a  lot  of  letters  after 
4iis  name,  which,  as  nobody  could  understand  them,  were  supposed  to 
indicate  high  foreign  honours.  It  would  evidently  be  a  close  race, 
for  although  the  position  of  Mr.  Rawkins  with  the  police  and  the 
parish  generallj'  was  greatly  in  his  favour,  yet  Mr.  Koops  liad  many 
influential  supporters,  not  so  much  from  regard  for  him  as  dislike  to 
•Ids  opponent. 

Having  procured  the  list  of  the  governors,  and  arranged  tliem  isi 
localities,  Mr.  Rawkins  hired  a  gig  by  the  day,  and,  dressing  in  ex- 
treme propriety,  was  driven  from  one  abode  to  the  other  by  Jack 
Jolmson  to  solicit  votes  and  interest ;  tlie  establishment  being  left  to 
the  guidance  of  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  took  advantage  of  the  occurrence 
to  keep  open  house  to  lialf  the  students  at  the  University  in  the  back- 
room, which  assemblage  he  termed,  "The  Conunittce  for  conducting 
Mr.  Rawkins'  Election,  that  sat  every  day,"  as,  indeeJ,  it  did,  and  for 
a,  very  long  time. 

The  first  visit  Mr.  Rawkins  paid  was  to  the  landlady  of  the  public 
house  at  the  end  of  the  stieet.  As  he  was  reported  to  be  paying  his 
addressess  to  her  as  well,  he  was  pretty  certain  of  her  support ;  but  he 
•called  for  the  sake  of  appearanccp,  and  to  request  her  to  sound  his 
praises  before  the  maid-servants  of  the  distiict  when  tliey  came  for 
t)eer,  in  company  with  their  own  jugs  and  the  door-key.  However, 
the  landlady  had  a  vote,  for  she  subscribed  to  the  Dispensary  iipoii 
■the  strength  of  furnishing  porter  to  the  convalescents  ;  and  she  liad 
entertained  nc  opinion  of  Mr.  Koops'  abilities  since  she  found  he  h;ul 
4iis  beer  from  the  brewer,  of  harndiss  (juality  and  requiring  quick 
draught  from  four-and-a-half-gallon  tubs. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Johnsf)n,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  as  he  junipwl  into  tlie 
^ig,  "  who's  next  on  the  list?  " 


A     GRA  VE    CASE.  24.> 

"Mr.  Starling,"  answered  Jack,  looking  at  the  pamphlet ;  "there 
is  a  mark  of  promise  against  liinv. " 

"  We  need  not  not  call  there,"  con*:inued  Rawkins.  "  I've  promised 
iiis  boy  one  of  my  handsomest  tumhlers. " 

"  Glasses?" 

"  No,  no — pigeons.  It  will  be  sure  to  find  its  way  back  again  after 
-a  few  days,  so  that  it  will  be  no  loss.     Who  comes  after?  " 

"Mrs.  Pim,  next  door  :  marked  '  shy.'" 

"Ah,  yes  :  that's  all  through  Pr(.dgers'  making  love  to  her  niece 
over  the  dust-bin,  and  painting  her  cat  all  manner  of  colours.  Um  ! 
old  girl — always  thinks  she's  ill?  nothing  of  the  kind— tough  as  a 
cheap  turkey,  and  would  talk  tlie  devil  to  death  about  her  com- 
plaints." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  call  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  Of  course  I  do,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins.  "  I'm  not  afraid  of  any 
living  old  woman  in  the  universe.     Here  we  are— pull  up  !  " 

And  p.lthough  perfectly  aware  that  his  reception  by  Mrs.  Pim  would 
be  doubtful,  Mr.  Rawkins  descended,  and  knocked  at  the  door  witli 
a  violence  intended  to  slightly  paralyze  her  faculties,  and  convey  a 
proper  idea  of  his  own  importance.  It  was  answered  with  singular 
celerity,  and  then  he  was  forthwith  shown  by  the  servant  into  the 
little  parlour  where  Mrs.  Pim  was  sitting. 

"  How  do  you  do,  ma'am  ?  "  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  with  great  courtesy, 
as  he  entered.     "  I  hope  I  see  you  well  ?  " 

The  old  lady,  who  had  drawn  herself  up  in  great  state  the  instant 
she  heard  Mr.  Rawkins'  name  announced,  replied  in  a  tragedy  voice, 
which,  as  respected  its  liquidity,  might  be  termed  weak  Mrs.  Siddons- 
•and-water — 

"  I  am  ill,  sir  ;  I  am  never  well.  Sir,  I  have  a  pain  as  if  a  black 
man  was  screwing  a  brass-knob  into  my  brain." 

"Ah!  very  distressing  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  who  did  not 
•exactly  know  at  the  moment  under  what  category  he  should  class  the 
symptoms  ;  a  little  rheumatism,  Mrs.  Pim — eh  ?  " 

"No,  sir,"  returned  the  old  lady,  as  grandly  as  before— "  no, 
sir,  no  rheumatism  ;  electricity  of  the  nerves.  I  am  one  large  living 
battery,  sir." 

M:-.  Rawkins  was  about  to  suggest  the  propriety  of  coating  herself 
with  tinfoil,  to  collect  the  electric  fluid  on  the  surface,  when  Mrs.  Pim 
recommenced — 

"  My  veins,  sir,  feel  like  lucifer  matches  in  a  chip  box,  and  all 
lie  over  one  another.  You  never  heard  of  spiders  in  the  heart,  I  dare 
:say  ?  " 

"  Can't  say  I  ever  did,  ma'am,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins. 

"  No — of  course  not — how  should  you,  sir.?  I  have  them,"  continiieJ 
the  old  lady  somewhat  mysteriously  ;  yon  can  do  nothing  for  that 
though,  sir." 

"  There  is  a  great  deal  of  illness  about,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  trying 
to  bring  round  the  conversation  to  the  object  of  his  visit.  "  The  dis- 
pensaries require  the  greatest  experience  and  attention  on  the  part  of 
the  medical  officer." 
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"Ah,  yes!  I  suppose  so,  "  replieil  Mrs.  Pini.  "  liut,  sir,  tlic  poor 
people  do  not  know  wliat  illness  is  ;  it  is  all  fancy  \vit)»  them,  and  the- 
want  of  i)ioi)('r  education."' 

"  Tliey  io(|niie  a  medii'iil  man  who  can  distinguish  between  reality 
and  imposition,"  observed  Mr.  Hawkins,  getting  a  chance  of  speaking  : 
"one  whose  muscular  power  and  herculean  frame  can  stand  per- 
petual fatigue,  and  exert  proper  authority — one  whose  love  of 
animals  will  teach  him  to  regard  the  poor  as  such,  and  treat  them 
accordingly." 

"That  is  precisely  my  opinion,  sir,"  returned  Mrs.  Pim. 

"  1  respect  you  for  it,  madam,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins,  thinking 
he  iuid  gainecl  a  point  ;  "  and,  in  that  idea,  I  have  come  to  solicit 
your  vole.  The  poor  m  ill  always  command  my  best  energies,  as 
well  as  those  of  my  talented  assistants,  Mr.  Johnson  and  Mr. 
Prod  go  rs." 

"  Sir,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Pim, 'with  energy,  as  she  heard  the  last  name- 
mentioiicil,  "  your  young  men  painted  my  cat's  face  like  a  pantomime- 
bnlVon's— do  you  mean  to  say  they  would  not  do  the  same  to  their 
patients'  V  " 

"  I  hope — I  trust,  ma'am,  you  labour  under  a  delusion,"  observed 
Mr.  Ru\vkins,  somewhat  discotnposed  by  the  charge  brought  against 
his  "  talented  assistants." 

"  I  never  labour  under  delusion,  sir,"  replied  ^[r.^.  Pim,  witli 
inci-easing  e.xcitement,  as  she  called  the  bygone  insult  to  mind. 
*'  If  I  had  so,  I  should  not  have  promised  my  vote  where  I  have 
done  so." 

"  May  I  venture  to  hope -" 

"  1  ha\e  signed  my  prox}',  sir,  for  Mr.  Koops — a  deserving  young 
man,  with  a  family  of  children  to  feed,  instead  of  guinea-pigs," 
interrupted  the  old  lady,  still  firing  up  with  the  recollection,  and 
wisiiing  to  say  bitter  things.  "  I  was  interested  for  him  upou 
principle." 

"  Jiang  your  piinciple,  and  your  interest  too,  madam  !"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Rawkins,  as  suddenly  changing  his  tones.  "  Why  did  yon  not 
tell  me  so  before  ?  " 

And  starting  up  from  his  chair,  he  drew  himself  into  a  classical 
attitude  of  such  tlueatening  import  that  the  old  lady  was  struck  dumb- 
with  tei'iDT,  and  SL-izing  the  ornamental  hell-rope,  pulled  it  down  in 
mistake  for  the  modest  red  cord  whicli  hung  behind  it. 

"  i  sliall  recollect  this,  madam,"  continued  Mr.  Raw  kins,  "  and 
you  will  repent  it.  Another  time  do  not  occupy  the  precious  moment* 
of  a  medical  man  by  your  insane  twaddle.  Good  morning,  -uadam. 
When  we  again  meet,  may  you  be  in  llanwell  or  Bedlam  ! " 

Hanging  the  door  after  him  with  a  force  that  shook  down  all  the  firo- 
irons,  producing  that  most  pleasing  of  domestic  elatteis  attendant  upon 
their  collision,  Mr.  Hawkins  gave  vent  to  various  oaths,  i)etter 
called  up  in  the  imagination  than  put  ilown  upon  pajier  ;  kicked  the 
cat,  who  chanced  to  be  in  his  way,  to  the  bottom  of  the  kitciien 
8t;iira  ;  and  then  assunung  various  positions  on  the  doorstep,  peculiar 
to  tlie  piut  of  the    Monster  in  "  b'rankcnstein,"  got  into  his  gig,  again. 
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and  drove  away  as  he  recounted  the  particulars  of  the  interview  to 
Johnson. 

They  called  at  several  other  houses  with  varying  success.  Some 
did  not  intend  to  interfere  at  all  in  the  business  :  others  intended  to 
vote  for  Mr.  Koops,  l)ccause  they  thought  Mr.  Rawkins  would  not  be 
able  to  attend  to  all  his  diffeient  appointments  :  and  others,  again, 
promised  him  their  interest  at  once.  Altogether,  the  chances  were 
prettj'  well  balance<l,  wliich  at  the  same  time  made  the  contest  a  matter 
of  the  greatest  uncertainty. 

Nearly  the  last  governor,  or  patron  of  the  dispensary,  upon  whom 
they  called,  was  old  Mr.  Ledbury — a  visit  which  to  Jack  was  almost 
painful.  Titus  was  not  at  home,  or  he  would  have  come  out  to  see  his 
friend  ;  so  Johnson  sat  alone  in  the  gig  at  the  door,  lost  in  his  reflec- 
tions, some  of  which  were  anything  but  consolatory. 

He  had  not  been  in  the  neighbourhood  since  the  night  upon  which 
j\lr.  Ledbury  had  requested  him  to  discontinue  his  visits,  and  would 
not  willingly  have  done  so  now,  had  it  been  left  to  his  own  choice. 

He  looked  up  towards  the  window  of  T^mma's  room,  and  called  to 
mind  his  bitterness  of  spirit  the  last  time  he  gazed  at  it,  whilst  he 
walked  backwards  and  forwards  so  long  in  the  cold  street,  watching 
the  light  until  it  was  extinguished — when  the  darkness  fell  with  a 
double  sense  of  dreariness  upon  his  heart,  as  it  appeared  to  break  the 
■only  link  that  then  existed  between  them.  And  then  he  recollected 
how  wretched  his  home  appeared  that  night— how  miserably  the 
long  cheerless  hours  wore  away,  as  their  monotonous  chimes  sounded 
one  after  the  other,  with  sluggish  indifierence  to  his  sorrows,  which 
€ven  found  no  comfort  in  the  anticipation  of  future  and  brighter  times 
— how  he  vvelcomed  the  first  dull  breaking  of  the  morning  twilight, 
although  its  gleam  merely  came  as  the  herald  of  another  day  of  trouble 
— and  how  he  greeted  the  first  sound  of  traffic  in  the  street  as  a  break 
to  his  feeling  of  utter  loneliness.  For  the  thousand  events  of  the  day, 
■even  the  most  unimportant,  will  divert  our  thoughts,  however 
occupied,  into  other  channels,  although  perhaps  only  for  the  pa.ssing 
ininute  ;  but  there  is  no  relief  to  that  long,  depressing  wakefulness 
of  night,  which  throws  the  s.hade  of  its  own  obscurity  around  our 
imaginations,  forcing  us  to  look  at  every  hope  an<l  prospect  through 
its  dispiriting  and  gloomy  medium. 

Titus  had  somewhat  prepared  the  way  for  Mr.  Rawkins,  and, 
■after  a  little  conversation,  the  old  gentleman  promised  him  his  vote  ; 
■whereupon  that  celebrated  practitioner  once  more  took  his  place  in  the 
gig  with  a  buoyant  and  elastic  step,  and  they  drove  off,  to  Jack's 
infinite  delight.  For  the  Grimleys  had  been  at  the  window  the  whole 
time,  lost  in  speculation  as  to  the  cause  of  his  visit,  and  thinking  it  so 
very  strange  thht  Mr.  Johnson  did  not  go  into  the  house,  considering 
his  intimacy.  Mrs.  Hoddle,  with  her  local  omniscience,  might  possibly 
have  solved  the  problem  ;  but  the  old  lady  had  gone  upon  a  visit  a 
little  way  into  the  country  a  few  days  previously.  Miss  Grimley 
bad  assisted  to  pack  her  up,  and  direct  her  properly,  Mrs.  Hoddle 
■wearing  her  favourite  calash,  which  in  colour  resembled  summer 
cabbage  on  the  outside,  and    pickltd  ditto  in  the  interior  ;  and  now 
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went  in  every  ilay  to  see  that  tlie  servant  did  not  entertain  a  class  of 
acquaintance  whom  the  ohl  lady  designated  generally  as  the 
"  fellows,"  in  her  absence,  and  at  the  same  time  paid  every  attentioQ 
to  the  cats  and  canaries  which  their  social  position  in  the  household 
demanded. 

Bub  while  Mr.  Rawkins  was  thus  carrying  on  an  active  canvass, 
his  opponent,  Mr.  Koops,  was  also  indefatigable.  The  appointment 
was  to  both  of  them  an  object  of  equal  moment,  for  they  were  both 
equally  in  debt — Rawkins  from  indolence,  and  Koops  because  lie  had 
literally  nothing  to  do  ;  and  they  each  looked  forward  to  the  first 
year's  salai-y  as  something  to  stop  the  more  clamorous  creditors. 
Hence  Mr.  Koops  rushed  into  a  reckless  expenditure  in  prosecuting 
his  canvass  that  no  other  occasion  would  have  justified.  More  thau 
once  he  purchased  the  smallest  legs  of  mutton  Mrs.  Koops  could  pick 
out  in  all  Clerkenwell,  and  wrapping  frizzled  paper  round  the  ends, 
sent  them  to  doubtful  voters,  as  "  part  of  a  small  present  he  had  just 
received  from  Wales  of  Llangollen  mutton  ;  "  and  every  day  for  & 
week  the  servant  had  orders  to  put  on  her  best  cap,  and  dance  the 
baljics  at  the  window  for  half  an  hour  together,  with  the  sleeve  above 
their  vaccinated  arm,  tied  up  with  blue  ribbon,  and  turneil  towards  the 
populace,  that  they  might  learn  Mr.  Koops  had  a  famil}-,  and  was,  more- 
over, experienced  in  the  treatment  of  children.  And  during  this  dis- 
play Mrs.  Koops  remained  out  of  sight,  cooking  for  the  first  floor  ;  and 
working  out  problems  with  coals  in  the  kitchen  fire-place,  as  to  the 
largest  quantity  of  superficial  caloric  to  be  obtained  from  the  smallest 
possible  consumption  of  material. 

At  length  the  important  day  arrived,  and  the  two  streets  containing 
the  residences  of  the  candidates  were  in  a  tunudt  of  excitement.  Mr. 
Rawkins  distributed  beer  to  whoever  chose  to  apply,  at  the  "retail 
csialjlishment "  he  was  accustomed  to  patronise  ;  and  was,  cou- 
seipiently,  cheered  vehemently  by  the  little  boys  who  followed  him 
wherever  he  went  ;  and  Mr.  Koops  purchased  a  new  red-chock  table- 
cover,  and  threw  open  the  window  of  his  front  j^arlour,  through  which 
could  be  seen  a  lavish  profusion  of  mixed  biscuits,  the  walnuts  pre- 
dominating, upon  deep  green  dessert-plates,  and  decanters  of  sparkling 
Marsala,  at  sixteen  shillings  per  dozen,  for  the  refection  of  the  voters. 

Jack  Johnson  and  Prodgers,  who  entered  fully  into  the  excitement, 
and  were  ready  for  anything,  invited  Mr.  Ledbury,  Mr.  Tweak,  Mr. 
Simmons,  and  various  other  friends,  to  spend  the  day  ;  and  iiaving 
made  IJob  drink  success  to  Mr.  Rawkins  so  many  times  that  his 
brains  began  to  turn  about  all  ways  at  once,  they  forced  him  to  dance 
*'  Jim  along,  Josey,"  on  the  top  of  the  rabbit-hutch,  and  slap  his  knees 
in  accompaniment,  until  he  fell  down  from  sheer  fatigue.  And  when 
he  had  recoveretl,  having  routed  out  the  gladiatoiial  \^iite  helmet  and 
shield  which  Mr.  Rawkins  was  accustomed  to  use  in  his  personitica- 
tion  of  the  ancient  statues,  they  invested  l]ob  with  them,  and  nuule  hin» 
paride  in  front  of  the  house,  liearing  the  herculean  club,  and  covered 
with  election  cards,  which  they  sewed  all  over  him  with  anatomical 
needles  and  ligature  silk,  requesting  the  ruling  powers  of  the  Dispens- 
ary to  *'  Vote  for  Rawkins,  the  real  friend  of  tiie  poor." 
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Atiil  when  by  these  means  a  multitude  had  been  collected,  Air. 
Prodgers,  convineed  that  thego\ernor  was  safely  bottled  at  the  Dis- 
pensary until  the  eonclusion  of  the  ballot,  addressed  the  assemblage 
from  the  first-floor  window,  concluding  by  drinking  their  joUy  good 
health,  and  mucli  good  might  it  do  them.  And  every  quarter  of  an 
hour  they  hung  imaginary  states  of  the  poll  from  the  window,  clialUed 
upon  the  back  of  a  tea-board  ;  in  which,  although  the  Dispensary  did 
not  number  above  two  hundred  subscribers,  Mr.  Rawkins  was  many 
thousand  votes  ahead  of  his  opponent. 

Nor  at  the  Dispensary  itself  was  the  scene  less  exciting.  Situated 
at  the  end  of  a  court,  it  M'as  accustomed  to  receive  few  visitors  except 
the  patients  ;  but  to-day  there  was  such  an  influx  of  ladies  and  gentle- 
men, that  ever}'  window  looking  into  the  alley  was  crowded  with 
occupants ;  and  the  board-room — very  properly  so  named  from 
its  appearance — presented  an  assemblage  of  the  rank  and  fashion 
of  Clerkenwell  seldom  before  witnessed.  Mr.  Rawkins  and  Mr. 
Koops  were  both  dressed  en  grande  tenue,  and  tliey  publicly  shook 
hands  with  each  other,  and  hoped  they  should  be  friends,  whichever 
way  the  contest  might  terminate,  and  complimented  each  otlier  upon 
the  high  and  honourable  feeling  which  pervaded  the  entire  pro- 
ceedings, in  a  manner  delightful  to  witness.  And  then  they  separated, 
to  pay  their  respects  to  their  various  friends,  !Mr.  Rawkins  quietly 
putting  down  Koops  as  the  most  contemptible,  fawning  humbug  he 
had  ever  met  with;  and  Mr.  Koops  looking  upon  Rawkins  as  the 
lowest  specimen  of  the  profession  it  had  ever  been  his  lot  to  be  in  any 
manner  associated  with. 

At  last  the  ballot  concluded.  The  vases  were  emptied  on  tlie 
table,  and  the  votes  carefully  counted,  amidst  the  unutterable  suspense 
of  the  candidates.  'J'he  last  paper  was  at  length  reckoned  ;  there  was 
a  moment  of  breathless  anxiety  ;  and  then  the  secretary  announced  to 
the  gasping  multitude  that  by  a  majority  of  nine  tJie  election  hiul' 
fallen  upon  Mr.  Koops  !  Among  all  the  studies  fi'om  tlu;  antique 
which  Mr.  Rawkins  had  been  in  the  habit  of  embodying,  iwclud;ng 
even  his  favourite  one  of  "  Ajax  defying  the  lightning,"'  he  never 
presented  so  terrific  a  tableau  of  the  passions  as  at  this  instant.  He 
had  been  so  perpetually  taking  wine  with  everybody  all  day  long, 
ever  since  breakfast,  that  his  excitement  had  arrived  at  its  highest 
pitch  ;  and  having  simmered  with  rage  for  a  minute  or  two,  he  at 
last  fairly  boiled  over.  Giving  the  jtable  a  bang  with  his  fist,  that 
made  the  inkstand  jump  six  inches  into  the  air,  and  upset  as  it 
descended,  he  ro«e  from  his  seat,  and  tlius  addressed  the  chairman  : — 

"  Mr.  Kingcoins,  ladies  and  gentlemen— ha  !  ha  ! — who  have 
favoured  me  with  your  votes,  and  persons  of  inferior  life,  who  have 
supported  Mr.  Koops.  I  suppose  you  think  you  will  now  get  the  po»r 
properly  attended  ?  I  wish  you  may,  and  no  mistake.  You  have 
done  a  great  wrong  in  ele3ting  that  untried  man.  Yes— you,  sir^ 
Mr.  Koops — it  is  to  you  I  now  allude,  of  No.  24,  Merton  Place,  surgeeu 
and  accoucheur,  with  an  unfurnished  second-floor  to  let.  I  have  lost 
the  election,  sir  ;  but  my  very  loss  has  been  a  triumph  ;  for  a  scrittmy 
— yes,  sir,   a  scrutiny  ! — shall  prove  the  contemptible  trickery  you 
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have  resorted  to.  I — you— I  meuii  to  say  tliat— sir— I  would  wring 
your  ignorant  neck  as  I  would  a  pigeon's  l)cfore  you  sliould  attend  a 
guinea-pig  of  mine  !" 

"Order!  order!"  from  the  chairman,  and  great  sensation  amongst 
the  company. 

"  Vou  may  knock  that  hammer  upon  the  table,  Mr.  Kingcoina, 
and  cry  '  Order  '  as  long  ars  you  please,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins  ;  "  but 
I  shall  speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  wring  ma.  your  necks  if  you  inter- 
rupt me.  The  majority  of  you  are  shuHiiiig  humbugs  !  I  repeat  the 
expression,  and  will  abide  by  the  conse(iuences— shufHing  humbugs! 
But  tiie  day  will  come  when  you  will  find  out  your  error,  and  no  mis- 
take, again.     Yar  !  I  spurn  you  !  " 

And  with  a  last  look  of  mingled  rage  and  withering  contempt  at 
the  w  hok- meeting,  he  commended  the  profession,  the  Dispensary,  Mr. 
Koops,  and  the  whole  universe,  collectively  and  individually,  to  the 
care  of  a  person  who  is  never  mentioned  in  refined  society  but  under 
the  mask  of  some  facetious  sohriquct,  and  strode  out  of  the  room, 
kicking  an  indefinite  number  of  boys  in  various  directions  as  he 
hurried  up  the  court,  leaving  the  board  aghast  with  astonishment  at 
his  extraordinary  address  and  excited  manner.  On  arriving  at  home, 
he  announced  his  intention  to  I'rodgers  and  Johnson  of  forthwith 
breaking  up  his  establishment  and  turning  his  attentions  towards  the 
landlady  at  the  corner  ;  for  the  defeat  had  totally  di.sgusted  him  with 
medicine,  and  all  that  pertained  unto  it. 

There  was  rejoicing  that  evening  in  the  halls  of  Koops.  The 
lodger  gave  up  the  drawing-room  for  the  guests  to  revel  in,  and  the 
seivant  never  went  to  bed,  but  washed  plates  and  glasses  continually 
until  a  nioining  sunbeam,  that  had  lost  its  way,  fell  down  the  are ', 
It  required  much  brandy-and-water,  and  more  consolations  on  the 
-pait  of  the  landla.ly  at  the  corner,  to  soothe  the  troubled  spirit  of 
Mr.  Rawkins  ;  but  at  last  this  was  accomplished.  Mr.  Prodgers,  who 
w;is  going  up  to  the  hall  in  a  very  short  time,  looked  upon  the  whole 
aflair  as  an  immense  lark  ;  and,  Bob,  wlio  perceived  his  labours  would 
be  soiiiewhat  diminished,  retired  to  the  knife-shed,  and  favoured  his 
old  fiiend  the  leech  in  the  pickle-bottle  with  a  comic  song,  standing 
upon  his  head  for  very  joy.  But  Jack  Johnson  perceived,  to  his  deep 
regret,  that  by  the  secession  of  Mr.  Rawkins  from  the  surgical  pro- 
fes.^ion  he  was  once  more  cast  upon  the  world,  and  all  his  present 
hopes  of  advancement  completely  knocked  upou  the  head. 
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CHAPTER    XLI. 

MR.    LEDBURY    ACCOMPANIES    "THE    XOURXIQUETS  "  TO   THE    RACES. 

Taking  advantage  of  the  first  opportunity  that  offered,  Mr.  Ledbury 
■called  upon  Jack,  to  tell  him  all  about  his  rencontre  with  Ainiee,  and 
its  tantalising  termination.  Johnson  was  much  surprised  to  hear 
that  his  old  sweetheart  was  in  Englaml  ;  but,  to  the  astonishment  of 
his  simple-hearted  friend,  did  not  break  out  into  any  great  expressions 
of  joy  at  the  intelligence.  On  the  contrary,  he  appeared  little  pleased 
at  it.  For  it  may  be  imagined  that  since  he  had  kaown  Ennna  Led- 
bury, he  had  thought  verj'  little  about  Aimee— if  ever  he  thought 
particularly  about  her  at  all — and  as  he  did  not  see  any  creditable 
advantage  that  might  result  from  renewing  his  acquaintance  with  the 
<)ri>iette,  more  especially  in  her  present  position,  he  gave  full  per- 
mission to  Titus  to  pay  her  what  attentions  he  pleased,  in  the  event  of 
their  again  meeting. 

They  were  talking  over  matters  and  prospects  on  the  day  subse- 
■quent  to  the  dispensary  election,  when  Mr.  Prodgers  came  in  from 
lecture — as  he  usually  termed  all  species  of  amusement — and  imme- 
•diately  unfolded  a  plan,  in  the  carrying  out  of  which  he  requested  the 
co-operation  of  the  other  two.  The  club  of  medical  young  gentlemen 
who  called  themselves  "  The  Tourniquets,"  and  met  once  a  week  in 
Grafton  Street  for  harmonious  outpourings,  had  been  endeavouring 
to  get  together  a  sufficient  number  of  their  companions  that  a  van 
might  be  chartered  to  take  them  to  Ascot,  and  Prodgers  had  named 
Mr.  Ledbury  and  Jack  Johnson  as  likelj'  to  be  of  the  party.  Titus 
immediately  expressed  his  willingness  to  join  them  ;  but  Jack  was  not 
so  easily  per.suaded.  And  yet  it  was  not  like  him,  in  general,  to  give 
up  any  sort  of  amusement ;  but  the  events  of  the  last  day  or  two  had 
made  him  more  than  usually  thoughtful.  However,  Mr.  Ledbury,  in 
his  kindness  of  spirit,  hinted  that  there  might  be  a  chance  of  seeing 
Emma  on  the  course,  and  this  at  once  decided  the  question  ;  whilst 
the  secession  of  Mr.  Rawkins  from  practice  allowed  his  two  talented 
assistants  to  be  out  together  without  putting  the  head  of  the  estab- 
lishment to  any  particular  inconvenience. 

As  soon  as  they  had  agreed  upon  going,  Mr.  Prodgers  commenced 
the  necessary  arrangements,  in  which  Jack,  with  his  usual  good- 
nature, as-sisted  him  to  tlie  full  ;  and,  like  every  amusement  he 
engaged  in,  although  he  was  occasionally  some  time  making  up  his 
mind  whether  he  ought  to  indulge  in  it  or  not,  yet,  tbis  point  once 
cleared,  his  flow  of  spirits  always  resumed  their  usual  fennje.  And  so, 
by  the  united  efforts  of  his  fellow-labourer  and  himself,  having 
plunged  into  various  remote  regions  over  the  water,  and  surrounding 
the  Victoria  Theatre,  in  search  of  vans  and  horses,  the  price  was  at 
length  fixed,  the  party  collected,  and  the  trip  determined  upon. 

As   the  grand  stand    at  Ascot  is  distant  some  three  or  four  miles 
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over  a  score  from  Hyde  Park  Corner — as  one  pair  of  horses  was  to 
perform  tlie  journey  there  ami  back — and  as  the  numbers  to  be  con- 
veyed in  the  van  -were  not  intended  to  pay  the  least  courtesy  to  any 
particular  licences  or  Act  of  Parliament — it  was  suggestcil  that  they 
should  start  particularly  early  in  the  morning,  and  stopping  to  break- 
fast on  the  road,  allow  the  horses  to  bait  and  recruit  their  strength  at 
tlie  same  time.  Tiie  proprietor  of  the  eating-house  in  Grafton  Street, 
tipon  whose  first  floor  "The  Tourniquets"  were  accustomed  to  hold 
their  weekly  meetings,  was  appointed  purveyor  of  everything  to  eat  and 
drink  in  general  to  the  expedition,  with  orders  upon  the  morning  of 
the  day  to  be  stirring  with  the  lark,  in  order  to  supply  the  necessary 
auxiliaries  to  another.  And  the  whole  of  the  party  being  made 
acquainted  with  the  expenses,  the  order  of  going,  and  the  hour  of 
rendezvous,  went  to  bed  on  the  Wednesday  night  at  an  earlier  hour 
than  could  be  called  to  mind  in  the  memory  of  the  most  aged  keeper 
of  lodgings  who  existed  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Loudon  Uui- 
versity  and  subsisted  upon  the  students  theret^f. 

A  line  summer  morning  in  London  is  truly  delicious.  We  do  not 
mean  that  advanced  stage  of  the  day's  journey  usually  delined  as  such 
by  average  metropolitan  life,  when  traffic  and  industry  are  stretciiing 
their  arms  after  their  repose,  and  the  tide  of  preparation  for  the 
diurnal  labour  is  beginning  to  flow,  but  tlie  hour  which  accompanies 
sunrise  ;  provided  always  that  it  be  not  witnessed  with  blinking  eyes 
and  jaded  disposition,  on  returning  from  an  evening  party  ;  for  then  "the 
daylight  comes  to  upbraid  us,  and  we  shrink  from  its  silent  reproach. 
There  is  a  delightful  elasticity  in  the  atmosphere,  as  yet  unpolluted 
by  the  smoke  and  noisome  vapours  inevitable  in  a  great  city.  The 
perspective  and  outlines  of  the  streets  and  houses  stand  out  clear  and 
sliarp,  and  the  spires  of  the  churches  elevate  their  well-defined  tracery 
in  the  blue  morning  air.  The  caged  birds,  too,  at  the  windows  of  the 
different  houses — the  poorer  the  neighbourhood  the  fuller  the  concert 
— despite  their  imprisonment,  are  answering  one  anotlier  merrily  from 
comer  to  corner  ;  even  the  plebeian  sparrows  strut  about  and  chirp  as 
if,  for  the  time,  they  felt  that  they  were  lords  of  the  locality  ;  and 
around  the  parks  and  squares  tiicre  is  a  fresh  and  grateful  odour  frnui 
the  foliage,  that  alone  is  worth  getting  up  early  to  drink  into  the 
lungs. 

The  clock  of  the  Middlesex  Hospital  struck  four,  giving  the  hint  to 
its  neighbour  on  Percy  Chapel  tiiat  it  was  time  it  did  the  same — a 
warning  obeyed  some  few  minutes  afterwards — as  Mr.  Prodgers, 
accompanied  by  Titus  and  Jack  Johnson,  arrived  at  the  trysting-place 
in  Grafton  Street.  The  van  was  already  there,  and  the  proprietor  of 
the  eating-house  had  taken  down  his  shutter.s,  so  that  our  friends  took 
a  slight  anack  of  colil  bread  and  meat,  with  the  smallest  possil)le 
ijuantity  of  singularly  mild  ale,  to  lay  a  trifling  foundation  for  the 
<lay's  exertions,  having  refused  various  invitations  to  a/  J'raco  public 
breakfasts  on  their  way  hither. 

'i'he  rest  of  the  party,  whicli  included  Mr.  Tweak,  Mr.  Simmons, 
and  ten  or  a  dozen  other  embryo  j)ractitioners,  were  not  long  in  join- 
•jig  them  ;  and,  whilst  the  arrkii^cments  were  being  made  for  stowing 
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away  the  pro  visions  under  the  seats  of  the  van,  tlie  time  was  beguiled 
Ly  interchanging  sallies  of  playful  insinuations  with  such  policemen. 
as  chanced  to  be  within  hail. 

Mr.    Ledbury,    wlio    was    e\er   anxious    to   be   in    the   mode,    had. 
mounted  one  of  the  celebiateil  sporting  wrappers,  at  twelve  and  nine- 
peuce,  of  which  he  had  read  so  much   in   tlie  fashionable  newspapers, 
and  which  common  e very-day  people  would  ha\'e  called  a  brown  Holland  : 
blouse,  if  they  had  not  been  privately  informed  of  the  proper  name  by 
considerate  friends  ;  and  under  this  ho   had   a  brown  cut-away  coat, 
with  conservative  buttons,  two  of  which,  detached   from  the  rest,  but . 
Siamesed    together  with  a    bit  of  shoe-string,    fastened  it  across  his  ■ 
chest  at  one  point  only,  after  the  manner  of  men  about  Regent  Street. 
]iesides  this,  he  had  a  blue  spotted  handkerchief  round  his  neck,  white 
trousers,  and  new  Albert  boots, .of  resplendent  varnish  and  undeniable 
toes  ;  so  that  altogether  he  might  be  considered  rather  the  thing  than  . 
otherwise,  and  decidedly  up  to  a  move  or  two — at  least,  judging  from  ■ 
his  costume.     The  toilets  of  the  other  gentlemen  were  not  particularly 
soign6es,  but  still  sufficiently  appropriate  to  throw  no  discredit  upon'. 
the  expedition. 

All  the    preparations  being  concluded,  they  entered  the  van,   and  • 
commenced  the  journey.     As  long  as  they  remained  in  the  streets  of 
London    they    confined    their   jocularity    to    themselves,  occasionally 
oflering  some  facetious   salutation   to  an  early  artificer  who  chanced  ■ 
to  pass  ;  but  it  was  not  until  they  had  left  Hyde  Park  Corner  behind 
them  that  their  mirth  got  into  full  play,  as  soon  as  a  little  temporary 
inconvenience    had    subsided    attendant   upon    everyone    wishing    to  ■ 
drive. 

Eventually  Jack  and  Ledbury  crept  through  the  front  curtain,  and 
got  upon  the  box,  by  the  side  of  the  coachman,  who  was  a  slight  wag  : 
in  his  way,  leaving  Mr.   Prodgers  to  divert  the  rest  within,  which  he 
did  by  leading  the  verses  of  an  apparently  endless  song,  and  to  which  . 
the  others  added  a  chorus  of  equal  duration. 

"  You'll  have  a  noisy  party  to-day,  I'm  thinking,"  observed  Jack 
as  the  melody  burst  upon  h's  ear. 

"  Lord  bless  you  !  that's  nothink,"  returned  the  man.  "  The  Mon- 
day Hampton-Courters,  they're  the  ones  for  racketing." 

"  What,  the  visitors  ?"  asked  Ledburj'. 

"  Yes — them  as  goes  for  tea  and  pictures.     They  do  sit  in  the  suii . 
when  they  gets  down  there  uncommon,  to  be  sure  !  " 

Mr.  Ledbury,  not  exacting  comprehending  this  idiomatic  reply,  not 
clearly  seeing  why  the  visitors  should  select  such  a  situation  to  sit  in  . 
when  there  was  plenty  of  shade,  ventured  to  demand  an  explanation. 

"  Why,  you  see,"   replied  the    driver,  "  the  greater  part  of   'em  is  . 
teetotallers,   and  so,  in  course,    they  finishes  by  being   all  mops    and 
brooms.     Their   head.s  can't  stand  it — it's  wonderful  how  moist  sugar 
upsets  them. — How  about  that  nose-bag,  Pluck^y  ?  " 

The  last  sentence  was  thrown  ofl'  at  a  tangent  towards  an  ostler 
standing  before  a  public-house  at  Kuiglitsbridge,  and  was  siqjposed  to 
have  reference  to  some  transaction  of  a  former  period,  with  which  they 
were  both  acquainted.     Indeed,   the  driver  seemed   on  terms  of  the 
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4nost  familiar  intimacy  with  everyl)ody  who  was  stirring  al(jng  the 
road. 

Formal,  steady-going  Kensington  witli  its  grave  rows  of  houses, 
•and  graver  inmates,  its  clerk  retiring  ovals,  ami  petty-gentility 
squares— less  refined  Hammersinilh,  and  academical  Turnham  (ireen, 
were  successively  traversed  ;  ami  wlien  tlie  van  had  rattleil  through 
the  long  straggling  streets  of  dirty  Brentford,  and  olear6<l  the  canal, 
the  party  began  to  feel  that  tliey  were  getting  into  the  coiwitry,  de- 
livering themselves  up  accordingly  to  the  abandon  of  rural  life.  Not 
caring  to  hurry  the  horses,  as  tlioy  had  plenty  of  time  before  them, 
thej'  got  out  of  the  van  and  ran  by  the  side,  giving  way  to  all  sorts 
of  pleasantries,  and  exhibiting  endless  feats  of  gymnastics  upon  every 
gate,  rail,  or  edge-bank  they  passed,  until  they  arrived  at  tiie  entrance 
of  Hon n slow. 

The  tradesmen  here  were  begiiniiftg  to  open  their  shops,  and  all 
the  inn-yards  bore  tokens  of  preparation  for  the  approaching  business 
of  the  race-day,  being  fille<l  with  grooms,  post-boys,  and  horses. 
.There  are  legends  extant  going  to  prove  that  in  the  olden  time,  when 
railways  were  not,  coaches  and  chariots  were  accustomed  to  pass 
through  Hounslow  many  times  in  the  day  ;  and  these  derived  some 
confirmation  from  the  apparitions  of  various  aged  and  decre|)it  post- 
chaises,  drawn  out  before  the  doors,  to  whose  dustj^  and  mouldy  forms 
water  and  blacking  had  united  to  give  a  temporary  renovation,  and 
"fit  them  in  some  measure  for  the  uses  of  the  day.  But  beyond  the 
"town  all  was  again  quiet. 

It  was  a  fine,  clear  morning,  an<l  there  was  a  light  vapour  floating 
about  the  distant  hills  that  betokened  the  approach  of  a  hot  noon, 
whilst  the  hedges  and  turf  at  the  side  of  the  footpatli  were  sparkling 
in  the  Vjright  June  sunshine  ;  for  the  day's  influx  of  travellers  had  not 
yet  brgun  to  powder  them  with  dust  until  they  were  all  reduced  to 
OMc  uniform  brown.  Excited  by  the  country  air  and  the  anticipation 
of  the  holiday,  Mr.  Prodgers  was  exceedingly  great.  He  sang  the 
-entire  contents  of  a  sixpenny  song-book,  from  beginning  to  end, 
composing  extempore  airs  when  he  did  not  know  the  proper  ones; 
played  the  tliimble-rig  upon  th(!  top  of  liis  hat  with  a  pep|)orco»n  and 
three  l)rass  thimbles,  purchased  for  a  ])enny  in  (lower  PI. ice,  and 
■explained  the  mysteries  of  tliat  s])ort  and  pastime  so  popular  amongst 
the  fools  of  the  nineteenth  century  ;  irritated  the  turnpikeman  at 
Bedfont  Gate,  by  wishing  to  know  wliether  he  would  like  the  money 
then,  or  wait  until  he  got  it,  inquiring  tlie  average  number  of  wheel- 
bari'ows  tliat  went  through  in  the  course  of  a  week,  and  if  lie 
charged  for  watches  according  to  the  number  of  wheels  tlit^y  went  on  ; 
whether  donkeys  paid  toll,  ami  if  so,  whether  he,  the.  'pikcman,  diil 
not  fight  very  shy  of  going  Ihiougli  the  gate  :  together  with  many 
other  pleasantries,  poured  out  wilii  a  volubility  most  i-cmarkal)le, 
which  everybody  is  perfectly  at  liberty  to  iiululge  in  with  rcsjiect  to 
turnpike-keepers  at  any  time,  but  more  especially  during  the 
races. 

They  had  decided  upon  stopping  at  Staines  ko  break ficst,  and 
^giving  the  horses  an  hour's  rest  ;  whereupon,  as  they  were  approaching 
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that  town,  Jack  Johnson,  wlio  was  evidently  keeping  Iiiniself  in  leserve 
for  the  (lay's  fun,  proposed  that,  to  enter  with  becoming  importance^ 
Mr.  Ledbury  should  be  requested  to  ride  postillion.  There  was  only 
one  vote  against  this  measure,  and  that  was  the  driver's  ;  but  upon. 
being  asked  publicly  whether  he  would  prefer  whatever  he  liked  ti> 
order  when  they  stopped,  or  the  choice  of  trial  by  battle  to  prove  liis 
right  of  command  with  the  whole  party  whilst  they  were  going  on, 
he  immediately  assented  to  the  piopo.sition.  Titus  was  not,  as  we- 
know,  a  tiist-rate  equestrian  ;  but  they  managed  to  elevate  him  upon, 
one  of  the  horses,  steadying  himself  with  his  ofiF-foot  upon  the  pole  ; 
and  then  Mr.  Pi'odgers  gave  him  an  old  bugle,  which  had  been, 
hitherto  concealed  under  the  scat,  with  instructions  to  sound  it  per- 
petually as  they  went  through  the  town  ;  so  that  upon  the  whole,  he 
looked  exceedingly  chivalric  and  imposing,  and  Mas  delighted  with 
being  thus  distinguished,  albeit  the  buckles  of  the  harness  were 
occasionally  productive  of  inconvenience. 

There  are  certainly  places  in  Great  Britain  more  frivolous  and  dissi- 
pated than  Staines.  The  trivial  occupations  of  slight  minds,  evening, 
parties,  dramatic  representations,  public  entertainments,  and  the- 
like,  are  not  there  in  vogue,  but  orderly  reunions,  sedate  meetings,. 
and  placid  society  are  in  the  ascendant.  It  always  tempts  lively 
visitors  to  reflect  upon  what  a  place  it  might  be  if  it  were  not  what  it. 
is.  There  are  noble  inns,  but  few  travellers  ;  there  is  a  tine  bridge^ 
but  few  tilings  to  go  over  it ;  a  capacious  institution,  but  few  lec- 
turers, or  rather,  a  fair  complement  of  lecturers,  but  few  auditors  ;  a. 
goodly  river,  but  few  boats ;  capabilities  for  all  kinds  of  amusements, 
dispositions  for  none.  As  such,  the  novel  entree  of  the  van  containing 
our  fiiends  created  no  small  astonishment,  although  they  were  looking 
forward  to  the  usual  turmoil  of  race  company.  But  the  more  they 
appeared  amazed,  the  louder  Mr.  Ledbury  blew  his  horn,  and  the  more 
vehemently  his  friends  within  sang  "Rule  Britannia."  Indeed,  it 
was  only  by  literal  compulsion  that  Mr.  Prodgers  could  be  restrainedr 
from  climbing  to  the  roof  of  the  van  and  thereon  performing  a  dance, 
supposed  by  the  frequenters  of  fairs  to  be  peculiar  to  the  Noith 
American  Indians.  But  when  it  was  palpably  shown  that  he  would, 
inevitably  conclude  by  breaking  through,  and  descending  to  the  level 
of  the  rest,  he  abandoned  the  idea,  and  contented  himself  with 
haranguing  the  little  boys  who  ran  behind  and  cheered  the  .'orfci/e — 
sometimes  hooking  off  their  caps  with  his  stick,  and  causing  the 
owners  to  run  much  farther  than  they  intended. 

At  length  they  stopped  to  breakfast,  which  consisted  chiefly  of  stout 
and  skittles,  at  a  roadside  inn  on  Egham  Causeway.  Whilst  they  were 
thus  occupied,  a  tramp-cart,  containing  sticks  and  snuff"-boxe3  for  the 
idlers  behind  the  booths,  with  a  small  three-legged  table  slung  up 
behind  it,  stopped  at  the  door,  and  a  man  descended.  Hearing  the 
noise  of  the  party,  he  advanced  towards  them,  and  made  a  slight 
reverence  to  Jack,  who  immediately  recognised  his  old  friend  of  the 
St.  Giles's  cellar,  the  Professor  of  Misery  for  the  Million. 

"  Hallo  !  "  cried  Johnson,  as  the  man  saluted  him.  "  Who  would 
have  thought  of  seeing  you  here  ?  " 
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"  Always  comes  to  Ascot,"  replied  tlie  professor,  touching  his  hat. 
"  That  'ere  cart's  chuck  full  of  dodges  for  the  races.  I  shall  be  veiy 
ihappy  to  flrink  luck  to  your  lionour  wliile  we're  a-hactiug. " 

"Oh  !  certainly,"  ausvvered  Jack  ;  "  call  for  wliat  you  like.  WhiLt 
iiave  you  got  moving  inside  tlie  cart  there  ?  "  he  continued,  as  the  tilt 
■was  agitated  by  the  restless  motions  of  someone  inside. 

"  That's  the  hinfant  Garrick,"  replied  the  man,  ''  who  acts  Richard, 
il  reckon  he  wants  his  breakfast." 

Upon  Jack's  expressing  a  wish  to  see  the  Roscius,  the  professor 
lifted  out  a  diminutive  creature  from  the  cart,  bearing  some  resemblance 
to  a  monkey,  in  a  costume  of  the  middle  ages,  of  Richardson's  show. 
The  small  performer,  imagining  lie  was  called  upon  to  exhibit  his 
histrionic  powers,  immediately  .struck  an  attitude,  and  began  to  enact 
what  he  termed  the  quarrel  scene  between  Romeo  and  Julius  Ciesar  ; 
but  upon  receiving  the  intelligence  that  he  was  taken  out  for  refresh- 
ment, he  immediately  desisted. 

"  You  see,  he  should  act  the  play,  sir,"  said  the  professor,  in  an 
•apologetical  tone,  "  onlj'  I  don't  know  the  rest  of  the  patter.  His 
governor's  got  a  book,  thougli,  as  tells  you  all  about  it." 

"  And  where  is  his  governor  ? "  asked  Jack. 

"  Coming  after  us,  sir,  along  with  Jerry,  and  Follow  the  Drum, 
■  and  Tilly-ung-derung  ;  the  doll-trick  and  the  dulcimer  has  got  a  oast 
on  ahead." 

"  And  what  are  you  going  to  do  yourself?"  asked  Jack,  not  exactly 
comprehending,    with   all    liis   experience,   who  were  the  individuals 

•  designated  by  these  various  names. 

"  Well,  sir,  now  I'll  tell  you,"  said  the  man,  mysteriously.  "  My 
pardners  got  a  dimunt,  star,  and  hanker-table,  and  I'm  going  to  play 
with  him  when  ncbody  else  does,  part  of  the  day  ;  and  when  I've  done 
iihere  I'm  going  round  amongst  the  carriages  with  little  Tomm^-. 
Here  he  is,  sir." 

And,  thus  speaking,  the  man  drew  a  battered  little  wooden  fignre 
■of  a  sailor  from  his  pocket,  with  whom  he  commenced  a  ventriloquinl 
conversation  in  his  coat-tails  and  underground,  only  cut  short  by  the 
driver  of  the  van  coming  to  tell  Johnson  that  he  thought  it  was  time 
to  start  again.  Accordingly,  the  party  were  collected  together,  and 
with  the  promise  of  seeing  the  professor  and  his  various  talented 
friends  in  full  force  upon  the  course,  they  once  more  set  off ;  not 
wisliing  to  get  situated  in  the  fifth  rank,  half  a  mile  below  the 
distance-post. 

They  had   been  eo  long  at  breakfast  that  the  road  was   all  bustle 

•  and  excitttment  when  they  left  the  inn.  All  sorts  of  vehicles  were  in 
motion,  from  the  dashing  landau  and  four,  or  the  private  bang-up,  ti» 
the  light  cart  with  the  covered  top,  so  poetically  named  a  "  flyiu:^ 
bedstead,"  licensed  to  carry  no  end,  or  the  donkey  dragging  a  small 
painted  waggon,  rilled  with  ginger-beer  at  a  penny  a  bottle  ;  broa«l- 
wheeled  and  tilted  waggons,  filled  with  regular  holiday-makers,  breatl, 
cheese,  and  pewter  cans  ;  post-chaises,  with  three  fat  people  insi<le, 
putting  their  arms   out  at  the    windows,  with  a  fourth  on  the  bar, 

-nnd  two  retail    dealers  in  Habby  tarts  and  cow-pies,  upon  the  spikes 
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behind  ;  pedestrians  strapping  along  with  stout  sticks  and  bundles  at 
the  rate  of  five  miles  an  hour  ;  and  coaches,  omnibuses,  four-wheeled 
chaises,  gigs,  cabs,  go-carts,  flys,  shattergodans — in  short,  things  upon 
wheels  of  every  description,  all  driving  on,  pell-mell,  through  the 
long  principal  street  of  Egham,  half-hidden  by  the  clouds  of  dust  which 
their  predecessors  were  creating. 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  all  excitement,  and  blew  his  horn  so  deliriously 
that  he  was  at  last  restrained  from  splitting  the  ears  of  his  companion 
by  sheer  force. 

"This  is  glorious.  Jack  !"  he  said  to  his  friend,  rubbing  his  hands 
with  sheer^delight.  "  Egham  races  will  be  in  two  mouths  from  this. 
I  vote  we  all  go  there  too." 

Jack  made  some  acquiescing  reply.  But  prescience  is  not  allowed 
as  an  attribute  of  mortality.  That  day  two  months'  both  Ledbury 
and  Johnson  were  hundreds  of  miles  away  from  England. 


CHAPTER    XLIL 

WHAT   BEFEL   MR.    LEDBURY   AND   JACK    UPON  ASCOT   RACE-COURSE. 

The  names  of  Henry  the  Fifth  and  Wellington  are  not,  respec- 
tively, more  intimately  connected  with  the  fields  of  Agincourt  and 
Waterloo  than  are  those  of  certain  provincial  typograpliers  with  the 
various  heaths,  downs,  hursts,  or  meads  upon  which  the  races  are 
held.  It  would  not  appear  like  Epsom  unless  the  name  of  Dorling 
rang  in  our  ears  the  whole  way  thither ;  it  is  absolutely  necessary 
to  the  true  enjoyment  of  Ascot  and  Egham  that  we  should  be 
continually  reminded  there  are  such  enlightened  printers  as  Oxley 
and  Weston  still  in  existence  ;  and  if  any  vendor  of  cards  at  Hampton 
dared  to  insinuate  that  others  than  Lindsey  had  furnislied  the  lists 
of  the  horses,  we  should  counsel  his  instant  annihilation  on  the  spot. 
There  were  plenty  of  these  retail  pasteboard  merchants  already  on 
the  road  :  and  one  of  them — a  gentleman  without  slices,  who  had 
adorned  his  head  with  a  red  cotton  handkerchief  tied  tightly  over 
it,  now  thrust  a  card,  that  was  wedged  into  a  split  stick,  right  into 
Mr.  Ledbury's  face,  exclaiming — 

•'  Oxley's  c'rect  list,  my  noble  sportsman  !  " 

" I  am  not  deceived,  then,"  thought  Titus;"  he  takes  me  not  only 
for  a  sportsman,  but  a  noble  one." 

Wliereupon  Mr.  Ledbury  assumed  a  knowing  air ;  and  invested 
sixpence  in  the  purchase  of  a  card,  from  which  he  commenced  studying 
the  latest  state  of  the  odds  with  singular  attention. 
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"  Hallo  !  let  me  see  the  list,"  cried  Mr.  Prodgers,  who,  to  the  great 
horror  of  Titus,  was  stamping  up  the  hill  in  his  shirt-sleoves,  with 
his  coat  hung  upou  a  stick  over  his  shoulder.  "  Why,  this  is  one  of 
yesterday's  !  " 

"  Bless  me  !  "  said  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "  impossible." 

"But  very  true,"  returned  Prodgers.  "Look  here— Wednesday  5 
to-day  is  Thursday,  you  know  !  " 

"The  man  must  have  made  a  mistake,"  said  Titus,  turning  round 
to  upbraid  him. 

But  the  vendor  was  already  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  attacking 
a  four-in-hand. 

"Never  mind,  Leddy."  exclaimed  Johnson,  coming  up  to  their 
side  ;  "  the  colours  of  the  riders  will  be  just  the  same  to-day  as  thejr 
were  yesterday,  and  you  can  fancy  the  horses  are  the  same  too.  It 
will  do  quite  as  well." 

"Perhaps  Mr.  Ledbury,  as  a  noble  sportsman,  did  not  exactly 
see  this  ;  for  the  transaction  had  somewhat  -wounded  his  dignity. 
However,  when  the  van  stopped  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  they 
resumed  their  places,  all  his  good  humour  returned  with  his  Derby 
Zephyr,  which  he  once  more  put  on  to  keep  ott"  the  dust  ;  and, 
knowing  that  the  aristocracy  were  not  in  the  habit  of  going  to  race* 
in  long  vans,  he  did  not  care  to  be  taken  for  one  of  them  any  longer, 
but  became  as  hilarious  and  benevolent  as  heretofore. 

The  tlirong  of  pedestrians  and  vehicles  increased,  and  at  the 
"  \\']iuatshcaf  "  at  Virginia  Water  tliere  was  a  perfect  mob  of  carriages, 
man)'  of  whose  intended  occupiers  were  at  breakfast  in  the  best  parlour, 
with  such  intentive  appetites  that  they  took  no  notice  of  the  courteous 
salute  witii  which  Mr.  Prodgers  greeted  them  upon  the  horn  as  they 
passed.  Xo  he  turned  his  abilities  from  the  instrumental  to  the  vocal 
line,  and,  reproducing  his  song-book,  volunteered  an  entertainment, 
which  he  called  "  Half-an-hour  in  the  middle  of  the  day  with 
Fairburn,"  and  which,  with  encoret,  choruses,  and  incidental  interrup- 
tions, lasted  until  they  had  passed  the  turnpike  at  Blacknest — a  pretty 
village,  em))osomed  in  trees,  at  the  foot  of  one  of  the  forest  hills — and 
arrived  at  Sunninghill  W'ells  :  this  establishment  bearing  witness  to  a 
singular  geological  phenomenon,  equallj'  curious  with  landslips  and  the 
progression  of  glaciers ;  for  there  is  an  ancient  board  affixed  to  the 
premises,  stating  that  they  are  "one  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the- 
conr.se,"'  which  those  skilled  in  distances  aflii-in  goes  to  prove  that 
some  internal  con\  ulsion  of  nature  has  either  moved  the  course,  grand 
stand,  posts,  and  all,  a  great  deal  farther  otV  than  it  used  to  1)6,  or  that 
Sunningliill  Wells  have  altered  their  position  by  a  gradual,  yet 
imperceptible,  shifting  of  the  earth,  whicli  may,  in  all  probability, 
finally  leave  ihem  at  Bagshot.  We  furnish  the  hint  for  the  benefit  of 
any  gentleiiian  anxious  to  read  some  exciting  paper  to  the  (ieological 
Society,  since  we  believe  that  learned  body  have  not  yet  turned  their 
attention  to  it. 

"  Hi  re  you  are,  sir,"  bawled  a  man  who  nished  from  an  ambush 
at  tile  side  of  the  road,  and  clung  to  the  head-bits  of  the  horses- 
drawing  the  van,  in   a   most   violent   paroxysm  of  desperate   agony.- 
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"Look  there— the  'Great  St.  Leger  .Stables  1 '  I  kiiow'd  you'd  go 
•long  of  nie." 

Mr.  Ledbnry's  first  idea  had  impinged  upon  brigands  ;  but  he  now 
perceived  that  the  man  was  a  liorse-keeper,  as  he  looked  at  the  "  Great 
St.  Leger  Stables,"  which  were  simply  constructed  of  turf  and  clothes- 
props,  and  roofed  with  heath  and  hurdles. 

"  Now,  you'll  just  leave  them  horses  alone,"  cried  the  driver,  as  he 
witnessed  the  attack,  holding  up  his  whip  in  an  attitude  of  infliction. 

"  Don't  you  hear  him  say  you're  to  leave  'em  alone?"  cried  another 
touter,  in  a  white  linen  surcoat,  pulling  the  heads  of  the  animals  in 
a  contrary  direction  with  equal  energy.  "This  is  the  way,  noble 
captains,"  he  continued.  "  No  mouldy  oats  here — all  the  reg'lar  cock- 
tail corn,  and  no  mistake  !  " 

"Who  bought  the  burnt  hay  at  Oakiug?"  ejaculated  a  third 
Btable-man,  separating  the  other  two  by  dint  of  great  exertion,  and 
getting  riglit  in  front  of  the  pole.  And  by  this  time  e\  eiy  available 
fltrap  and  buckle  of  the  harness  had  been  seized  by  the  touters,  at 
which  they  tugged  and "  pulled  with  such  unflinching  vigour  that 
the  horses  became  quite  secondary  affairs  in  the  progression  of 
the  van. 

"  Now  we've  got  our  own  corn,  and  ain't  going  to  put  up  nowhere — 
leastways,  not  with  any  of  you,"  said  the  driver. 

Whether  this  intimation  alone  would  have  been  sufficient  to  get  rid 
of  the  stable-keepers  is  a  matter  of  doubt  had  not  a  private  coach 
come  up,  and  diawn  them  all  away  in  an  instant,  excejjt  one  more 
frantic  than  the  rest,  who  remained  until  he  was  whipped  n.way, 
expressing  his  opinion  that  the  van  and  its  occupants  was  only  a 
cockney  hutch  of  tailors,  he  know'd,  from  the  Ijeginning. 

This  preliminary  danger  being  passed,  after  much  jostling  and 
entanglement,  coupled  with  the  playful  vagaries  of  jibbing  horses,  who 
impaled  the  back  panels  of  their  carriages  upon  the  poles  of  tliose 
behind,  for  which  those  behind  were  directly  abused  in  the  most 
unmeasured  terms — after  a  great  deal  of  whipjjing,  and  lashing,  and 
swearing,  and  running  up  banks  on  one  side,  ;i.nd  sinking  deep  into 
ruts  of  sand  upon  the  other,  the  van  arrived  at  a  comparatively  clear 
spot  beyond  tlie  Swinley  corner  at  the  end  of  tiie  course.  Here  they 
determined  to  stop,  in  preference  to  being  in  the  tenth  rank  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  below  the  distance  post,  wliieh  was  the  only  place  that  there 
now  appeared  a  chance  of  getting  to.  Upon  coming  to  this  decision, 
the  horses  were  taken  out  and  fastened  to  the  side  of  the  vehicle, 
M'hilst  the  party  slightly  refreshed  themselves  from  tlie  liampers, 
whieh  being,  in  common  with  other  race-course  liam)jers,  always 
too  tall  for  the  seats  they  are  meant  to  go  under,  were  soon  opened 
and  investigated. 

This  proceeding  over,  Johnson,  who  was  all  impatience  to  look 
after  the  Wilmers,  proposed  that  they  should  go  upon  the  course, 
adding  it  was  not  necessary  that  they  should  be  tied  to  one  another, 
BO  long  as  they  found  their  way  back  to  tlie  van  after  the  last  race. 
And  having  been  stopped  by  two  highwaymen  armed  witii  clothes- 
brushes,  who  angrily  insisted  upon  removing  every  atom  of  dust  from 
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their  hats  anfl  coats,  they  were  at  last  permitted  to  go  whichever  way 
they  chose  —Ledbury  and  his  friend  selecting  the  first  opportunity  to 
slip  quietly  away  from  the  others,  who,  under  the  guidance  of 
Mr.  Prodgers,  phinged  into  the  regions  of  the  dancing-tcuts  and 
gambling-booths  outside  the  ropes. 

"There  they  are!"  suddenly  ejaculated  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  had' 
been  investigating  the  rows  of  carriages  with  great  care  as  tliey  passed^ 
down  the  course.  "There's  Fanny  Wilmer's  bonnet,  and  I  can  see- 
Miss  Seymour  and  Em.     Hurrah,  Jack  !  come  along." 

But  Johnson  needed  no  persuasion  ;  and,  after  a  delay  of  two- 
seconds,  consequent  upon  his  anxiety  in  trying  to  get  over  tlie  ropes, 
whilst  Titus  crept  under  them,  and  then  eacli  of  them  courteously 
changing  their  method  at  the  same  instant  to  aeconmiodate  the  other,, 
and  producing  the  same  confusion,  they  cleared  the  intervening  pro- 
menade, and  were  close  to  the  Wilmers'  carriage. 

They  were  all  there — old  Mr.  Wilmer  upon  the  box,  with  Misft" 
Seymour,  and  Mr.  John  Wilmer  standing  upon  the  wheel  at  her  side,, 
and  talking  to  her  a  great  deal  more  than  ^Ir.  Ledbury  saw  tlie  neces- 
sity for.  Mrs.  ^Vilmer,  too,  and  her  daughter,  were  conversing  with 
some  friends  who  had  just  come  up  ;  and  opposite  to  them  was  Emma 
Ledbury — the  hdle  of  the  party,  after  all — looking  as  pretty  and 
animated  as  ever,  and  little  thinking  who  was  so  near  her,  or  she 
would  not  have  coloured  so  deeply  and  so  suddenly  when  she  found 
out.  But  when  Johnson,  having  been  hurriedly  introduced  to  the  rest 
of  the  party,  turned  towards  Emma,  and  their  trembling  hands  met, 
although,  to  casual  observers,  it  was  only  a  common  greeting  of 
acquaintanceship,  yet  tiiere  was  a  magnetic  sympathy  in  that  (iui\  ering. 
pressure  which  silently  convej'ed  to  each  of  them,  far  better  tlian- 
words  could  have  done,  and  as  pkiinly  as  their  fingers  could  express- 
ideas,  that  although  it  was  some  time  since  they  had  met.  yet  their 
sentiments  were  still  tlie  same  towards  each  other — that  they  would 
continue  to  be  so — and  tiiat  there  were  no  other  hands  in  tiie  world 
whose  touch  could  give  such  thrilling  happiness.  Johnson  had  never 
told  Emma  in  plain  literal  words  that  he  loved  her,  nor  had  she,  m 
return,  given  him  to  understand,  xnra  voce,  that  his  addresses  were- 
acceptable  ;  but  they  both  knew  these  things  very  well.  It  is  not 
the  deaf  and  dumb  people  alone  who  can  talk  witli  their  fingers. 

Ope  of  those  popular  delusions,  supposed  to  be  a  trial  of  natural 
speed  between  ditlerent  liorses,  termed  a  race,  now  took  place  ;  and 
when  this  was  over,  and  the  ladie.s  liad  been  assi.sted  down  from  the 
carriage  seats,  upon  which  tiiey  liad  stood  during  the  strugijle, 
Mr.  Wilmer  proposed  a  walk  upon  the  course.  Jolinson  directly 
oflered  his  arm  to  Emma  Ledbury,  and  Mr.  Wilmer,  who  did  not 
see  any  great  excitement  in  playing  cavalier  to  his  sister,  took 
Miss  Seymour  under  his  care  ;  so  tliat  Mr.  Ledbury  was  obliged  to 
accompany  Fanny  Wilmer,  who  was  a  very  nice  girl  in  her  way, 
but  not  tlie  one  Titus  wished  to  walk  with.  Mrs.  \N'ilmer  aUo 
followed  witli  a  fiieud,  and  the  old  gentleman  was  left  with  a 
bottio  of  sherry  to  take  care  of  the  carriage,  and  telegraph  to  any 
acquaintances  he  saw  upon  the  course  how    happy   he   should    be  to 
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have  a  glass  of  wine  with  them — which  signal  he  expressed  by 
holding  up  the  bottle,  and  winking  his  eye. 

After  a  little  pretty  confusion  in  crossing  the  ropes,  the  whole 
party  got  upon  the  course,  which  was  now  covered  with  company, 
mountebanks,  thimble-rigs,  and  Punch's  shows.  The  immortal  Jerry 
was  there  in  an  old  Windsor  uniform  and  cocked  hat,  regrettijag  he 
could  not  dine  with  various  individuals,  on  account  of  a  prior 
engagement  at  the  Castle  ;  and  also  the  man  in  the  red  coat,  with 
his  travelling  doll  and  mysterious  pack  of  cards.  The  infant  Garrick, 
too,  had  come  out  in  great  force,  accompanied  by  his  tutor,  who  carried 
the  crown,  tunic,  and  sword  necessary  for  his  change  from  Hamlet 
to  Richard  the  Third.  But  the  humours  of  the  race-course  have 
been  described  so  often  and  so  well  that  the  subject  is  now  as  devoid 
of  freshness  as  Ascot  Heath  itself  after  a  month  of  hot  dry  weather. 

There  were  so  many  people  that  it  was  no  wonder  Johnson  and 
Emma  soon  lost  sight  of  their  party  ;  for  they  were  both  deeply 
engaged  in  a  very  interesting  conversation,  which  lasted  so  long  that 
they  had  wandered  a  considerable  distance  from  the  carriage  down  the 
course.  And,  although  bells  had  rung  at  different  intervals,  and 
horses  had  pranced  about  the  course,  and  people  had  run  half  across, 
and  been  put  back  again  by  policemen,  they  still  kept  walking  on, 
until  an  outrider  somewhat  startled  them  by  riding  up  and  begging 
they  would  go  outside  the  ropes,  as  another  race  was  about  to 
commence.  Whereupon,  as  they  were  at  least  a  quarter  of  a  mil« 
from  their  friends'  situation,  they  hastened  to  get  what  places  they 
could,  merely  until  the  race  was  over,  when  they  could  rejoin  the 
Wilmers. 

"Let  the  poor  gipsy -woman  tell  your  fortune,  my  pretty  gentle- 
man," said  a  handsome,  dark-eyed  girl,  who  approached  them. 

"It  is  not  worth  knowing,"  said  Jack,  in  a  half -melancholy  tone. 
"  I  am  afraid  it  is  settled." 

"Let  me  cross  the  pretty  lady's  hand  with  a  piece  of  silver," 
continued  the  gitana,  glancing  at  his  fair  companion. 

"I  have  no  change,  my  good  woman,"  said  Emma. 

"  Perhaps  the  gentleman  can  find  a  small  sixpence,"  resumed  the 
gipsy  ;  "  and  perhaps  some  day  you  will  keep  his  money  for  him,  my 
pretty  lady. " 

"  There — go  along  !  "  said  Johnson,  smiling  as  he  gave  the  womaa 
the  sixpence,  and  pressing  Emma's  arm  somewhat  closely  within 
his  own. 

"You  are  born  to  great  fortune,  my  pretty  lady,"  observed  the 
gipsy,  "  and  one  that  loves  you  is  not  far  off,  who  is  to  share  it  with 
you.  He  has  told  you  so  a  great  many  times  to-day,  and  you  were 
very  happy  to  hear  it.  Is  it  not  true  what  the  poor  gipsy-woman  tells 
you,  sweet  gentleman?" 

"  Do  you  think  it  is  true?  "  said  Johnson,  in  a  low  voice  to  Emma, 
as  the  woman,  seeing  she  was  close  to  a  carriage  full  of  ladies, 
hurried  off  to  arrive  before  another  prophetess  who  was  approaching. 

But  Emma  returned  no  answer ;  her  parasol  had  never  before 
been  so  very  difficult  to  open  as  it  was  just  at  that  instant. 
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"  Do  say  if  it  is  true,"  coutiuued  Johnson  in  the  same  tone  ;  "  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  something  in  return,  Emma — I  may  call  you 
Emma,  may  I  not  ?  " 

"I  cannot  help  what  j'ou  choose  to  call  me,"  replied  the  pi-etty 
girl,  in  a  tremble  of  mingled  aintation  and  happiness.  "What  were 
you  going  to  tell  me  ?  " 

"  That  I  love  you  dearly  ;  that  all  I  have  gone  through  lately  has 
been  for  your  sake  alone  ;  and  that  I  have  been  conceited  enough  to 
think  you  also  felt  some  little  interest  in  my  welfare.  Was  I  right  in 
so  doing  ? " 

Poor  Enuna  !  she  ouglit  not  to  have  been  astonished  at  hearing 
what  she  knew  so  very  well  before,  and  yet  lier  surprise  prevented  her 
from  returning  any  answer.  But  she  looked  lound  towards  Johnson, 
leaving  the  refractory  parasol  entirely  lo  fate,  and  then  he  saw  that 
her  eyes  were  glistening  with  teax's. 

"  Do  not  be  angry  with  me,  Emma,  for  saj'ing  what  I  have  done," 
continued  Jack,  gaining  fresh  confidence  with  every  word,  now  that 
the  Rubicon  was  passed.  "  I  know  I  ought  not  to  have  mentioned  this 
subject ;  perhaps  more  especially  at  the  present  time,  when  my 
prospects  appear  more  uncertain  than  ever.  But  that  was  the  reason 
which  partlj'  drove  me  to  speak.  You  are  not  displeased  with  me  ? 
May  I  hope  that  you  will  not  altogether  look  upon  me  as  a  mere  friend  ?  " 

►Still  Emma  made  no  reply  ;  but  as  Johnson  took  her  hand  in  his 
own,  the  slightest  pressure  in  the  world  assured  him  that  liis  suit  was 
not  discarded,  and  that  his  future  attempts  at  establishing  himself 
might  be  undertaken  with  greater  confidence  than  ever.  The  races, 
the  mob  of  pedestrians  by  whom  they  were  surrounded,  their  own 
friends,  were  all  entirely  forgotten  for  some  minutes,  for  their  hearts 
were  too  full  to  think  of  anything  else  but  themselves ;  and  Jack  felt 
that  he  would  not  have  exchanged  places  or  possessions  with  the 
most  envied  amongst  all  the  high  and  wealthy  company  upon  the 
course  that  day.  iSorwasit  until  Enuna  gently  suggested  that  their 
absence  might  appear  strange  to  the  Wilniers  that  lie  was  recalled 
from  his  day-dr<ani  io  the  circumstance  of  the  race  being  finished,  and 
the  company  onct;  nurre  assembling  on  the  course. 

'J'hey  had  to  encounter  a  little  of  the  usual  Ijantering  from  their 
friends  when  they  got  back  to  the  cairiage  ;  and  when  Emma  was 
once  more  icstorcd  to  her  party,  Jack  took  a  temporary  leave  of 
them  and  withdrew  ;  as  much  for  the  puipose  of  strolling  along  the 
course  by  himself  and  collecting  his  ideas,  which  for  the  last  twenty 
minutes  had  been  perfectly  bcw  ildmed,  as  to  avoid  the  appearance  of 
paying  too  muci\  attention  to  Emma  before  the  Wilmers,  who  were  in 
cliaiining  ignorance  of  the  real  circumsUmces  of  the  case.  And 
feeling  happier  than  he  had  done  for  manj'  months,  he  threaded 
his  way  amongst  the  throng  of  proinenaders  towards  the  up])er  end 
of  the  cour.se,  eniirely  lost  in  a  very  intricate  labyrinth  of  pleasant 
refleeli<jns,  until  a  well-known  voice  called  him  by  his  name,  and 
caused  him  to  look  towards  tlie  point  from  wliich  it  procee<led. 
;  Upon  the  box-scat  of  an  elegant  britska,  which  was  drawn  up  to 
the  ropes  in  one  of  the  hc.'*t  situations  on  the  course,  was  Mr.  Ledbury^ 
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in  a  state  of  extreme  hilarity,  holding  a  tinfoil-capped  bottle  in  one 
hand  and  a  tall  pink  glass  in  the  other,  from  which  he  was  continually 
taking  wine  witlj  nobody,  and  apparently  being  on  terms  of  the  most 
convivial  familiarity  with  a  very  stout  man  in  mustachios  at  his  side, 
whom  he  occasionally  punched  in  the  ribs  with  the  neck  of  the  bottle, 
or  winkeil  at  him  as  he  drank  his  champagne.  Two  handsome  young 
women,  elegantly  dressed,  were  in  the  carriage,  which  was  surrounded 
by  more  stylish-looking  men  ;  and  upon  the  opposite  seat  was  spread 
Buch  a  display  of  lobsters,  fowls,  raised  pies,  and  tall  bottles  that 
people  stopped  to  gaze  at  the  collation,  and  partake  of  it  in  imagina- 
tion, in  company  with  the  throng  of  beggars,  conjurers,  fortune-tellers, 
and  pilferers  by  which  the  party  was  surrounded. 

"  Hallo,  Jack  !  "  cried  Titus,  as  his  friend  approached  ;  "  here  we 
are  again  1  How  d'ye  do  ?  Here's  a  lark  !  Have  some  champagne— 
no  goose) )crry— Fin  all  right  ! — ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  jolly  !" 

Before  Jack  accepted  the  proffered  libation,  he  glanced  towards  the 
ladies,  as  in  politeness  bound,  and  in  hopes  that  some  one  would  favour 
him  with  an  introduction.  But  this  was  apparently  not  needed,  for 
the  one  nearest  to  him,  as  she  looked  round,  cried  out  in  accents  of 
agreeable  surprise — 

"  Mon  Dieu  !  mon  ami — c'est  toi !  c'est  toi !  que  je  suis  contente 
de  te  voir  encore  !  " 

"  Aimee  !  "  exclaimed  Johnson,  in  return,  as  he  recognised  his  old 
flame  of  the  Rue  St.  Jacques.  And,  before  he  had  recovered  from  his 
surprise,  the  lady  leant  over  the  side  of  the  carriage,  and,  drawing 
Jack  towards  her,  kissed  him  on  both  cheeks,  ew  plein  jour,  to  the 
great  horror  of  two  old  dowagers  in  an  adjoining  chariot,  who  thought 
they  had  got  near  a  very  odd  lot,  and  the  immense  gratification  of 
Mr.  Ledbury,  who  directly  drank  both  their  healths  in  a  fresh  glass  of 
champagne. 

"Jack  !"  cried  Titus,  as  soon  as  he  recovered  his  breath,  "let 
me  introduce  you  to  Signor  Pizzicato — Mr.  Johnson — Jack  Johnson, 
you  know  ;  you  have  heard  me  talk  of  him." 

"How  are  you  do,  Monsieur  Shonson?"  said  the  good-tempered 
signor. 

Jack  acknowledged  the  courtesy,  and  was  then  presented  to  the 
other  lady,  Mademoiselle  Pauline  Rosifere,  also  of  Her  Majesty's 
Theatre,  and  one  or  two  other  Italians,  as  well  as  the  Honourable 
Floss  Pageant,  and  his  faithful  follower,  the  Baron  Devoidoff  Wits,  a 
distinguished  foreigner.  These  two  last  appeared  to  be  in  reality 
the  owners  of  the  carriage  and  heads  of  the  party,  although  nobody 
seemed  to  pay  them  much  attention.  But  the  great  aim  of  Pageant's 
life  was  to  be  considered  a  "  fast  man."  And,  as  he  thought  the  fact 
of  his  having  brought  the  present  party  down  to  Ascot,  as  well  as 
having  entered  a  horse  for  the  cup,  went  a  great  way  towards 
.establishing  his  claim  to  that  title,  he  did  not  care  to  look  any  further. 
Possibly  he  would  not  have  seen  anything  if  he  had,  for,  in  spite  of 
the  dictionary  of  synonyms,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  difference 
between  being  "fast"  and  "quick."  The  attributes  usually  exist 
in  an  inverse  ratio. 
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Mr.  Pageant  and  his  umbra  now  went  off  to  see  their  horse  saddled, 
leaving  the  rest  of  the  party  to  themselves,  when  Ainiee  began  to 
laugh,  and  show  her  teeth,  and  talk  so  fast  that  there  was  not  much 
occasion  for  the  otliers  to  exert  tliemselves  in  keeping  up  the  conversa- 
tion. And  perhaps  Jack  did  not  feel  any  great  inclination  to  do  so  ; 
indeed,  his  old  friend  remarked  that  he  had  become  "  trUte  comme  un 
>^ai  Ant/laid."  In  x\im^e,  however,  there  was  not  much  difference. 
Her  features  were  somewhat  more  delicate,  and  her  cheeks  had  lost 
the  freshness  tiiat  eight  or  ten  months  back  characterised  the  rosy 
griistlte,  but  she  had  gained  much  in  manner  and  touniure.  It  appeared 
that  she  had  re-entered  the  Academic  shortly  after  Jack  and  Ledbury 
left  Paris — the  ballet  being  the  El  Doiado  of  her  class  ;  and  had  made 
such  rapid  progress  therein  that  she  was  pronounccil  sufficiently 
effective  to  undergo  the  ordeal  of  our  own  Opera  audience. 

"  And  how  came  you  to  leave  the  Wilmers,  Titus?"  asked  Jack, 
as  soon  as  he  found  an  opportunity  of  speaking. 

"  Better  fun  here,  Jack,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  adding,  moreover,  that 
he  was  as  right  as  the  sum  of  ninepence  is  occasionally  supposed  to 
be  under  undefined  circumstances.  "  What  amusement  was  it  for 
me,  hopping  about  after  John  Wilmer  and  Miss  Seymour  ?  I  thought 
she  was  going  to  walk  with  me.  Never  mind — have  some  wine — 
hurrah  ! " 

"I  think  you  are  getting  on,  Titus,"  observed  Jack,  smiling  at 
his  friend  s  hilarity. 

"  This  is  life,  Jack,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "  the  life  that  I  was 
born  to  lead — isn't  it,  Aim^e  ?  " 

"  Je  m'appelle  Mademoiselle  lEloile,"  returned  the  danseuse,  with 
a  smile  and  an  expie.sHi<jn  of  mock  gravity. 

"  Three  cheers  for  Mademoiselle  I'Etoile  !  "  continued  Mr.  Ledbury. 
"  I  shall  call  you  Aimee — eh  ? — you  recollect. 

"  '  Messienrs  les  ^tudians, 

Montez  h,  la  chaumi^re.' " 

"  Oh  !  hi  !  h^— oh  !  hi  \  hi  ! — fi  done  !  pas  si  fort  !  point  du 
t<'Iegraph  !  " 

And  in  extreme  excitement,  Mr.  Ledbury  stood  upon  the  box  of 
the  carriage,  and  indulged  in  various  anti-gardc-municipale  dances, 
whilst  Signor  Pizzicato  emptied  a  fresh  bottle  of  cliampagne  into  a 
tankard,  and  handed  it  to  Johnson  and  the  others  of  the  party. 

"I  shan't  go  home  with  The  'Journiquets,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury; 
*' a  van  is  low,  and  home  is  slow.  I  wish  Miss  Seymour  could  see 
me  hett)." 

Hiwl  Mr.  Ledbury's  cfia/ieau  Fraiifais  been  the  cap  of  Fortunatus, 
his  desire  could  not  have  been  more  speedily  gratified  ;  for  at  this 
instant  all  the  \N'ilmer  detachment  had  sauntered  once  more  along  the 
coui-so,  and  now  stood  at  the  ropes,  attracted  by  the  noise  of  tiie 
party. 

"Hallo!"  cried  Titus,  stopping  sliort  in  his  exertions  ns  he 
recognised  them  ;  "  here  you  all  are,  then — come  along." 
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"Hush,  Ledbury  !  for  goodness'  sake,  what  arc  yon  about  ?"  said 
Jack,  earnestly.     "  I  will  go  to  them." 

And,  crimson  with  confusion.  Jack  hurried  away  from  the  carriage, 
to  make  what  excuses  he  best  might  to  Emma  Ledbury  for  being  with 
such  an  apparently  uproarious  company.  For  special  reasons  he  did 
not  leave  her  side  again  until  the  conclusion  of  the  days  sport,  when 
he  returned  to  the  van,  and  gradually  contrived  to  get  the  rest  of  hia 
companions  together.  All  of  them  were  in  amazingly  good  spirits  ; 
and,  as  Johnson  was  not  behind-hand  in  hilarity,  the  journey  home 
was  perhaps  the  most  amusing  part  of  the  e.\'cursion  ;  the  fun  being 
fast  and  furious  until  they  were  once  more  put  down  in  Grafton 
Street,  in  a  state  of  wonderful  preservation,  considering  all  things,  afc 
half-an-hour  before  midnight. 


CHAPTER    XLIII. 

mr.  ledbury  ventures  once  more  to  t}ie  opera  for  signor 
pizzicato's  concert. 

Titus  returned  to  town  with  his  distinguished  friends,  as  he  had 
expressed  his  intenticm  of  doing.  The  Honourable  Floss  and  the 
Baron  proceeded  to  Windsor  at  the  end  of  the  rare,  so  that  the  inmates 
of  the  carriage  were  comparatively  one  party,  and  very  merry  indeed 
they  were,  especially  after  they  had  stopped  to  take  tea  at  the  "  Wheat- 
sheaf,"  and  seen  the  pile  of  dry  rocks,  humorously  called  "the  cas- 
cade," at  Virginia  Water.  And  when  they  parted,  upon  arriving  iu 
London,  which  they  did  with  many  interchanges  of  civilities  and 
courteous  speeches,  Signor  Pizzicato  hoped  Mr.  Ledbury  would  come 
to  his  concert  the  next  morning,  for  which  purpose  he  would  leave  his 
name  at  the  stage-door  of  the  Opera.  Titus  winced  a  little  at  the 
recollection  of  his  late  disasters  at  the  same  place  ;  but  as  he  discovered 
that  nobody  seemed  to  know  much  about  them,  from  the  conversation 
of  the  Signer,  he  determined  to  go. 

Accordingly,  the  next  day,  one  hour  after  noon,  Mr.  Ledbury  pre- 
sented himself  at  the  door  of  Her  Majesty's  Theatre,  having  paid,  as 
usual,  great  attention  to  his  toilet,  and  looking  very  blithe  and 
sprightly,  albeit  the  champagne  of  the  previous  day  had  induced  the 
consumption  of  two  separate  bottles  of  soda-water  that  very  morning. 
He  was  slightly  nervous  as  he  walked  up  to  the  person  who  was  keep- 
ing the  desk  in  the  hall,  and  inquired  if  his  name  had  been  left  ;  not* 
was  his  trepidation  diminished  as  he  regarded  the  blunderbusses  over 
the  chimney-piece,  which  he  imagined  must  be  kept  in  readiness  for 
the  purpose  of  shooting  all  persons  trespassing  behind  the  scenes  who 
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had  no  business  there — the  spring-gims,  iis  it  were,  of  the  Opera 
preserves,  the  maii-traps  being  principally  found  amongst  the  ballet. 

Signor  Pizzicato  had  not  forgotten  his  invitation,  and  Titus  passed 
on  until,  after  various  mistakes,  he  once  more  found  himself  on  the 
stage.  And  very  curious  did  the  house  look  in  the  morning.  The 
■w  hole  front  of  the  audience  part  of  the  theatre  was  entirely  covered  in 
with  canvas,  which  diminished  its  size  to  a  singular  degree,  whilst  the 
daylight  fell  with  dreary  coldness  through  the  windows  above  the  flies 
and  over  the  gallery.  Men  were  rolling  down  heavy  drop-scenea 
from  the  top,  the  covlisses  not  being  able  to  afford  accommodation  to 
flats  in  more  senses  than  one  ;  women  were  at  work  upon  clouds  and 
fountains  that  were  placed  about  the  stage  ;  carpenters  were  sawing 
out  the  borders  of  some  cut  forest  or  statue  ;  and  in  the  midst  of  it 
all,  one  of  the  ruling  powers  of  the  ballet,  with  a  violin  in  his  hand, 
was  giving  a  lesson  to  a  'J'erpsicliorean  divinity  in  very  short  petti- 
coats, and  a  morning  promenade-cape  over  her  shoidders,  M'ho  looked 
something  like  the  antithetical  combinations  produced  by  those 
dissected  cards  whereby  all  sorts  of  heads  and  bodies  can  be  made  to 
lit  together. 

Wending  his  way  amidst  a  labyrinth  of  side-scenes  on  the  oppo- 
site prompt-side  of  the  house,  Mr.  Ledbury  followed  a  large  fiddle, 
which  he  presumed  was  going  to  the  scene  of  harmony,  and  at 
length  got  safely  to  the  apartment  behind  ilic  orchestra  in  the  Opera 
concert-room.  The  camtrct  (we  will  call  it  by  an  Italian  name), 
which,  from  its  one  window  at  the  end,  may  almost  he  termed  ttli-ntira 
as  well,  appropriated  as  the  green-room  to  the  singers,  is  an  apartment 
in  which  plain  utility  has  certainly  been  considered  more  than  orna- 
ment. Tlie  walls  are  adorned  with  slight  extempo'-e  cartoons  by 
occasional  idlers  ;  the  furniture  consists  of  four  chairs  and  some 
f^ide-scenes,  put  there  to  be  out  of  the  way  ;  and  a  general  air  of 
shnplicity  reigns  throughout,  consistent  with  all  really  great  enter- 
prises. 

But  there  was  a  goodly  company  collected  in  this  unambitious 
room.  First  of  all  was  Signor  Pizzicato  himself,  with  a  programme 
in  his  hand,  looking  very  hot,  and  arranging  tlie  order  of  tlio  mor<;eanx. 
Then  there  was  the  amialjle  Benedict,  with  a  smile  and  good-tempered 
word  for  everybody,  and  near  him  the  industrious  Salabert,  who,  in 
point  of  long  service  and  undying  utility,  may  be  termed  the 
Widdecond)  of  the  Opera,  talking  to  (Jiovanni  Walker,  the  "  librarian 
in  attendance."  And  the  mighty  Lalilache  was  making  the  room 
shake  again  with  a  few  random  C's  and  D's,  such  as  Jupiter's 
tiumder  would  produce  under  the  management  of  Apollo,  now  and 
then  stopping  to  address  some  lively  bailiuatje  to  Grisi  t)r  Persiaui, 
whom  litus  hardly  recognised  in  their  unassuming  morning  dresses. 
At  the  end  of  the  room  was  seated  the  jiretty  Moltini,  w  ith  our  own 
pale  beauty,  Albertazzi  ;  and  nearer  the  door  our  talented  country- 
woman, Mr.s.  Alfred  Shaw,  was  conversing  with  her  droll  and  original 
compalriot,  John  Parry,  who,  in  spite  of  his  "  mnmnia "  being  so 
"  very  particular,"  api)eared  perfectly  happy  and  contented.  Besides 
ftll  these,  Fornasari,  Mario,  and  a  host  of  other  stars,  were  standing 
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about  the  room,  not  as  Klviiios,  Artiuos,  and  the  like,  but  in  common 
evei-y-day  froclc-coats  ami  trouseis,  quite  ploasant  ami  affable,  and 
very  like  ordinary  gentlemen.  And  the  distinguished  foreigner  wl-.o 
had'  playeil  the  sky-rocket  rondo  upon  the  piano  at  Mrs.  de  Robinson's 
was  also  tiiere,  with  his  hair  in  want  of  the  scissors  moreb.idly  than  ever, 
looking  very  volcanic,  and  evidently  preparing  for  some  extra-arduou3 
scrimmage  over  the  keys,  in  which  contest  he  was  to  be  joined  by  another 
foreign  gentleman  in  the  same  line,  who  was  to  make  his  debut  that 
morning — one  of  those  countless  professors  of  musical  sleight-ofdiaml 
who  lise  up  during  the  season  as  thick  as  blackljerries,  and  deserve 
almost  as  much  credit  for  the  long  practice  required  to  give  them  such 
rapid  and  certain  execution  as  the  other  clever  individuals  who  toss 
up  knives  and  rings  at  the  races,  or  dance  hornpipes  amongst  eggs. 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  greatly  amused  when  he  first  entered  the  room, 
and  put  himself  in  several  distinguislied  attitudes,  that  he  might; 
appear  perfectly  unembarrassed  and  quite  accustomed  to  excellent 
society.  But  after  a  time,  not  perfectly  understanding  the  Babel  of 
languages  which  sounded  on  every  side,  he  thought  he  should  like  to 
hear  a  little  of  what  was  going  on  in  front,  and  therefore  applied  to 
Signor  Pizzicato  to  put  liim  in  the  riglit  way  of  so  doing.  That  good- 
tempered  gentleman  imnicdiately  introduced  Titus  to  tlie  entrance  of 
a  long  dark  passage,  at  the  end  of  which,  and  close  to  the  door  leading 
onto  the  orchestia,  there  was  a  nook,  in  which,  if  he  stood,  he  could 
command  a  view  of  both  the  audience  and  the  singers.  And  very 
pretty  indeed  did  the  room  appear  from  this  position  ;  for,  being  a 
morning  concert,  the  bonnets  of  the  ladies,  of  every  shade  and  tint, 
gave  it  the  appearance  of  an  elegant  parterre,  as  Titus  looked  down 
upon  thorn,  and  almost  compensated  for  the  want  of  excitement  and 
enthusiasm  m  hich  caudle-light  and  after-dinner  gave  rise  to  at  evening 
performances.  For  the  audience  at  a  matinee  is  generally  cold  and 
severe,  approaching  nearer  in  its  character  to  that  of  the  Ancient 
Concerts  ;  at  which  meeting,  should  a  change  of  fashion  ever  induce  a 
falling-off  of  company,  we  recommend  tlie  directors  to  contract  im- 
mediately with  Madame  Tussaud  for  a  fresh  set  in  waxwork,  who 
might  be  made,  by  the  simplest  mechanism,  to  turn  over  the  leaves  of 
their  programmes  all  at  once,  and  who  would  have  the  advantage  of 
possessing  great  powers  of  endurance,  as  well  as  inspiriting  the  singers 
quite  as  much  by  their  solemn  attention  as  the  present  supporters  of 
those  musical  exhumations. 

Several  songs,  duets,  and  instrumental  solos  took  place,  to  the  great 
gratification  of  Mr.  Ledbury,  and  then  the  period  arrived  for  the 
piano-skirmish  between  the  two  foreign  gentlemen,  which  was  to  be 
the  chevnl  de  hataiUt  of  the  morning.  To  accomplish  tliis  performance 
it  was  necessary  that  another  piano  should  be  carried  into  the  orchestra, 
and  Titus  therefore  left  his  nook  in  the  passage  to  make  room  for 
some  of  the  music-stands  to  be  l)iought  out  before  the  new  grand 
instrument  was  placed  there.  But  as  the  duet  appeared  to  excite  much 
curiosity,  and  several  wei-e  waiting  round  the  door  to  follow  the 
musician  to  the  phatform,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought  ho  would  slip  into  his 
station   before   the    piano    instead   of    going  after   it.     He    therefore 


26»  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

walked  along  the  passage  before  the  men  who  were  carrying  the  body 
of  the  instrument,  like  a  chief  undertaker,  chuckling  at  his  sly  tact, 
imitil,  upon  arriving  at  the  niche  in  the  wall,  lie  found,  to  his  great 
discomfiture,  tiiat  it  was  entirely  filled  up  with  stools  and  music- 
stands.  To  go  back  was  impossible,  for  the  passage  was  entirely  filled 
»p,  and  he  had  no  alternative  but  to  be  driven  onward  to  the 
orchestra,  upon  the  platform  of  which  he  was  now  forcibly  impelled, 
by  the  decree  of  those  malicious  fates  who  appealed  to  have  decided 
that  Mr.  Ledbury's  appearance  at  the  Opera,  under  any  circumstances, 
should  always  be  attended  by  a  corresponding  appearance,  against  his 
will,  in  public. 

A  burst  of  applause  greeted  him  as  he  advanced,  the  greater  part 
o-f  the  audience  taking  him  for  the  foreign  nmsical  gentleman— which 
idea  his  spectacles  and  turned-up  wristbands  somewhat  justified  ;  nor 
did  this  cease  until  the  real  artiste  advanced,  and  drawing  Mr.  Ledbury 
from  his  place  somewhat  unceremoniously,  made  a  grand  bow,  whilst 
Titus  retired  to  the  back  in  great  confusion,  where  he  was  compelled 
to  wait  throughout  the  performance,  as  the  door  was  quite  blocked 
up  ;.  but  as  soon  as  it  had  come  to  an  end  which  at  one  time  appeared 
very  doubtful,  he  hurried  back  to  the  waiting-room,  making  an  inward 
vow,  without  mental  reservation  of  any  kind,  never  to  set  foot  within 
the  Opera  again  ;  and  he  kept  it. 

On  his  return,  Signor  Pizzicato  began  to  banter  him  upon  his  suc- 
cessful deh^d,  which,  while  it  convinced  Titus  that  his  previous 
adventure  was  not  known,  made  him  somewhat  uneasy,  especially 
when  the  others  joined  in  the  laugh.  He  therefore  went  back  to  the 
stage  of  the  theatre,  where  the  rehearsal  of  a  ballet  was  still  going 
on  ;  and  was  not  long  in  discovering  Aimee  amongst  the  rorypMes. 
Some  of  the  company  who  had  orchestra  seats,  overcome  by  the  heat 
of  the  room,  were  leaving  the  concert  at  this  moment,  and  attracted 
by  the  novel  sight,  loitered  a  few  minutes  at  the  win.;8  to  watch  the 
dancers.  Aim6e,  who  had  just  finished  a  ;*a.s,  soon  perceived  Tilus  at 
the  side-scene,  and  bounding  towards  him,  to  inquire  how  he  w;is  after 
the  hilarity  of  yesterday,  greeted  him  with  her  usual  salute— a  French 
one,  be  it  understood— upon  both  cheeks,  and  in  all  jiropriety. 

And  when  Titus,  overcome  with  ecstasy  at  being  thus  distinguished, 
turned  round  to  see  wiio  were  the  witnesses  of  the  gratifying  occur- 
rence, his  eyes  encountered  those  of  Mrs.  Mi.ss,  and  ^lr.  Horatio 
Grimley,  who  were  now  quitting  the  concert-room  on  their  way  back 
to  Islington,  to  take  a  tea  d  la  fourclvtte  aux  crevette-t.  with  Mrs. 
Hoddle,  lately  returned  from  the  country,  and,  of  course,  tell  hor  all 
they  had  seen  ;  in  which,  we  may  safely  anticipate,  was  included  the 
sad  career  which  young  Ledbury  was  heedlessly  following,  and  the 
disreputable  connections  he  had  formed,  in  all  probability  through  liia 
acquaintance  with  tliat  Mr.  Johnson. 
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CHAPTER    XLIV. 

THE    BREAK-UP   OF    MK.    RAWKINS'    MEDICAL    ESTABLISHMENT. 

Tbom  the  very  day  of  the  Dispensary  election,  the  results  of  the  con- 
test were  made  visible  to  public  eyes  in  the  abode  of  Mr.  Koops. 
Within  a  fortnight  the  rails  in  front  of  the  house  were  painted  a  most 
lively  Islington  green  ;  and  a  small  conservatory  was  established  on 
the  sills  of  the  parlour-window,  comprising  three  geraniums,  two 
verbenas,  and  a  fine  specimen  of  the  plant  that  smells  like  cherry-pie, 
aU  of  which  had  been  received  from  a  travelling  floriculturist,  in  ex- 
change for  a  by-gone  coat  of  Mr.  Koops'.  A  gay  drugget,  of  the  real 
theatrical  third-act-of-a-comedy  drawing-room  pattern  was  also  laid 
down  in  the  parlour,  to  hide  the  carpet ;  and  the  gentleman  who  had 
taken  the  first-floor  unfurnished  was  prevailed  upon  to  hang  up  some 
muslin  curtains,  which  certainly  looked  better  from  the  street  than 
the  former  ones  of  faded  moreen,  bound  with  black  velvet,  and  always 
awakening  associations  connected  with  the  outside  of  Richardson's 
show. 

Bright  rays  were  evidently  breaking  upon  the  previous  twilight  of 
Mr.  Koops'  professional  career.  He  had  already  been  sent  for  to  at- 
tend the  servants  of  one  of  the  Dispensary  electors,  who  went  away 
and  never  paid,  which  was,  however,  of  no  great  consequence,  the 
introduction  into  the  family  being  the  chief  point  gained  ;  and  his 
ambitious  dreams  began  to  take  so  high  a  flight  that  he  anticipated 
Bome  day  even  attending  the  Grimleys  ;  to  bring  about  which  coveted 
e\ent  he  made  Mrs.  Koops  call  on  Mrs.  Hoddle  very  frequently,  and 
eing  his  praises  in  an  indirect  manner,  well  knowing  that  it  would  all 
go  back  to  the  Grimleys,  according  to  custom. 

But,  like  the  little  people  in  the  Dutch  weather-houses — those  small 
meteorologists,  whose  race  is  so  rapidly  departing  from  the  face  of  the 
earth— the  more  the  coming  sunshine  of  prosperity  brought  Mr.  Koops 
from  his  modest  mansion,  to  bask  in  its  beams,  the  more  did  Mr.  Raw- 
kins  retire  to  the  recesses  of  his  establishment,  and  prepare  for  taking 
his  final  leave  of  the  stage  upon  which  he  had  so  long  supported  the 
character  of  a  medical  man,  although  that  character  had  ungratefully 
refused  to  support  him  in  return.  Johnson  and  Prodgers  were  still 
with  him  ;  but,  as  there  was  nothing  to  do,  their  services  might  easily 
have  been  dispensed  with.  Mr.  Rawkins  divided  his  time  between 
walking  in  many  great-coats  up  high  hills  upon  sultry  days,  in  com- 
pany with  Mr.  Dags,  the  trainer ;  shutting  himself  up  upon  some 
mysterious  transaction  on  the  second  floor ;  paying  undivided  at- 
tention to  the  landlady  at  the  corner  :  and  studying  new  ancient  statues 
in  the  back  parlour  of  his  house.  As  for  Bob,  who  was  still  retained, 
he  mechanically  took  down  the  shutters,  and  put  them  up  agaui,  swept 
out  the  surgery,  and  dusted  the  shelves  as  formerly  ;  but  his  labour 
was  perfectly  unnecessary,  for  nobody  came,  his  master  having  already 
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resigned  hia  polite  and  parish  appoiiitinetits.  A  bill  upon  the  out'^ide 
of  the  house  also  advised  the  passers-by  that  it  was  to  let;  and  an  ad- 
vertisement, occasionally  inserted  in  the  Times  and  on  the  cover  of  the 
Lanctt,  gave  hints  to  the  world  in  general  of  a  snug  practice  to  be  dis- 
posed of  in  a  populous  neighbourhood,  with  a  retail  attached,  capable 
of  great  improvement.  And  so  things  ran  to  disorder.  The  flies 
wandered  at  their  will  over  the  blue  and  white  packets  of  suda- 
powders,  like  alien  guests  in  the  deserted  halls  of  former  greatness  ; 
the  read}'  made  pitch-plasters  curled  up  with  tlie  sun,  until  they  as- 
sumed the  shape  of  v.afer-cikcs  ;  the  leeches  gradually  drooped  and 
died  in  their  crockery  sarcophagus  ;  and  Mr.  Prodgers,  removing  the 
brass  tube  of  the  gas-light,  fitted  on  to  it  the  ivory  end  of  a  stetho- 
scope, and  turned  it  into  a  "  puft'-and-dart,"  to  whose  missiles  the 
plaster-of-paris  horse  from  the  centre  pane  of  the  win(h>w  ultimately 
fell  a  martyr.  The  only  things  in  the  house  which  remained  as  usual 
w-ere  the  pigeons,  rabbits,  and  guinea-pigs ;  and  they  fluttered, 
scratched,  and  fed  just  the  same  as  ever,  awaiting  the  time  when 
Hoppy  sliould  agree  with  Mr.  Rawkins  for  the  transfer  of  a  part  of 
them  to  his  zoological  bazaar  at  Cow  Cross. 

'' Wiiat  do  you  mean  to  do  now,  Jack?"  inquiied  Mr.  Prodgers  of 
Johnson,  as  they  sat  upon  the  house-top  one  tine  afternoon,  towards- 
the  close  of  Mr.  Rawkins'  medical  career. 

"  Heaven  only  knows  ;  I  should  be  very  glad  to  tell  you,"  was  the 
reply.  "  Every  plan  I  have  formed  is  entirely  knocked  on  the  head, 
and,  at  a' time,  too,  when  I  most  wanted  to  see  my  way  a  little  clearly. 
I  wish  I  was  in  your  place.  There  appears  to  be  a  fate  against  my 
ever  getting  on  in  life,  with  every  exertion  that  I  can  make  in  the 
attempt." 

"  I  wonder  you  don't  look  out  for  some  girl  with  lots  of  tin,''  ob- 
served Mr.  Prodgers,  in  his  innocence  of  Johnson's  attachment  to 
Emma  Ledbury.  "  You're  such  a  jolly  fellow,  you  know,  you  ought 
to  find  heaps  of  money." 

"  Look  out  for  some  girl  with  lots  of  tin  !  "  Possibly  Mr.  Prodgers 
might  have  turned  the  advice  in  this  phrase  more  elegantly,  and 
adapted  a  more  refined  style  of  expression  ;*  but  the  meaning  would 
have  remained  the  same.  The  counsel  was,  however,  thrown  away 
upon  Johnson  ;  and  would  have  been  equally  so  had  his  feelings 
towards  Emma  never  risen  above  the  natural  flirtation  of  a  young  man 
of  six-and-twenty  with  a  pretty  girl  of  eighteen.  For  lie  had  noticed  in 
society — whether  from  looking  through  the  false  medium  of  a  dis- 
tempered observation,  or  actually  from  some  merciful  dispensation  of 
the  Fates,  we  really  cannot  very  well  say — that  those  young  ladies 
wiiose  appearance  was  the  strangest,  wlu)se  manners  we>e  the  least 
pleasing,  and  whose  toumure  altogether  partook  of  tlie  old-fashioned 
and  unromantic  to  a  very  great  degree,  were  usually  pointed  out  to 
him  as  excellent  catches,  and  wortli  making  up  to  •  wliilst  the  pretty, 
interesting  girls,  who  boasted  of  very  few  diamonds  and  rubies, 
beyond  their  own  eyes  and  lips,  were  universally  without  a  penny. 
But  perhaps  after  all  this  balance  of  attractions  was  very  right  and 
proper,  although  Jack  was  always  certain    to  which  class  he  should 
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incline  did  he  ever  feel  a  desire  to  cotnniit  what,  at  that  time,  he 
deemed  the  very  great  impropriety  of  matrimony. 

"I  cannot  make  out  what  Rawkins  is  about,"  continued  Prodgers, 
as  he  did  not  receive  any  particular  reply  from  Johnson  to  his  last  ob- 
Bervations. 

"  Writing  away,  as  if  for  his  life,"  replied  Jack.  "  I  cannot  think 
myself  what  he  is  after  ;  he  lias  been  all  the  week  in  that  back  room, 
as  hard  at  work  as  a  bank-clerk." 

And  this  was  true.  For  several  days  past  Mr.  Ravvkins  had  been 
indefatigablj'  employed  with  his  pen,  in  company  with  a  very  small 
man,  who  had  a  very  large  head,  and  wore  spectacles  and  a  l)lack  gam- 
broon  surtout.  The  first  impression  of  his  assistants  led  to  the  belief 
that  he  was  engaged  in  writing  a  "  Complete  Pigeon  Fancier,  and 
Rabbit-keeper's  Manual  ;  "  but  this  idea  was  dispelled  when,  at  the 
end  of  ten  days,  Mr.  Rawkins  brought  down  three  enormous  ledgers, 
and  put  them  on  the  desk  in  the  surgery,  and  disclosed  their  object  to 
Johnson  and  Prodgers,  of  his  own  accord. 

"These  books,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  "are  not  deceptions;  they  are 
merely  the  accounts  of  what  my  practice  ought  to  have  been.  How  do 
you  think  this  page  sounds  ?  " 

And,  opening  one  of  the  tomes,  labelled  "  D.4Y-Book,"  he  com- 
menced as  follows  :  — 

"Die  Martin,  May  nine. — Mrs.  Rosamond  Pond,  Rep:  Haunt: 
six,  visit,  node  maneque  (half-a-crown  each) ;  total,  fourteen  shil- 
lings. 

"  Sir  Bagnigge  Wells's  Butler,  Extractio  Deniis,  two-and-six  ;  paid 
at  the  time. 

"Amwell  Hill,  Esq.,  P«^y;  Ipecac:  Comp  :  six.  Jliat;  saline,  six 
«unce  ;  that  makes  six  shillings. 

"Mrs.  Peerless  Poole.  Attending — one  guinea:  taken  out  in 
poultry,  new-laid  eggs,  and  potatoes. 

"  Extra  visit  to  Sir  Hugh  Myddleton's  head.  Hirudines — is  that 
«pelt  right,  Mr.  Prodgers  ?  leeches,  you  know — hirudines,  eight ;  four 
fihillings  ;  and  two-and-six — six-andsix. 

"Total  of  day's  receipts — um  ! — two,  thirteen,  thirteen-and-six, 
and  five  is — Ah  !— altogether,  two  pounds  ten.  That  will  do,  I  think, 
pretty  well.     Don't  you  think  so  ?  " 

"  Very  well  indeed,  sir  ;  what  is  it  ?  "  asked  Jack,  all  in  a  breath. 

"  Why,  you  see,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  "my  book-keeping  has  been 
very  much  neglected  ;  but,  as  people  taking  a  business  like  to  know 
something  about  it,  M'e  have  prepared  these  accounts  very  carefully 
and  impartially,  against  anyone  should  come.  You  know  it  is  no  de- 
ception, because  I  might  have  attended  all  these  people  if  I  had 
chosen." 

And  the  advertisements,  after  several  nibbles,  at  last  got  a  bite  ; 
for  in  a  f^w  mornings  from  this  conversation  a  hack-cab  drove  up  to 
the  door,  from  which  emerged  a  gentleman  with  a  very  hooky  nose, 
having  the  air  of  a  cockatoo  in  a  suit  of  mourning,  who,  after  a  lively 
argument  with  the  cabman,  upon  the  subject  of  distance  as  compared 
to  sixteenpence,  entered  the  surgery. 
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Mr.  Rawkins  cliaiic?il  to  be  in  the  shop  at  the  moment,  and 
somewhat  suspecting  his  mission,  received  liim  witli  great  courtesy. 

"  Mr.  Hawkins,  I  presume  ?  "  said  the  visitor. 

The  head  of  the  establishment  bowed  in  acquiescence. 

"  I  believe  you  have  a  practice  to  dispose  of.  What  may  be  the 
reason  of  your  giving  it  up  ?  " 

-  "Principally  ill-health,"  returned  Mr.  Rawkins.  The  other  looked 
at  his  muscular  ciiest  and  florid  face,  and  said  nothing.  "  And  a 
lucrative  appointment  to  a  county  hospital,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins. 
•*  I  can  assure  you  this  is  an  eligible  opportunity  seldom  to  be  met 
with.     Look  at  these  books,  sir." 

And  giving  the  gentleman  a  chair,  Mr.  Rawkins  placed  the  ledger* 
before  him  upon  the  counter. 

"  And  for  what  consideration  do  you  propose  parting  with  the 
practice?"  asked  the  visitor. 

"Two  years'  purchase,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins.  "The  annual 
receipts  are  five  hundred  pounds.  I  will  sell  it  for  a  thousand, 
and  give  you  a  fortnight's  introduction  to  the  principal  patients." 

"  Thai  is  a  very  short  time,  is  it  not  ?  " 

"Quite  sufficient,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins,  "upon  mj-  honour." 
And  his  honour  was  not  at  all  deteriorated  by  the  affirmation. 

"  I  can  cuauro  you  the  whole  of  my  present  patients.  They  would 
employ  anybody  upon  iny  recommenuation." 

"  What  other  outlay  m  ould  there  be  ?  "  asked  the  stranger. 

"  The  stock  and  fixtures  to  be  taken  at  a  valuation.  I  iiave  the 
finest  rabl;its  in  London,  as  well  as  pigeons.  I  suppose  j'ou  have  heardi 
of  my  lops  and  pouters  ?  " 

But,  singular  to  say,  the  visitor  had  not,  nor  did  he  appear  to- 
comprehend  very  well  what  connection  lops  and  pouters  had  with  the 
normal  pursuits  of  a  general  practitioner.  However,  he  looked  over 
the  books,  whilst  Mr.  Rawkins  left  the  surgery  for  a  few  minutes,  and 
going  down  into  the  kitchen,  told  Bob  to  creep  up  the  area  stairs,  and 
come  hurriedly  into  the  shop  from  tlie  street,  stating  that  ho — his  master 
— was  wanted  at  Lady  Bunhill's  immediately.  This  rune  Bob  accom- 
plished with  mucli  credit  to  himself  ;  and  the  visitor,  who  gave  his 
name  as  Mr.  Pattle,  lato  house-surgeon  to  the  Hospital,  think- 
ing Mr.  Rawkins  was  hurried,  took  his  leave,  promising  to  consult 
with  his  solicitor,  and  let  the  other  gentleman  know  his  determination 
at  the  earliest  opportunity. 

In  the  meantime,  .lolmson  and  Prodgers  took  their  departure  — 
the  latter  gentleman  to  share  the  abode  of  a  brother  student,  wherein 
he  was  acconnnodated  every  night  with  a  sofa  and  two  great  coats,  for 
the  remaining  period  of  his  pupilage  ;  and  Jack  returned  to  his  old 
lodgings,  which  lie  found  just  the  same  as  when  he  ([uittcd  them,  with 
the  same  fly-teni])les  in  the  windows,  tlio  same  dilapidated  screens  and 
stone-fruit  u])nn  the  mantelpiece, and  the  identical  rusty  keys  anil  scroop- 
ing locks  that  he  iiad  left  there.  Yet  ho  involuntarily  luunmed,  "  A» 
I  view  these  scenes  so  charming,"  when  he  entered  the  old  rooms,  and 
surveyed  the  various  humble  attempts  at  second-tloor  ornamental 
furniture  with  intense  satisfaction  ;  albeit  ho  had  not  made  any  great 
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advances  in  fuilhei  !»;g  his  prospects  since  he  had  last  dwelt  amongst 
them.  But  when  Titus  came  to  see  him  again  in  his  ancient  quarters, 
and  they  had  a  pipe  together  as  formerly,  with  some  of  the  celebrated 
"  commingled  "  that  was  still  to  be  obtained  "  round  the  corner,"  as- 
well  as  talked  over  their  intentions,  and  unburdened  themselves  of  all 
their  secrets  to  eacJi  other,  Jack  found,  after  all,  there  was  nothing 
like  being  master  of  your  own  time,  although  he  had  certainly  not 
much  to  complain  of  restraint  during  his  abode  with  Mr.  Rawkins. 

A  fortnight  passed  away,  and  one  bright  sunny  afternoon  the- 
Grindeys  were  taking  a  walk  in  the  pleasant  locality  that  lies  between 
Islington  and  Hornsey,  when  their  attention  was  excited  by  thff 
sudden  appearance  of  a  mob  of  people  at  the  end  of  one  of  the  roads, 
shouting,  cheering,  and  evidently  approaching  them  at  a  swift  pace. 
Somewhat  alarmed  at  the  tumult,  which  reached  them  plainly  even- 
from  a  distance,  they  opened  the  gate  of  one  of  the  fields,  and  took 
their  position  behind  it  until  the  crowd  had  passed,  their  first  ideas 
of  the  assemblage  being  connected  w  ith  some  great  political  riot.  On- 
came  the  mass,  screaming,  jostling,  and  running  as  if  a  regiment  of 
cavalry  was  at  their  heels,  and  then,  to  their  speechless  astonishment, 
the  Grimleys  perceived  Mr.  Rawkins  in  the  centre  of  the  great  body 
and  its  accompanying  cloud  of  dust,  bounding  like  an  antelope  along 
the  turnpike  road,  attired  in  a  linen  jacket  and  drawers,  with  a- 
handkerchief  tied  round  his  head,  and  a  short  stick  in  his  hand,  with 
which  he  appeared  to  be  propelling  himself  against  the  air.  lie- 
shot  past  them  like  an  arrow,  and  in  another  minute  was  concealed, 
together  with  his  followers,  by  a  turn  in  the  road. 

This  was  the  last  appearance  of  that  remarkable  gentleman  in- 
Islington  or  its  vicinity.  Like  the  Irish  chieftain  O'Donoghue,  who- 
one  fine  morning  galloped  across  the  Lake  of  Killarney,  and  then 
faded  from  the  view  of  the  wondering  beholders  in  the  mists  that 
enveloped  him,  he  was  never  seen  again.  That  he  lost  his  match  was 
subsequently  known  by  popular  report  ;  that  he  parted  with  his- 
practice  for  a  tithe  of  what  he  asked  for  it  was  promulgated  by  Mrs. 
Hoddle,  M'ho  knew  some  friends  of  Mr.  Pattle  ;  and  that  his  pigeons 
and  rabbits  found  an  ultimate  home  in  Cow  Cross,  Hoppy  was  enabled 
to  afiirm.  -Within  a  few  weeks  the  retail  establishment  at  the  corner 
also  changed  hands,  and  the  landlady  disappeared  as  well  ;  but  in 
what  dii  ection  was  not  ascertained  until  long  afterwards.  And  then 
Mr.  Ledbury  was  the  medium  of  communicating  the  intelligence  to- 
the  public  ;  it  will  be  given  forth  in  due  season,  before  we  quite  close 
this  eventful  history.  Bob  remained  with  Mr.  Pattle,  together  with- 
his  old  friend  the  leech  ;  but  when  Mr.  Pattle  retired  from  practice, 
which  he  did  in  the  course  of  a  few  months,  from  having  nothing  to- 
do  beside,  the  small  assistant  paid  a  short  visit  to  his  Alma  Mater,  the 
Union  workhouse,  and  finally  found  a  permanent  situation  in  th* 
establishment  of — somebody  we  could  name,  but  it  is  not  yet  time. 
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CHAPTER    XLV. 

THE    UNEXPECTED   JOLTKNEY— OsTKND    AND   BRCSSELS. 

For  some  weeks  after  the  events  of  the  last  cliapter  little  occiure<l  to 
diversify    the   ordinary    routine   of   every-day    life    with    any  of    the 
personages    connected     with   our    chronicles.     Emma     Ledbury    still 
i-emained  at  Clumpley  ;  but  she  had  comnmiiicated  all  her  secrets  to 
Fanny  Wilmer,  after  the   usual  manner   of  young  ladies  wlien    they 
iirst  get  engaged  ;    and  now    ventured  to   correspond  with   Johnson, 
who  was  never_  tired   of  receiving  the   delicate  billets— ho   .■^mall  and 
fairy-like,  that  it  was  a  wonder  they  were  not  lost  amidst  tiie  million 
commonplace  despatches  they  travelled  with— but  used  to  peruse  and 
re-peruse  them,  long  after  he  knew  the  contents  by  heart.     Titus  was 
tolerably  employed  in  making  himself  generally  useful   to  his  father, 
or   passing  his   e%'enings  with  Johnson;  and  Jack    himself  still    kept 
his   head   full  of   sclicmes    for    future   advancement.     Mrs.   Le<lburv, 
according  to  custom  at  this  time  of  year,  began  to  throw  out  masked 
hints  of  the  bencllt  her  health  would   receive   from  a  visit   to  some 
seaside  watering-place,  casting  forth  Heme  Bay  as  a  pilot-balloon  to 
see  which  way  the  wind  blew,  and  when  she  had  ascertained  that  the 
current  was  tolerably  favourable,  launching  out  to  Hrighton  (which 
would  be    so    pleasant   and  convenient  for    Mr.    Ledbury   senior,    in 
consc(jiu'nce  of  the  railway),  and  even  aspiring  to  a  voyage  across  the 
Channel,  which  might    terminate    at    Boulogne   or  Havre.     And    the 
Grimleys,  with  the  assistance  of  Mrs.   Hod'dle,  employed  themselves 
principally  in  canvassing  the  probable  results  of  Mr.  Titus  Ledbury's 
ill-judged   attachment  to  an   opera-dancer — they  had  always  said  no 
good  would  come  from  his  Parisian  trip  with  that  Mr.  Johnson -and 
publicly  thanking  Providence  tiiat  their  Horace  had  no  similar  pro- 
pensities or  acquaintances.     But  they  were  just  as  overwhelming  as 
ever,  when  they  met  tlie  Ledburys,  in   their  courtesies  and  inquiries 
after   their    "dear   little    Walter,"    and    the    other   branches    of   the 
family. 

One  evening  old  ]\Ir.  Ledbury  returncl  from  his  house  of  business 
in  the  city  in  a  state  of  great  perjjlexity.  A  dncunient,  of  large 
pecuniary  importance,  as  connected  with  his  mercantile  transactions, 
required  the-attested  signature  of  a  former  partner  in  ii is  establish- 
ment—a  Mr.  Howard,  who  ha<l  been  for  tiiiee  or  four  years  past 
residing  at  Milan,  whilst  he  conducted  some  exti^nsive  manufacturing 
works  between  that  city  and  Verona,  on  the  line  of  a  conteinphited 
railway  at  Venice.  His  embarrassment  arose  from  the  diiticulty  of 
(finding  anyone  whom  he  could  entrust  with  tliis  mission.  His 
solicitor,  it  is  true,  oflered  toun<lertake  it,  but  this  plan  was  altogether 
too  expensive;  and  there  was  not  one  of  liis  clerks  who  was'\it  all 
Acquainted  with  continental  usages  or  metliods  of  travelling.  At  last 
it  struck  him  that  he  might  make  Titus  serviceable  in  this  icspcct 
celling  him  at  the  same  time  that  he  did  not  wish  him  to  <'o  alone— 
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for  his  gooil-iiatured  simplicity  was  not  unlikely  to  involve  him  ii> 
acme  calamity-  -but  that  he  would  pay  the  expenses  of  any  experienced 
person  he  chose  to  take  with  him,  provided,  of  course,  that  tliey  kept 
within  the  bounds  of  prudence.  And,  as  may  be  imagined,  Titus  was 
not  long  in  acquiescing  in  the  suggestion,  or  making  choice  of  a  com- 
panion. The  instant  he  became  acquainted  with  his  father's  pro- 
position, he  rushed  off  to  Jack  Johnson,  who  did  not  appear  to  throw 
any  difficulties  in  the  way,  but  by  the  next  morning  had  calculated 
the  expense,  laid  out  the  time,  and  arranged  the  route  which  they 
should  take,  by  wliich  they  might  see  most  with  very  little  extra 
dela}'.  For  Jack  sat  up  nearly  all  night,  and  witii  an  ancient  map  and 
two  or  three  old  guide-l)ooks,  dotted  and  pencilled  off  the  whole 
journey  against  Titus  called  upon  him.  Old  Mr.  Ledbury  himself 
made  no  objections.  He  had  been  pleased  with  Johnson's  candour  at 
their  interview  respecting  his  attentions  to  Emma,  and  knew  that, 
witli  all  his  hilarity,  he  had  no  lack  of  honour  or  common  sense. 

"  Tins  is  a  happiness  I  never  expecteil,"  said  Jack,  wlien  Titus- 
called  the  next  day.  "To  think,  after  all,  Leddy,  that  you  and  I 
should  be  going  abroad  again  I  " 

"Capital,"  answered  Ledbury;  "and  nothing  to  pay!  I  suppose 
we  shall  do  it  in  style  this  time.  Jack.  Post-carriages,  you  know,  and 
the  best  part  of  the  steamers — not  like  shabbroons." 

"You  leave  it  all  to  me,"  replied  Johnson,  smiling.  "Only 
recollect,  in  travelling,  the  more  you  pay,  the  less  you  always  see,  or 
enjoy  yourselves.     I've  marked  out  such  a  trip  !  " 

"  Where  are  we  going,  then  ?" 

"Oh  !  the  Rhine,  Switzerland,  the  Alps,  and  I  don't  know  where- 
all — with,  perhaps,  a  passing  glimpse  of  Paris  as  we  return,  to  see  if 
any  of  our  old  friends  are  in  existence.     What  do  you  say  to  that  ?  " 

"I  leave  evcrytiiing  to  you,  Jack,"  returned  Ledbury.  "  My  head 
is  beginning  to  get  into  such  a  whirl  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  think 
about  anything  else  until  we  start.  But  I  say,  Jack,  we  shall  post 
sometimes,  shun't  we  ?  " 

"I  have  told  you  I  will  make  every  proper  arrangement,"  said 
Johnson,  still  amused  at  the  evident  desire  of  Titus  to  travel  in  at 
distinguished  manner.  "I  am  not  quite  sure  whether  we  shall  ride 
at  all." 

"  Why,  Jack,  we  can't  walk  from  London  to  Milan  !  "  said  Mr, 
Ledbury,  aghast  with  terror. 

"Don't  distress  yourself,  Loddy,"  replied  Johnson;  "I'm  going 
out  now  to  buy  some  things,  and  you  had  better  corne  with  me." 

It  did  not  take  Mr.  Ledbury  long  to  make  up  his  mind  to  go  with- 
Jack,  and  pack  up  his  wardrobe.  He  longed  to  let  his  mustachio* 
grow  ;  but  all  the  efforts  he  had  made  for  years  to  get  them  to  shoot 
had  been  failures  ;  and  the  same  with  regard  to  his  whiskers.  None 
of  the  wonderful  things  wiiich  the  young  men  who  cut  his  hair  always 
recommended  answered  ;  his  consumption  of  Circassian  cream  nuist 
have  affected,  in  no  small  degree,  the  trade  of  the  Black  Sea  and  the 
regions  of  the  Caucasus ;  but  still  his  face  was  smooth.  And  once, 
when  he  had  been  rash  enough  to  buy  a  pair  of  false  mustachios,  that 
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were  fixed  with  a  spring  to  his  nostrils,  he  hrought  on  such  a  wonderful 
tit  of  sneezing  that  he  liad  well-nigh  blown  all  his  brains  out  by  the 
same  route  as  those  of  the  Egyptiaa  mummies  are  reported  by  cuauing 
men  who  delight  in  unrolling  those  bales  of  pitchy  mortality  to  have 
left  their  tenement.  So  tliat  he  gave  up  the  notion,  fondly  as  lie 
clung  to  it ;  and  determined  upon  trusting,  as  heretofore,  to  his  elegant 
manners,  and  knowledge  of  foreign  style  generally,  to  be  considered  a 
true  Parisian. 

And,  acting  under  Jack's  advice,  Mr.  Ledbury  set  off  to  make 
purchases  for  the  voyage — the  most  important  being  some  very 
serviceable  shoes,  and  two  old  soldiers'  knapsacks,  which  were  pro- 
cured after  diving  into  some  of  the  incomprehensible  thoroughfares 
in  the  neighbourliood  of  Tower  Hill.  They  also  bought  two  candle- 
boxes,  and  tliese,  in  an  envelope  of  ticking,  looked  very  military 
when  placed  on  the  top  of  the  knapsacks — besides  being  serviceable, 
as  Johnson  affirmed,  to  carry  minor  articles  of  the  toilet,  which  could 
be  got  at  easily,  without  unstrapping  the  entire  package.  And, 
finally,  two  stout  blouses  were  ordered,  with  breast-pockets  inside, 
to  contain  their  passports,  and,  in  Mr.  Ledbury's  case,  the  document 
as  well,  which  was  the  chief  object  of  tlieir  journey.  As  the  outfit 
was  not  very  extensive,  it  did  not  take  a  great  deal  of  time  to  get  it 
in  readiness ;  and,  after  a  short,  flying  visit  to  Clumpley,  made  upon 
the  si}',  they  fixed  tlie  day  for  starting.  Previously  to  this,  however, 
Jack  dined  with  Titus  at  his  fallier's  house ;  and  considerably  raised 
himself  in  the  old  gentleman's  estimation  by  the  attention  he  paid  to 
his  instructions  respecting  the  business  they  were  going  upon,  as  well 
as  the  inteUigence  he  exliibited  about  all  matters  connected  Avitii  their 
intended  route.  So  that  things,  upon  the  whole,  looked  tolerably 
cheering ;  and  Jack's  spirits  rose  in  proportion,  until  Titus  atfirmed 
that  he  had  never  seen  him  so  perfectly  like  what  he  used  to  be  since 
they  left  Paris. 

The  sun  was  shining  brightly  tlie  next  morning,  and  the  Thames 
quivered  and  sparkled  in  the  beams  as  it  caught  a  tint  of  unwonted 
blue  from  the  cloudless  sky  above,  when,  about  noon,  Mr.  Ledbury 
and  his  friend,  fully  ecjuipped  for  tlieir  intended  pilgrimage,  climbed 
up  tiie  sides,  and  stood  upon  the  deck  of  the  good  steamship,  the  Karl 
cf  Liverpool,  bound  for  Ostend.  The  \\ind  vas  fair,  the  tide  service- 
able, the  weather  fine,  and  everytiung  looked  lively  and  animated. 
Even  tiie  old  Tower,  off  which  the  packet  lay,  appeared  to  have 
become  quite  juvenile  again,  and  lifted  up  its  numeious  turrets 
amongst  the  modern  warehouses  and  edifices  by  which  it  was  sur- 
rounded, witii  an  air  half  supercilious,  half  companionable  ;  as  if  it 
knew  its  importance  and  position  in  architectural  society,  but  wished 
to  appear  upon  friendly  and  visiting  terms  with  the  adjacent  structures 
of  the  present  day  ;  like  some  old  bachelor,  who,  whilst  he  does  not 
think  hiniself  at  all  too  pass6  to  associate  witli  young  cavaliers,  still 
cannot  help  looking  down  upon  them  as  giddy  and  inexperienced 
youths,  quite  unwoitliy  of  his  patronage. 

In  ten  minutes  the  word  was  given  to  "go  ahead,  '  and  tlie  packet 
inoved   on.     Leilbury  and  Jack    had  dcjiosited  their  knapsacks  in  an 


THE    MIGHTY    DEEP.  277 

artful  corner  of  the  fore-cabin,  and  took  up  their  positions  at  the  head 
■of  the  boat  as  she  progressed  down  the  Pool,  wliere  they  were  soon 
joined  by  other  passengers,  some  bound  upon  a  tour  like  themselves, 
with  whom  they  compared  intentions  and  proposed  lines  of  journey. 
"To  those  who  had  deteimined  ultimately  to  arrive  in  Paris  Mr.  Led- 
bury was  particularly  communicative,  speaking  with  an  air  of  great 
.authority  upon  everything  connected  with  that  capital.  V>\\t  whilst 
he  was  doing  this,  he  could  not  help  thinking  how  mueii  his  mind 
had  expanded,  and  what  a  man  of  the  world  he  had  become  since  tha6 
iiime  twelvemonth,  when  he  first  started  to  France  with  .Jack  Julmson; 
how  that  tour  had  invested  him  with  those  distinguished  manners 
which  he  always  assumed  in  polite  society  ;  and  what  a  close  reiation- 
•ship  the  casual  voyage  with  his  friend  was  likely  to  lead  to.  There 
were  some  very  pleasant  people  on  board,  and  the  time  passed  cheer- 
fully enough  ;  for  the  sea  was  tolerably  well  beliaved,  except  for  the 
last  few  hours  of  the  voyage,  when,  as  it  got  dark,  and  somewhat 
chilly,  the  majority  of  the  company  went  below,  and  plunged  into  tea 
and  brandy-and-water  for  very  distraction. 

And  then  came  that  monotonous  part  of  the  voyage  which  all 
accustomed  to  long  steamboat  travelling  can  so  readily  call  to  mind. 
The  close,  confined  atmosphere  of  the  cabin,  dimly  lighted  by  the 
lamp  in  the  centre,  quivering,  together  with  the  entire  vessel,  from 
•every  vibration  of  the  engine  and  paddle-wheel  ;  the  silence  of  the 
•company,  after  the  previous  excitement  of  the  early  portion  of  the 
voyage,  as  they  lounged  about  in  various  uneasy  fashions  upon  the 
seats,  luggage,  and  even  the  tables — a  silence  continuously  broken  by 
the  restless  tramp  of  the  passengers  overhead  ;  the  rush  of  water  along 
the  sides  of  the  boat ;  the  creaking  of  every  separate  piece  of  wainscot 
and  timber  with  her  laborious  oscillation  through  the  lashing  sea,  to 
which  the  jingling  of  tea-things  and  tumblers  in  cupboards  and 
lockers  kept  up  an  undying  accompaniment :  all  this,  coupled  with  the 
feeling,  which  could  never  be  entirely  dispelled,  that  the  huge  ark, 
•crowded  with  life — her  vast  glowing  furnaces  blazing  and  roaring, 
from  which  a  train  of  bright  scintillations  flew,  whirling  off  in  infernal 
gambols  upon  tiie  screeching  wind — was  but  a  speck  upon  the  leaping 
wilderness  of  dark  and  boiling  waters — that  her  comparative  strength 
was  as  nothing  against  the  power  of  the  mighty  elements  with  whom 
:8he  was  at  strife. 

But  in  spite  of  all  discomfort,  the  night  wore  away.  About  two  in 
the  morning  Johnson  and  Ledbury  went  upon  deck,  when  the  lights 
of  Ostend  were  plainly  visible  ahead  ;  and  in  another  half-hour  they 
came  alongside  the  port,  where  they  were  received  in  great  form  by  a 
•deputation  of  douaniers,  according  to  the  customary  politeness  of 
foreign  landing-places.  Having  merely  their  knapsacks  with  them, 
upon  Jack's  advice,  tiiese  were  unstrapped  and  exhibited  to  the 
•officers,  who,  perceiving  that  there  was  nothing  very  important  in 
them,  allowed  them  to  go  at  once  on  shore.  This  was  a  great  accom- 
tnodation  ;  for  all  the  I'cst  of  the  luggage  had  to  remain  in  the  vessel 
■until  it  was  carted  up  to  the  custom-house,  guarded  by  patrols  with 
loaded  guns,  as  if  the  authorities  feared  the  carpet-bags  would  rise  in 
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rebellion,  and  run  away  of  their  own  accord  witliout  being  examined. 
Their  passports  were,  however,  demanded  of  them  ;  and  tiiey  were 
directed  to  upply  for  them  again  at  the  biirean,  as  soon  after  six  in  t)ie 
morning  us  they  liked. 

"Come  along,  Mr.  F.  ;  Susan,  look  after  the  children — come 
along  :  "  exclaimed  a  very  bustling  lady  ;  one  of  the  saloon -passengers, 
as  she  collected  her  |)arty,  and  made  a  sally  along  the  plank,  carrying 
an  enormous  bandbox. 

"  On  ne  passe  pas  avec  les  cartons,  niadame,"  growled  a  gendarme, 
who  was  watchini^  the  egress  of  passengers  ;  "on  nc  passe  pas. " 

"  Oui,  mons.sou,  oui,"  returned  the  lady,  with  great  amiability  ; 
"  c'est  tout  droit — j'ai  ma  passe  port — je  compron.  Xow,  Mr.  F.,  pray 
do  not  leave  everytliing  to  me;  show  the  man  the  paasport. "  And 
the  lady  moved  on  again. 

"  Non,  madamc  !  "  thundered  the  gendarme  again,  charging  tlie 
bandbox  with  the  butt-end  of  his  firelock;  "non,  madame  ;  on  ue 
passe  p;is — pas  passepoit." 

This  final  alliteration  was  beyond  all  power  of  comprehension,  and 
the  lady  remained  for  an  instant  in  great  wrath. 

"  I  believe,  ma'am,"  said  Johnson,  "  he  will  not  allow  you  to  leave 
the  boat  with  tiiat  luggage." 

"I  am  perfectly  aware  of  what  he  means,  sir  !  "  replied  the  lady, 
haughtily.  "  Edward  !  why  don't  you  lay  hold  of  Susan  ?  Take  her 
hand  directly,  sir.  Monssou,"  she  continued,  turning  once  more  to 
the  officer,  "  ici  sont  mes  choses  du  soir,  et  il  me  faut  besoin 
beaucoup." 

"Pouvez-pas  sortir  avec  ces  effets,"  was  all  the  answer  made  to 
this  confession  by  the  guard. 

"Now,  ma'am,"  cried  one  of  the  steamboat's  company,  "I  must 
trouble  you  to  go  one  way  or  the  other;  you  are  blocking  up  the 
gang." 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  of  such  an  imposition?"  exclaimed  the  lady, 
in  extreme  anger,  turning  lound  and  addressing  the  passengers 
gene:  ;)lly,  and  no  one  in  particular.  " 'I'o  think  the  many  times  that 
I  have  gone  on  shore  at  Kamsgnte,  and  never  was  I  so  treated.  Never 
again  — no,  never  any  more,  Mr.  Fra/.er,  will  I  come  to  foreign 
parts." 

"  I  never  wished  you  to  now,  my  dear,"  said  Mr.  Frazer,  quietly. 

"  Ugh  !  "  replied  the  lady  ;  and  forcing  her  way  back  to  the  deck, 
was  soon  lo.st,  together  w  ith  her  train,  amidst  the  throng  of  passenger* 
and  luggage. 

"  Montez,  messieurs — ,\  la  Grand  Hotel  !  "  cried  the  driver  of  a 
very  curious  onniibus  surmounted  by  a  tin  chanticleer,  v.ho  turned 
alK)ut  in  all  directions  after  he  had  performed  a  violent  concerto  upon 
the   bugle. 

"  Hotel  P.ellevue  '.  " 

"  liath  Ifotel,  gentlemen  and  ladies,"  cried  an  English  voice,  whicb 
there  was  no  mistaking. 

"  Which  shall  we  go  to,  Jack  ?  "  asked  Titus. 

"  Devil  a  one,"  replied  Johnson  ;  "  we  shall  be  off  to  Brussels  by 
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the  first  train.     If  you  think  it  worth  while  going  to  bed  at  three  to 
get  up  again  at  five,  you  can  choose  which  hotel  you  like." 

"  Ah,  I  see,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "  but  I  am  very  hungry." 

"  Well,  come  in  here,  then,  and  we  will  get  something  to  eat," 
answered  Jack. 

Whereupon  they  turned  into  the  Maison  Blanche,  a  public  house 
situated  immediately  upon  tlie  port,  where  all  the  people  spoke  the 
English  language,  aud  did  not  particularly  object  to  take  English 
money,  after  a  little  persuasion.  A  shilling  covered  the  expense  of 
4Some  brandy-cherries  and  the  never-failing  omelette  ;  and  when  they 
had  finished,  as  day  was  breaking,  and  their  appetites  were  somewhat 
-appeased,  they  agreed  co  walk  about  and  see  what  they  could  of  the 
1;own. 

If  all  the  docks,  locks,  canals,  and  basins  in  and  about  London 
were  collected  together,  and  upon  the  banks  of  these  some  ingenious 
architects,  who  had  closely  studied  the  style  of  the  houses  contained 
in  the  Dutch  toy-boxes,  were  to  build  various  rows  and  streets  of 
dwellings  in  the  same  fashion  ;  if  other  industrious  people  were  to 
paint  tlie  aforesaid  houses  blue,  green,  and  yellow,  and  employ  their 
leisure  time  in  sowing  grass-seed  between  the  paving-stones,  and 
jnooring  squabby  Dutch-built  Ijoats  against  the  quays,  there  to  remain 
perpetually — when  all  these  things  had  been  accomplished,  they  would 
have  produced  a  very  good  imitation  of  Ostend.  The  surrounding 
land  is  swampy,  and  the  adjacent  water  treacherous,  particularly  when 
the  wind  blows  otf  shore  ;  whilst  the  town  itself,  at  the  best  of  times 
dreary  enougli  to  suit  the  most  moping  of  its  inhabitants,  did  not  look 
over  lively  to  Jack  Johnson  and  his  companion  at  that  time  in  the 
morning  when  nobody  was  about  except  the  sentinels,  and  all  the 
white  Venetian  blinds  were  closely  shut.  But  the  mere  idea  that  it 
was  a  foreign  place  invested  it  with  a  certain  degiee  of  interest. 

"I  wonder  what  that  means?"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  as  he  read  over 
-a  door  the  inscription,  "  verkoopt  mex  drunken." 

"  The  Ostenders  are  addicted  to  strong  liquors,"  replied  Jack,  "  and 
irequent  restraint  is  necessary.  Tliat  means,  'men  are  cooped  up 
here  when  they  are  drunk.'  " 

"Law  !"  exclaimed  Titus,  who  for  the  time  took  it  all  in  as  most 
veracious  information.  "They  must  be  a  very  tipsy  people,  for  I 
bave  seen  twenty  houses  with  the  same  notice." 

.  '■  They  are,"  returned  Jack  ;  and  then,  smiling,  he  added,  "  No,  no, 
Leddy — it's  a  shame  to  sell  you  now — it's  only  the  Flemish  for 
'  allowed  to  be  drunk  on  the  premises.'  " 

They  wandered  about  the  town,  seeing  all  that  was  to  be  seen, 
which  was  nothing,  until  the  time  arrived  for  them  to  go  and  look 
after  their  passports.  A  crowd  of  people  were  waiting  at  the  doors  of 
the  office,  as  if  they  had  belonged  to  a  theatre  on  a  benefit  night  ;  and 
when  the  gate  opened,  the  rush  was  very  great,  insomuch  that  the 
•fierce-looking  patrol  in  attendance  was  wedged  behind  the  door, 
■against  the  wall,  by  the  pressure,  from  which  he  was  quite  uiaable  to 
extricate  himself.  And  so  he  waxed  exceedingly  spiteful,  and  swore 
jnany  incomprehensible  foreign  oaths,  in  Miiich  thunder  and  hackney 
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coaches  appeared  to  play  principal  parts  ;  nor  was  his  humour  lessened 
by  a  request,  or  rather  an  order,  from  Jack.  Joluison  that  ho  would 
assume  a  state  of  rapidly-ascending  flame,  and  keep  his  powder  dry  ; 
by  which  proceedings,  and  putting  his  trust  in  pipe-clay  and  fireworks, 
he  might  eventually  prosper ;  all  \\  hicli  advice,  being  exceedingly 
figurative,  and  partaking  largely  of  British  idiomatic  impertinence, 
greatly  diverted  the  rest  of  the  travellers,  who  are  ever  keenly  sus- 
ceptible of  such  fun  as  depends  upon  putting  alien  custom-house 
officers  to  any  species  of  discomfort.  And  when  the  passports  had 
been  delivered,  the  majority  of  the  passengeis  went  to  look  after  their 
luggage  at  the  custom-house,  and  go  tiiiough  another  ordeal  of 
wrangling,  misunderstanding,  and  grumbling.  But  Ledbury  and 
Jack,  having  literally  all  they  had  with  them  upon  their  backs, 
sauntered  once  more  along  the  quays,  and  finally  sat  down  upon  their 
knapsacks  in  front  of  the  post-office,  and  conversed  upon  tilings  in 
general,  until  the  gates  of  the  railway  were  thrown  open  for  the  de- 
parture of  the  earliest  train,  and  they  took  their  places  in  the  cheap 
tvarjou  that  was  to  convey  them  to  Brussels. 

Their  third-class  carriage  was  soon  filled  ;  and  then,  upon  a  signal 
from  one  of  the  conductors,  who  blew  a  horn  instead  of  ringing  a  bell, 
the  train  moved  on.  They  were  entirelj'  amongst  strangers — peasants 
in  blue  l>louses,  and  chubby  fresh-looking  Flemisii  girls  in  white  caps, 
who  talked  unceasingly  in  some  strange  language,  which  even  Jack 
Johnson  could  make  nothing  of,  leaving  Mr.  Ledbury  entirely  out  of 
the  question.  They  did  not  even  see  any  of  tlieir  fellow-passengers 
on  board  the  steamer,  although  they  knew  many  of  them  were  going 
on  by  the  train  ;  but  the  Englisli  seldom  patronise  what  is  cheap  when 
they  travel ;  and  therefore  all  the  rest  had  taken  their  places  in  the 
most  expensive  carriages,  wherein,  by  associating  one  with  another, 
and  not  seeing  much  of  the  country  they  were  passing,  one  of  their 
great  pleasures  of  travelling  was  obtained.  Finding  that  he  could 
not  understand  tlie  patois  of  his  fellow-travellers  any  more  than  they 
could  make  out  his  French,  Jack  thought  the  best  plan  he  could  go 
upon  was  to  talk  English  witli  a  Dutch  accent  ;  by  which  means  he 
occasionally  made  himself  slightly  comprehensihie  in  endeavouring 
to  find  out  the  names  of  various  places  which  they  passed.  As  for 
Mr.  Ledlniry,  he  made  important  political  observations  without  talk- 
ing, the  chief  point  of  gratification  up  to  the  present  time  being  that 
he  had  seen  tlie  name  "Cockkhel,  Makkr.  Likoe,"  upon  one  of  the 
engines,  to  ^\■hich  he  immediately  called  Jack  Joiinson's  attention,  a» 
an  evidence  of  British  enterprise  in  distant  lands. 

The  morning  was  very  tine,  and  the  whole  journey  remarkably 
exhilarating  ;  nor  had  Mr.  Ledbury  any  idea  of  what  a  corn  country 
meant,  until  the  train  flew  l)y  the  vast  fields  of  ripening  grain,  for 
miles  and  miles,  which  sometimes  came  close  to  the  etlge  of  the  line. 
Here  and  there  tlie  landscape  was  remarkably  English  in  its  appear- 
ance;  but  tliis  was  soon  disindied  by  the  proximity  of  some  old 
Flemish  town,  with  its  fortifications  and  quaint  gables,  especially  at 
Bruges,  where  the  railway  ran  through  the  very  centre  of  the  city. 
Tliey  travelled  very  rapidl}-,  sometimes  even  (|uicker  than  in  England  ; 
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and  although  Mr.  Ledbury,  from  want  of  proper  rest  the  night  before, 
occasionally  dozed  for  a  few  minutes,  until  his  head  reclined  upon  the 
shoulders  of  a  good-looking  paysanne  who  sat  next  to  him,  from  which 
it  was  usually  heaved  off  in  a  very  unceremonious  manner,  yet  he 
cofitrived  to  see  a  great  deal.  As  for  Jack  Johnson,  he  was  as  lively 
as  ever,  want  of  sleep  not  appearing  to  produce  the  sliglitest  effect 
upon  him  ;  but  having  found  out  that  the  conductor  was  a  Belgian, 
they  immediately  had  a  pipe  together  and  a  glass  of  schnaps,  which 
people  brought  up  to  the  carriages  whenever  the  train  stopped,  as 
well  as  cakes,  fruit,  and  various  unknown  drinks. 

They  arrived  at  Brussels  some  time  before  noon,  having  accom- 
plished the  journey  from  the  Tower  Stairs  considerably  under  four- 
and-twenty  hours,  and,  once  more  shouldering  their  knapsacks, 
marched  into  the  city  in  search  of  an  hotel.  The  very  feeling  of 
being  abroad  again  sufficed  to  put  Jack  in  the  highest  spirits,  and  he 
addressed  all  sorts  of  gallant  compliments  to  the  {jriaettes  who  were 
standing  at  the  doors  of  tlie  various  shops,  and  who,  if  they  had  not 
altogether  the  tournure  of  their  Parisian  sisterhood,  were,  in  most 
instances,  amazingly  pretty.  And  nothing  could  exceed  the  placid 
benignancy  of  Mr.  Ledbury's  smile  as,  in  his  blue  macintosh  cap  and 
spectacles,  he  marched  on  with  a  military  air  and  disembarrassed 
bearing,  as  if  his  knapsack  had  been  a  mere  nothing,  now  and  then 
turning  a  look  of  mild  reproof  upon  the  little  boys,  who,  invariably 
attracted  by  his  appearance,  huzzaed  him  as  he  went  by,  or  ran  after 
him  in  quest  of  small  coin,  which  he  distributed  from  the  pocket  of 
his  blouse  in  the  form  of  PInglish  halfpence — the  remnants  of  the  last 
change  he  had  taken  in  London. 

After  wandering  about  many  streets  without  finding  an  estaldish- 
ment  likely  to  suit  their  purpose,  they  at  last  pitched  upon  the  Hotel 
de  rUnion,  in  the  Grand  Place,  where  thej'  took  possession  of  a  large 
cheerful  room,  overlooking  the  market,  and  forthwith  ordered  a  very 
becoming  breakfast.  And  very  delighted  were  they  both  when  the 
meal  appeared  in  tlie  old  style — the  pure  white  plates  and  cups  and 
saucers,  the  clinking  beet-root  sugar,  the  black  bottle  of  vin  ordinaire, 
the  capital  coffee,  the  undeniable  cdtehttea  and  the  petite  vcrre  of  fine 
old  Cognac  to  chasftr  tlie  rest  down  witli  ;  all  this,  laid  out  by  the  fair 
hands  of  Mademoiselle  Vandercammer  herself,  the  host's  pretty 
daughter,  well-nigh  drove  Mr.  Ledbury  distracted.  Besitles,  too,  it 
was  the  period  of  the  Kermasse  ;  and,  from  certain  announcements 
Jack  had  seen  upon  the  walls,  he  intended  to  go  that  night  to  a  ball 
outside  the  barrier — how  natural  it  sounded  ! — and  once  more  have  a 
taste  of  his  old  life.  Indeed,  when  they  had  made  their  toilets,  and 
turned  out  for  a  walk  in  the  town,  it  required  a  very  little  stretch  of 
the  imagination  to  fancy  themselves  once  more  in  Paris,  with  Jules, 
Henri,  Aim6e,  and  all  their  other  former  acquaintances  of  the  Quartier 
Latin,  ready  to  meet  them  at' every  turn  of  the  streets. 
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CHAPTER   XLVI. 

THE   TOURISTS    PURSUE   THEIR   JOURNEY   ALONG    THE    RHINE. 

The  two  days  which  Ledbury  and  Jack  devoted  to  the  inspection  of 
Brussels  and  its  neighbourhood  passed  pleasantly  enough  ;  and  they 
saw  everything  that  unceasing  activity  from  six  in  tiie  morning  until 
nine  at  night  enabled  them  to  do.  For,  the  two  great  ends  of  travel 
being  apparently,  on  the  one  hand,  to  progress  with  moderate  speed 
from  any  one  place  to  another  that  fashion  may  dictate  ;  and,  on  the 
other,  to  visit  everything  worthy  of  genteel  notice  in  foreign  localities, 
the  English,  with  lauilable  economy,  are  invariably  accustomed  to- 
combine  these  two  objects,  and  scamper  through  museums  and 
galleries  as  speedily  as  they  traverse  the  grand  7-jn/(-i,  which  is  a  plan 
highly  to  be  recommended  :  inasmuch  as  it  does  not  allow  the 
intellects  time  to  get  dull,  but  enables  travellers  to  draw  admirable 
comparisons  between  different  places,  from  vivid  impressions  left 
of  the  last  interesting  spot  they  visited.  And,  finally,  the  tour  being 
accomplished,  it  leaves  tliat  agreeable  jumble  of  opinions  and  recollec- 
tions in  the  mind  which  is  so  admirably  adapted  to  the  general  tone 
of  society  and  conversation  at  the  present  day. 

Of  course,  the  greater  part  of  one  out  of  the  two  days  were  devoted 
to  a  visit  to  Waterloo,  from  which  spot  Mr.  Ledbury  brought  many 
interesting  souvenirs  of  the  engagement,  thinking  himself  highly 
favoured  in  being  able  to  procure  such  relics  after  so  great  a  lapse  of 
time.  But  he  was  not  aware  tiiat  in  the  almanacks  of  the  cottagers 
round  Mont  St.  Jean  might  be  found  in  the  gardening  directions, 
"  Noia  plant  btU/etsfor  siimmer  crops ;  water  old  s u-ord-s  for  nitt,  and  dig 
up  ■stock.'i  and  barrels" — or  that  the  ingenious  artificers  in  Lii^e  were 
in  the  habit  of  exporting  numberless  eagles,  which  being  duly  fledged 
with  mould,  and  coated  with  verdigris  from  bruised  grape-stalks, 
exceeded  their  original  value  one  hundredfold.  Mr.  Ledbury  only 
thought  of  the  distinguished  effect  these  souvenirs  would  have  when 
displayed  upon  the  cheflbnier  at  his  Islington  home  ;  and  the  interest 
thej'  would  excite  when  admiring  visitors  were  informed  that  he 
himself  had  brought  them  from  the  field  of  battle — a  statement  which 
for  the  tijns,  he  felt,  must  associate  him  with  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
and  the  last  charge  of  the  Imperial  (iuard.  And  he  wrote  his  name 
in  the  book  at  the  foot  of  the  steps  leading  to  th^•  summit  of  the 
mound,  wherein  it  is  still  to  be  seen,  with  a  throbbing  lieart  and  an 
extra  ilourish,  feeling  additional  pride  because  Jack  Johnson  had  just 
argueil  down  a  foreign  gentleman,  who  was  endeavouring  to  prove 
that  tlie  French  W'on  the  battle  beyond  all  doubt,  although  the 
Englishmen,  comy)are<l  with  tlie  Emperor's  army,  were  as  ten  to  one — a 
belief  exceedingly  prevalent  with  our  "natural  enemies."  Jack 
merely  wrote  his  name  down  as  the  "Marquis  do  Puit-aux-clercs" 
(or  Clerkenwell),  a  title  which  produced  a  great  sensation  in  the  mind 
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of  the  keeper  of  the  archives.  And  tlien,  presenting  that  in<li\  idual 
with  a  franc,  they  walked  back  to  Brussels,  somewhat  tiied,  just  as 
the  setting  sun  was  throwing  as  many  of  its  beams  as  it  could  contrive 
to  do  through  tlie  dense  foliage  of  the  forest  of  Soigny. 

They  started  again  the  next  morning  for  Li6ge — the  Birmingham 
of  Belgium — by  the  railway  ;  and,  without  any  particular  adventure 
beyond  the  ordinary  casualties  of  travelling,  went  on  from  that  place 
by  diligence  to  Aix-la-Chapelle.  Not  finding  anything  remarkable  to 
detain  them  at  that  dull  resort  of  fashion  tumbled  into  decay,  they 
took  advantage  of  a  night-conveyance,  which  should  ultimately 
deposit  them  at  Cologne,  after  making  a  very  excellent  dinner  at  the 
Hotel  du  Grande  Monarque.  The  vehicle  was  not  a  diligence,  nor  a 
broad-wheeled  waggon,  nor  a  hackney  coach  ;  neither  was  it  an  ei'rand- 
cart,  nor  a  travelling  show,  but  it  evidently  enjoyed  an  extensive 
family  connection  with  all  these  varieties  of  carriages,  and  was  formed 
of  pieces  of  each,  put  togetlier  in  a  very  rickety  maimer,  like  a 
composite  plate  of  supper  fragments,  the  day  after  a  party,  endeavour- 
ing to  do  duty  at  dinner  for  a  perfect  disli. 

There  was  not  a  great  deal  to  observe  upon  the  road,  principally 
from  the  natural  reason  that  the  night  was  pitcli  dark  ;  but  neverthe- 
less Jack  Johnson  kept  all  alive  with  unceasing  energj%  to  the  great 
delight  of  their  fellow-passengers,  not  one  of  whom  would  he  allow  to 
think  of  going  to  sleep.  Besides  themselves  there  \\ere  three 
travellers  in  the  interior — two  Englishmen  and  a  German — the  latter 
of  whom  indulged  in  a  large  pipe  continuously,  and  would  have 
preferred  sitting  with  both  windows  up,  until  the  rest  could  have 
hung  their  hats  upon  the  smoke,  had  he  not  been  overruled  by  a 
majority  ;  when  he  retired  into  a  corner  of  the  vehicle,  and  maintained 
a  grave  silence  during  the  remainder  of  the  journey  ;  las  position  and 
the  fact  that  he  was  awake  being  alone  indicated  by  the  glowing  weed 
in  his  meerschaum,  which  every  now  and  then  lighted  up  the  interior 
of  the  vehicle,  revealing  for  an  instant  the  faces  of  the  travellers  to 
each  other  through  the  lurid  vapour  that  pervaded  it.  The  English- 
men were  two  young  barristers  who  had  just  been  "  called  "  at  the 
Middle  Temple — ratlier  verdant,  but,  withal,  exceedingly  argumenta- 
tive, as  they  allowed  by  their  conversation,  which  broke  into  dis- 
cussions and  wrangling  upon  every  single  observation  started  by 
either  of  them,  in  common  with  most  of  their  class,  who,  because 
quibbling  is  tlieir  trade,  think  they  cannot  apprentice  themselves  too 
early  to  its  elements. 

"Have  you  ever  been  to  Cologne,  sir?"  inquired  Jack,  giving 
Ledbury  a  quiet  nudge,  and  addressing  the  elder  of  their  two  com- 
patriots. 

"  No,  sir — never  ;  at  least — that  is,  I  may  say — never.  Is  it  worth 
seeing?  " 

"  The  '  eaii '  is  the  chief  natural  curiosity,"  replied  Jack.  "You 
will  be  astonished  at  the  fountains  of  it  in  the  market-place." 

"  God  bless  me  I  "  exclaimed  their  companion  ;  "  I  had  no  idea  that 
it  was  a  spontaneous  production  !  " 

"  Oh,  yes,"  returned  Jack.     "  There  are  supposed   to  be  imnicHse 
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strata  of  fossil  flowers  iu  the  secondary  formation  below  Cologue^ 
which  produce  it.     Are  you  a  chemist,  sir?  " 

"  I  have  attended  lectures  at  the  Polytechnic  and  Adelaide  Gallery," 
answered  the  other. 

"Ah,  then,  of  course  you  will  understand  me,"  said  Johnson. 
"  Water  is  decomposed  ;  its  oxygen  and  hydrogen  unite  with  the 
carbon  of  the  anthracite  it  passes  through,  tlie  three  forming  alcohol, 
which  extracts  the  essence  of  the  fossil  flowers,  and,  becoming  diluted 
by  springs,  bubbles  up  in  the  form  of  proof  spirit. " 

And,  having  supported  his  assertion  thus  far,  Jack  paused  to  take 
a  little  breath. 

"Farina  is  the  chief  merchant  of  it,  I  believe?"  observed  the  other 
traveller,  after  a  short  pause  of  bewilderment. 

"He  has  a  tolerable  share,"  answered  Jack;  "but  the  two  great 
retailers  are  Gasthaus  and  Handlung ;  you  will  see  their  names  and 
pump-rooms  all  over  Germany." 

"How  do  you  propose  going  up  the  Rhine,  sir?"  asked  Mr. 
Ledbury,  wishing  to  turn  the  conversation,  for  fear  their  companions 
should  begin  to  smoke  as  well  as  the  German. 

"  We  intend  to  walk  the  greater  part  of  the  way — do  you  ?  " 

"  No,"  interrupted  Jack  ;  "we  shall  go  in  the  '  damp  shift.' " 

"  What  an  odd  name  for  a  steamer  that  is  !  " 

"Very;  but  it  is  the  original  one.  When  the  boats  were  first 
started,  they  were  uncommonly  leaky  and  inconvenient;  but  there 
were  no  others,  and  they  were  christened  by  that  name.  Some  of  the 
machinery  was  so  pervious  that  the  vapour  came  out  in  a  perfect  bath, 
or,  in  German,  bad,  and  these  were  called  'damned  bad  shifts.'  Very 
like  English,  is  it  not  ?  " 

"  Remarkably,"  replied  the  other. 

"So  is  the  mail,"  continued  Jack,  "which  they  very  properly  call 
a  '  snail-post.' " 

And  as  the  tourists  seemed  desirous  of  receiving  all  this  informa- 
tion, which  Jack  assured  them  they  would  not  find  in  any  guide  or 
handbook  ever  published,  he  continued  in  the  same  strain,  to  tne  great 
amusement,  not  unmixed  with  fear,  of  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  until,  at  five  in 
the  morning,  their  conveyance  rolled  through  the  narrow,  unpaved, 
ofiensive — (may  we  add  stinking?) — thoroughfares  of  that  "  dirty  focus 
of  decaying  Catholicism,"  the  city  of  Cologne.  Here  the  passengers 
quitted  the  diligence,  having  previously  shaken  the  German  from  a 
narcotic  lethargy  into  which  he  had  fallen  ;  whereupon  he  forthwith 
lighted  a  fresh  pipe,  and,  piifling  like  a  steamer,  cleared  outwards  with 
his  cargo,  which  was  a  green  pasteboard  hat-box,  bound  with  yellow^; 
then,  having  taken  half  a  turn  astern  to  see  that  he  had  left  nothing 
behind,  began  to  go  ahead  easy,  until  he  was  out  of  sight. 

The  two  Englishmen  made  a  great  deal  to  do  about  a  portmanteau, 
which  was  finally  discovered  to  have  been  left  behind  at  Aix-la- 
Chapelle,  and  sotnelxxly  else's,  who  had  been  staying  tliere,  brought 
on  by  mistake  ;  and  Ledbury  and  Jack  Johnson,  once  more  getting 
their  knapsacks,  wished  them  a  pleasant  journey  as  they  started  down 
towards  the  river. 
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"  Well,"  said  Jack,  when  they  were  out  of  hearing,  "I  have  met 
many  muffs,  but " 

And  what  he  would  next  have  said  was  lost  as  he  turned  the 
corner,  and  stood  with  Ledbury  upon  the  quay,  alongside  of  which  the 
steamboat  Konujinn  Victoria  was  awaiting  her  cargo,  previously  to 
leaving  at  six  o'clock  for  Coblentz. 

Although  we  have  all  been  told  how  sweet  it  is  to  wander  when 
daybeams  decline,  and  sunset  is  gilding  the  beautiful  property  of  the 
singer  for  the  time  being  ;  yet  certainly  the  appearance  of  the  Rhine,- 
as  it  was  now  presented  to  the  view  of  our  friends,  was  anything  but 
particularly  captivating,  or  productive  of  the  saccharine  feeling  above- 
mentioned.  The  river  itself  was  todgy  and  discoloured,  the  banks- 
were  low  and  uninteresting,  and  the  city  appeared  to  have  started  inta 
animation  from  one  of  the  popular  semicircular  views  of  spires,  cranes, 
and  weathercocks,  which  we  meet  with  on  the  sides  of  eau  de  Cologne 
boxes.  Jack,  who  liad  been  part  of  the  journey  before,  did  not  expect 
anything  else ;  but  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  had  fancied  himself  a  Rhenish 
jiiger  ever  since  he  left  Aix-la-Chapelle,  almost  regretting  he  had 
not  got  a  pair  of  green  tights  and  a  bugle-horn,  to  appear  distin- 
guished, and  who  pictured  the  Rhine  as  bordered  by  a  never- 
ending  castled  crag  of  Drachenfels,  was  somewhat  disappointed.  He- 
was  not  singular,  however,  in  this  feeling  ;  for,  thanks  to  the  florid 
descriptions  of  enthusiastic  travellers,  and  highly-coloured  sketches  of 
picturesque  artists,  there  are  few  continental  show  places  which  come 
up  to  the  expectations  formed  of  them  by  visitors. 

The  travellers  soon  began  to  arrive  on  board  in  great  numbers, 
five  out  of  seven  being  English  ;  and  here  Ledbury  found  plenty  of 
subjects  for  amusement,  as  he  sat  upon  a  tub  with  Jack  at  the  fore- 
part of  the  vessel  and  watched  their  advent,  in  the  different  British 
migratory  classes  of  aristocratic,  respectable,  and  parvenu,  neither  of 
which  grades  include  the  few  strange  persons  who  merely  voyage  for 
inclination  or  knowledge — travelling,  in  most  cases,  being  a  com- 
pulsory pilgrimage,  by  which  the  tourists  hold  their  caste  in  society. 
•Some  went  directly  into  the  cabin,  and  began  to  eat  and  drink  ;  others- 
took  up  their  stations  upon  deck  under  the  awning,  with  maps  and 
panoramas  almost  as  long  as  the  steamboat,  and  amused  themselves- 
with  pricking  out  the  different  places,  and  wondering  when  they  should 
come  to  the  ruined  castles  and  vineyards.  Two  or  three  very  exclusive 
folks  got  into  their  carriages,  which  were  upon  deck,  and  remained 
there  the  whole  journey,  to  avoid  contamination  from  the  inferior 
classes  ;  couriers  of  one  party  established  flirtation  with  the  ladies' 
maids  of  another  from  rumble  to  rumble ;  whilst  the  Germans' 
lighted  mighty  pipes,  and  were  soon  lost  in  an  envelope  of  smoke  and 
their  own  reflections.  A  few  Englishmen  tried  to  imitate  them,  but 
generally  the  attempt  was  a  dead  failure  ;  for  the  Germans  usually  in- 
cline to  pipes,  wiiilst  our  countrymen  prefer  cigars — the  latter  occa- 
sionally removing  the  weed  from  their  lips,  as  they  blow  out  the  smoke 
into  the  air  and  look  at  it ;  whilst  the  former  puff  continuously, 
never  turning  to  the  right  or  left  until  the  bowl  of  their  meerschaum  is- 
exhausted. 
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Leflbury,  Jack,  and  one  or  two  other  young  men  who  were 
*'OUghing  it  with  knapsacks  like  tlieniseives,  took  possession  of  the 
tubs,  and  formed  a  little  coterie  at  the  head  jf  the  bout,  where  they 
solai.-ed  thfinselves  with  various  pint  bottles  of  M(jselle  during  the 
^arliur  portion  of  the  journey.  For  beyond  Cologne  •;lie  banks  of  the 
Rhine  are  not  over-likely,  approaching,  in  their  general  character,  to 
that  romantic  portion  of  the  Thames  on  the  iilssex  side,  between  Black - 
■wall  and  Purfleet,  occasionally  varied  by  a  melancholy  windmill,  i  few 
.dismal  trees,  evidently  in  very  low  spirits,  or  a  drooping  village. 
Indeed,  there  was  nothing  in  the  world  to  attract  tlieir  attention 
until  tliey  came  to  Bonn,  except  a  large  bell,  A  peculiar  mnuying 
powers  which  was  always  rung,  upon  approaching  j,uy  landing-place, 
directly  in  their  ears.  But  at  Bonn,  where  they  stopped  for 
passengers,  rather  a  fearful  gathering  of  the  great  nnshavcd  came 
down  to  see  the  boat  arrive,  to  each  of  \\  liom  Jack  Johnson  made 
■several  polite  bows  from  his  perch  on  the  top  oi  the  tub  ;  and  .sub- 
•eequently  addressed  them  upon  the  state  of  things  in  general,  his 
favourite  theme,  in  a  speech  of  vast  power,  which  was  only  cut 
short  by  the  steamer  once  more  pursuing  her  journey. 

There  was  a  gentleman  amongst  their  party  who  particularly  took 
Jack's  fancy.  He  was  very  slim,  and  \ery  pensive,  with  lay-down 
collars,  and  a  countenance  expressive  of  .m  innate  disposition  some- 
thing between  indigestion  and  romance.  He  liad  a  little  memo- 
randum-book, with  a  little  jDistol  pencil-case,  and  he  took  rapid  views 
of  the  different  objects  on  the  banks  as  they  prescnteil  themselves,  in 
the  style  of  shy  outline,  and  looked  poetical,  and  now  ami  then  said 
"  Beautiful  !  "  when  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  x  rickety  old 
boat-house,  with  an  intensity  of  expression  that  proved  him  of  no 
ordinary  mind.  He  ditl  not,  at  first,  appear  to  know  exactly  what  to 
make  of  Jack  Johnson  ;  but  when  that  facetious  gentleman  began  to 
tell  traditions  about  the  Rhine  to  the  other,  calling  to  mind  what  he 
had  read,  and  inventing  what  he  had  not,  he  forwith  treated  him 
with  the  greatest  deference. 

'*  Yon  appear  well  acquainted  with  tlie  legends  of  this  lovely  river,'' 
the  said  to  Jack. 

"  Know  them  all,  sir,"  replied  Johnson  :  "that  is  to  siy,  all  those 
•that  are  true." 

"I  believe  they  sometimes  vary  in  different  chronicles,"  observed 
the  pensive  traveller. 

"Oh,  very  much,"  answered  Jack.  "I  divide  the  legends  of  the 
Rhine  into  three  heads  :  the  Lyrical,  the  Handbook,  ami  the  Paid-by- 
the-Shcff. " 

"  And  what  is  the  difference  ?  " 

"Just  this  :  the  Lyricals  are  the  short  traditions  at  the  head  of 
dpi  wing-room  songs.     They  i-un  thus  : — 

"  J'he  celebrated  Roland  having  been  repoited  to  have  died  iu 
Palestine,  his  betrothed  bride  took  the  veil,  and  retired  to  the  convent 
of  Nonenworth.  Upon  his  return,  the  brave  warrior  died  of  a  broken 
lieart.  Tlie  ruins  of  Rolandseck,  which  he  built,  suggested  the  follow- 
-Ing  biUad.' 
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*'  Adapt  the  legend  to  some  popular  operatic  air,  get  the  view  litho- 
graphed for  the  title-page,  and  there  you  have  it." 

"And  what  ia  the  Handbook  style,  Jack?"  asked  Ledbury,  quite 
proud  of  his  friend,  although  the  pensive  gentleman  looked  aa  if  he 
thought  the  definition  a  little  too  commonplace. 

"  Oh  !  that  has  more  of  the  Guide  about  it,"  replied  Johnson.  "  The- 
tradition  is  the  same  :  but  it  ia  better  suited  for  persons  about  to  marry 
— I  mean  to  travel — or  to  do  both.  It  begins  : — "  'After  leaving  the 
Drachenfels,  the  river  contracts  to  an  accelerated  current,  on  the  right 
bank  of  which,  above  the  island  of  Nonenworth,  are  seen  the  ruins  of 
Rolandseck.  Trailition  assigns  this  stronghold  to  have  been  built  by 
Roland,  the  nephew  of  Cliarlemagne,  who  being  engaged  to  a  lady^ 
etc.,  and  all  the  rest  of  it." 

"And  the  Paid-hy-the-Sheet?"  asked  the  pensive  gentleman,  who 
was  travelling  in  search  of  inspiration,  in  order  that  he  might  one  day 
write  for  an  annual. 

"  Why,"  said  Jack,  "  the  object  then  is  to  take  up  the  Vauxhallham 
style  of  composition,  and  make  the  subject  go  as  far  as  it  can,  with  or 
without  plates.  You  must  cut  the  story  remarkably  thin  in  this  case, 
and  turn  it  into  a  tale,  such  as — '  The  last  rays  of  the  declining  sun 
were  gilding  the  tower-capped  heights  of  Godesberg,  as  a  solitary  horse- 
man, in  the  costume  of  an  P^asteru  warrior,  pursued  his  lonely  journey 
along  th.e  right  bank  of  the  majestic  Rhine.' 

"  Now,  you  know,  all  this  comes  to  the  same  in  the  end — that  the 
lady  had  gone  into  a  convent ;  but  the  object  is  to  cover  paper,  and  so- 
the  gold  of  the  legend  is  beaten  out  into  leaf  accordingly.  Kellner  ! 
noch  eine  halbe  flasche  Moseiwein. 

This  particular  explanation,  coupled  with  the  flourish  of  German  at 
the  end,  immediately  caused  everybody  to  look  upon  Jack  as  a  very 
talented  personage,  and  compliment  him  thereupon.  Whereat  Jack 
drank  their  respective  healths  when  the  wine  arrived,  and  then  sang 
"  The  Huntsman's  Chorus,"  arranged  as  a  solo,  to  express  his  enthu- 
eiasni  at  being  on  the  Rhine,  in  which  Mr.  Ledbury  was  rash  enough  to 
join.  But  finding  he  came  in  at  the  wrong  place  with  "  Hark,  follow  !  " 
whilst  Jack  was  defining  the  chase  as  a  pleasure  worthy  of  princes,  ho 
was  immediately  silent,  axad  evinced  great  confusion  at  having  thush 
distinguished  himself. 
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CHAPTER    XLVII. 
■MB.  Ledbury's  inspiration,  and  jack   Johnson's   version  of  thb 

LEGEND     OF    DRACHENFELS. 

All  this  time  the  packet  had  been  gallantly  working  against  the 
stream  ;  and  before  long  they  were  in  the  midst  of  the  crags  and 
castles  which  Mr.  Ledbury  liad  so  panted  to  look  upon.  The  pensive 
gentleman,  too,  wrote  several  "impromptus  ;  "  and  Titus,  who  believed 
it  severely  compulsatory  upon  e\  ery  one  to  be  inspired  under  such 
circumstances,  got  a  pencil  and  the  back  of  a  letter,  and  was  for  some 
'time  occupied  apparently  in  composition,  whilst  Jack  was  carrying  on 
•conversation  with  some  other  travellers. 

"What  are  you  after,  Leddy?"  asked  Johnson,  as  his  com- 
.panions  left  him  for  a  short  time,  to  look  at  some  view  they  were 
.passing. 

"  Now  you'll  laugh,"  said  Titus,'  "  if  I  tell  you," 

"  No,  I  won't,"  replied  Jack.     Honour  bright  !     Is  it  a  view  ?  " 

"No,  it's  a  little  poem,"  said  Titus.  "  I  thought  it  might  do  for 
.any  album  I  might  be  asked  to  write  in  when  I  got  home.  I  don  t 
mind  reading  it,  if  you  won't  laugh." 

"  Go  on,  sir,  pi  ay,"  said  the  pensire  gentleman. 

"  Stop  !  get  up  on  the  tub,  and  read  it  properly,"  said  Jack. 

Titus,  whom  Jack  could  persuade  to  anything,  mounted  the  tub,  and 
.commenced  : — 

"  I  call  it  '  My  Hoxton  Home.'  " 

"But  you  don't  live  tliere,"  interrupted  Jack;  "you  live  at 
Islington." 

"Oh!  hang  it,  Jack,"  returned  Titus;  it's  near  enough — poetic 
■licence,  you  know.  'My  Hoxton  Home,'"  he  continued,  "'Stanzas 
written  on  the  Rhine.'  "     And  he  cleared  his  voice  as  he  began — 

"  '  My  Hoxton  home,  upon  the  Rhine '  " 

"  Well,  but  Hoxton  is  not  upon  the  Rliine,"  interrupted  Johnson. 
"  No,  no,  Jack  ;  you  don't  understand  ;  tliere's  a  stop  after  '  home.' 
J  tliink  '  whilst '  is  better  than  'upon.'     Now  then  — 

"  '  My  Iloxt'iii  home  1  wliil.st  on  tlie  Rhine, 

A  thouj;lit  of  tliee  niy  l)os<>ni  fills  ; 
Its  stei  ps  ri-call  llic  inountahi  line 

Of  Ilaverstock  ami  lligli;;;itf  hills. 
1  irazc  upon  thy  castled  erags, 

liaruiiial  hall,  or  ladyes  bnwir  ; 
But  memory's  chain  before  me  ilraj;p 

Our  own  dear  C'anonWnry  lower  1 
In  fancy  slill,  where'er  I  roam, 
I  thnk  of  thee,  my  Iloxton  Uome  1 '  " 

"Capital  I  famous  !"  cried  Jack,  applauding  with  an  empty  bottle 
Agiiiii'^t  the  Bide  of  the  tub.      "  Is  that  all  ?  " 
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"No,"  said  Ledbury;  "  here's  another  verse. " 

"Fire  away,  then!"  said  Johnson;  "we're  all  attention."  And 
Mr.  Ledbury,  encouraged  by  their  praise,  continued — 

"The  Brimnens  which  in  Baden  spring, 
Their  gravell'd  walks  and  flowery  paths, 
Warm  my  bosom " 

"Hallo!"  interrupted  Jack  once  more;  there's  a  foot  too  short 
there  !  " 

"  So  there  is,"  replied  Ledbury,  counting  his  fingers.  "  What  can 
we  put  instead  ?  " 

"  '  Corazza ' 's  a  good  word,"  said  Jack;  "'thrill  my  corazza  ' 
reads  well ;  you  can  take  the  shirt  as  symbolical  of  the  heart  it 
covers." 

"Now,  come,  Jack,  you  are  joking,"  said  Ledbury  in  continuation. 
"This  will  do  :— 

" — and  flowery  paths 
Call  up  in  visions,  whilst  I  sing, 

The  City  Sawmills'  Tepid  Baths. 
The  eagles  in  their  sky-built  neste, 

Each  guarding  his  sublime  abode, 
Boast  not  the  grandeur  which  invests 

The  'Eagle'  of  the  City  Road. 
Kor  pump-room's  dome,  nor  fountain's  foam, 
Can  equal  thee,  my  Uoxton  Ilome  ! " 

"Very  good  indeed,  Leddy,"  said  Jack,  patronisingly  ;  "  we  shall 
see  you  publishing  now,  before  long." 

"  They  are  simple,"  said  Titus,  with  becoming  modesty. 

"Remarkably,"  answered  Jolinson,  in  which  opinion  the  pensive 
gentleman  coincided,  although  silently. 

There  was  now  plenty  of  fine  scenery  upon  either  bank  to  occupy 
the  attention  of  the  travellers  ;  and  it  was  somewhat  laughable  to  see 
the  eager  manner  in  \\liich  those  who  were  taking  refreshment  below 
rushed  upon  deck  when  any  fine  view  was  announced  ;  and,  as  soon  as 
it  was  passed,  went  back  quietlj^  to  their  meal.  Mr.  Ledbury  was 
principally  amused  with  the  manner  in  which  the  Rhenish  boatmen 
moved  their  small  craft,  wliich  were  something  between  punts  and 
canoes.  A  man  sat  at  each  end  with  a  broad-toothed  wooden  rake, 
and  as  the  foremost  pulled  the  water  towards  him,  the  hinder  one 
pushed  it  from  him,  so  that,  between  the  two,  the  boat  made  a  little 
progress.  The  continuity  of  ruins,  also,  particularly  called  forth  his 
admiration  ;  for  now  the  mountains  rose  up  from  the  very  edge  of  the 
river,  covered  at  every  available  spot  with  vineyards,  and  in  most 
instances  surmounted  by  the  unvarying  round  tower. 

"Those  ruins  of  former  feulal  times  are  very  interesting,"  said 
the  pensive  gentleman. 

"  Yes,  but  they  are  all  alike,"  replied  Jack.  "  The  two  tall 
chimneys  at  the  base  of  Primrose  Hill,  and  the  round  shot  manu- 
factory at  Lambeth,  cut  up  into  lengths,  and  perched  on  the  tops  of 
mountains,  would  furnish  quite  as  many  traditions.  They  are  nearly 
all  the  same. " 
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"Would  you  favour  ua  with  one  of  the  legends  ?  "  asked  the  pen- 
sive gentleman. 

"  Certainly,"  said  Jack  ;  "  which  will  you  have  ?  " 
The  choice  was  left  to  himself  ;  and  as  they  had  not  long  passed 
the  scene  of  the  story,  Jack  drew  a  MS.  book  from  tlie  pocket  of  his 
blouse,  and  commenced  his  own  version  of 

^hc  ICcgenb  of  ^r:u-heiifcls. 

A  LAI'  OK  THE  ANCIK.NT   I:III.\E. 
King  Gilibaldus  sits  at  Imic"!  In-neath  the  linden   trees, 
But  very  nervous  doth  he  seem,  with  spirits  ill  at  ease; 
For  first  of  all  he  rubs  this  ear,  and  then  he  pulls  that  hair, 
His  sandwich  and  a  splendid  glass  of  ale*  he  cannot  bear. 
Nor  auglit  beside  they  can  provide,  because  a  monster  dread 
Has  sent  to  say,  without  delay,  he  must  the  princess  wed. 
To  speak  unto  h  s  courtiers  the  monarch  does  not  choose, 
Until  that  monarch  has  been  hun-,  and  they  have  brought  the  noose. 

The  monster  is  a  dragon  of  more  hideous  shape  and  mien 

Than  any  canvas-cover'd,  wicker- basket,  huge  machine. 

That  Mr.  Bradwell  ever  builf.  at  merry  Christmas  time, 

To  be  put  on  by  Payne  or  Stilt  iii  some  gay  pantomime. 

A  vast  aerial  courier  he— part  fish,  part  beast,  part  bird, 

A  flying  ichthyosaurus,  of  which  Mantel  never  heard  ; 

No  eye  might  look  upon  his  form  without  the  deepest  awe. 

His  maw  (or  craw)  for  victuals  raw,  his  jaw,  and  paw,  and  claw 

Sir  Siegfried  the  Scaly,  one  of  stalwart  form  and  height 

<In  Germany,  all  through  the  year,  he  was  the  longest  knight). 

The  Nibelungen  hero,  as  some  call  him.  Sea-egg  fried. 

Of  noble  fame,  set  forth  to  claim  the  princess  for  his  bride. 

He  rode  beneath  proud  Stromberg's  walls,  where  Gilibald  held  state. 

And  kept  up  his  old  mansion  at  a  bountiful  old  rate  ; 

Or  rather  at  no  rate  at  all,  for  none  would  he  e'er  pav, 

But  always  told  the  overseer  to  call  another  day  ; 

And  if  the  wretched  wight  return'd,  they  g  >t  hitn  in  a  line. 

Then  tied  a  millstone  round  his  neck,  and  sent  him   "  down  the  Rhine." 

Sir  Siegfried  the  Scaly  played  a  solo  on  his  horn, 
Tliat  Tuzzi  might  have  envied,  but  the  greeting  was  forlorn  ; 
For  that  same  morn,  at  break  of  dawn,  the  dragon  had  been  there 
And  carried  off  thi-  princess,  as  she  wulk'd  to  take  the  air.  ' 

He  wound  his  tail  about  her  waist,  his  tail  so  large  and  long, 
As  restless  as  repealer  Dans  — in  niisihief  ([uite  as  strong. 
Then,  like  a  rocket  shooting  up,  by  dint  of  magic  spells. 
He  bore  her  to  his  mountain-home  on  craggy  Drakenfels. 

"  Now  welcome,  brave  Sir  Siegfried  !  "  King  Gilibald  did  say  ; 
"I  am  so  glad  to  see  you— nuire  especially  tO-day. 
You  nay  lonimand  my  daughters  hand,  and  with  it  half-a-crown, 
U  jyu  will  climb  the  Drakenfels,  and  bring  her  safely  down.'" 

The  dragon,  after  dhiing,  was  indulging  in  a  nap, 
Histinsell'd  head  reclining  in  the  poor  i)rincess's  lap, 
When  Siegfried  the  Scaly,  with  his  good  sword  Balamung, 
Just  ground  for  the  occasion,  up  the  rocky  mountain  sprung  ; 
And  for  the  sword's  free  use,  in  troth,  thiVe  also  was  just  ground, 
The  dragon  long  had  been  the  curse  of  all  the  country  round. 

•   "  CroivUtchcs  AUonixcheg  gutes  altes  Bier,  mil  Butlerbrod  und  Fleitch    new 
nivtr  groschen."    (About  fourpence  English.)  ' 
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But  now  he  jnmp'd  upon  his  feet,  awaken'd  by  the  tread, 
His  nostrils  belchiii!;;  out  tierce  flames,  to  fill  the  kniglit  with  dread  ; 
And,  but  for  the  opinion  that  both  coarse  and  low  the  phrase  is, 
We  might  have  said  Sir  Siegfried  was  going  fast  to  blazes  I 

But  chivalry  and  might  prevail'd  ;  the  dragon  soon  was  slain, 
And  SioLrfried  the  princess  ))ore  to  Stromberg  back  again. 
The  bells  were  rung,  the  mass  was  sung,  and,  ere  the  close  of  day, 
King  Gilibaldus  to  the  kniaht  his  daughter  gave  away. 
On  those  wild  heights  Sir  .Siegfried  his  future  home  did  fix, 
And  there  a  fortress  proud,  of  stone,  he  built  as  right  as  bricks. 
About  the  ruins  which  exists  each  guide  his  version  tells ; 
But  this  is  the  correct  account  of  castled  Drakenfels. 

"  Well,  but,  Jack,"  observed  Mr.  Ledbury,  as  Johnson  finisbed, 
"alt that  never  happened,  you  know." 

"I  can't  answer  for  that,"  replied  Jack  ;  "it  might  or  it  might 
not.      I  have  my  own  opinions  about  it." 

The  pensive  gentleman  made  no  comment  upon  the  legend.  It 
was  evident  that  he  did  not  deem  it  sufficiently  romantic  to  call  forth 
his  approbation  ;  and  he  gradually  sidled  off  to  the  after  part  of  the 
vessel,  where  the  majority  of  the  passengers  were  dining  upon  deck 
under  an  awning,  so  that  Jack  and  Ledbury  were  left  alone,  w  ith  the 
exception  of  a  facetious  traveller,  of  limited  intelligence,  who  came  up 
to  them  every  live  minutes,  smiling  and  rubbing  his  hands,  and,  after 
looking  amicaldy  at  Jack  for  a  few  seconds,  generally  said — 

"  Well,  how  do  you  find  yourself  by  this  time?" 

To  which  kind  inquiry  Jack,  who  had  not  been  particularly  indis- 
posed in  the  interim,  usually  replied  that  he  was  as  well  as  could  be 
expected,  which  the  traveller  appeared  to  consider  a  high  joke,  judging 
from  the  sportive  manner  iii  which  he  received  the  intelligence. 
Titus,  who  imagined  tliat  ho  had  attracted  the  attention  of  a  fashionable 
lady  on  the  bax  of  one  of  the  carriages,  assumed  several  elegant  posi- 
tions, in  which  he  thought  his  figure  might  be  seen  to  the  best  advan- 
tage, and  even  went  so  far  as  to  call  out  audibly  to  the  waiter,  in 
German,  for  another  dcmi-bouteille  of  wine.  But  in  this  daring  feat  he 
was  somewhat  discouraged  by  Jack  Johnson,  who  recommended  him 
not  to  try  it  again,  for  fear  he  should  tie  his  tongue  in  a  knot  and 
experience  some  difficulty  in  undoing  it  again. 

The  poetical  associations  of  the  river  had  not  affected  the  corporeal 
appetites  of  i\\e  passengers,  who  all  appeared  to  be  making  excellent 
dinners,  as  they  admired  the  succession  of  vineyards  and  cornfields, 
orchards  and  villages,  frowiung  mountains,  and  fertile  plains,  that 
quickly  followed  each  other,  now  smiling  in  the  afternoon  sun.  Then 
some  of  the  restraint  which  had  attended  the  early  part  of  the  voyage 
wore  away,  and  the  various  travellers  began  to  compare  notes  of  their 
intended  routes  with  each  other,  or  tell  anecdotes  of  former  excursions. 
Altogether,  the  time  parsed  as  pleasantly  as  well  might  be,  until  abend 
of  the  river  brought  them  within  sight  of  the  tremendous  bulwark  of 
the  Rhine,  towering  formidably  above  all  around  it  ;  and  in  another 
twenty  minutes  the  Koniginn  Victoria  came  up  alongside  the  busy 
landing-quay  of  double-faced  Coblentz,  which  smiles  on  the  river  and 
frowns  on  the  land  with  equal  significance. 
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CHAPTER    XLVIII. 

THE   GAIXAKT   MANNER   IN    WHICH    MR.    LEDBURY   ATTACK KD    THE 
FORTRESS    OF    EHRENBREITSTEIN. 

It  is  a  \ery  animate'l  scene  when  the  steiiiners  discharge  their  passen- 
gers upon  the  landing-place  at  Coblentz  :  and  not  the  least  amusing 
part  of  it  is  the  struggle  of  tlie  touters  belonging  to  tlie  various  inns 
to  attract  the  attention  of  the  visitors,  in  common  with  those  of  all 
foreign  show-places,  as  well  as  the  exertions  of  different  porters  to 
seize  upon  the  respective  luggage  ;  for  there  is  always  a  peifect  stack 
of  gay  carpet-bags,  worked  all  over  with  Berlin  wool,  on  board  the 
Rhenish  boats,  which  require  transportation  to  the  various  destinations 
of  their  owners. 

A  powerful  band  of  tliese  licensed  brigands  took  possession  of  the 
gangway  as  the  boat  came  alongside  the  pier  ;  and  before  long  Mr. 
Ledbury  was  engaged  in  a  terrific  single-handed  combat  witli  a  Ger- 
man fjamin,  who  insisted  upon  forcibly  carrying  otf  his  knapsack. 
The  contest  was  very  severe  whilst  it  lasted  ;  but  at  length  Titus 
gained  the  victory,  and  marclied  up  the  platform  leading  to  the  quay, 
with  the  air  of  a  Peruvian  Rolla,  in  a  mackintosh  cape  and  spectacles, 
flourishing  his  luggage  in  triumph  over  his  head,  in  the  place  of  the 
sacred  infant  who  usually  personates  Cora's  cliild.  Jack  Johnson 
followed,  laughing  heartily  at  his  friend's  encounter,  and  keeping  ofiF 
tiie  other  bandits  with  his  stick  ;  whilst  the  pensive  gentleman  gave 
up  his  effects  at  once,  without  a  struggle,  and  accompanied  the  others 
to  land. 

They  went  directly  to  the  Hotel  du  G^ant  ;  but,  finding  it  was 
quite  full,  proceeded  along  the  street  in  search  of  anotlier. 

"  What  a  curious  name  for  an  inn  !  "  said  the  pensive  gentleman. 

"  It  is  christened  after  a  legend,"  replied  Jack.  "  Some  centuries 
ago  a  giant  lived  in  that  very  house.  Ehrenbreitstein  was  built  to 
attack  him." 

"  Indeed  !  "  said  the  other,  as  he  peeped  through  the  open  windows 
of  one  of  the  .salons,  with  an  air  of  deep  interest.  "  The  rooms  are  not 
very  large,  though. " 

"The  house  was  not  divided  into  apartments  when  he  lived  there," 
said  Jack.  "  He  used  to  sit  with  his  liead  out  of  the  skylight,  putting 
his  arms  and  legs  through  the  windows,  like  the  little  men  outside 
shows.  They  say  that  is  the  bell  he  used  to  ring  when  he  was 
hungry." 

The  poetical  stranger  immediately  stopped  to  make  a  sketcli  of  the 
packet-bell,  to  which  Jack  had  pointed  ;  and  at  this  occupation  the 
others,  finding  that  he  intended  to  write  a  sonnet  upon  Ehrenbreitstein 
before  he  dined,  left  him,  and  turned  into  the  open  portals  of  tlie 
Oasthaus  Zum  Rheinberg.  And  having  made  their  dinner-toilet,  which 
consisted  in  brushing  their  hair  and  taking  oil"  their  blouses,  they  were 
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soon  seated  at  one  of  the  pleasant  windows  of  that  inn,  before  a  well- 
spread  table,  and  enjoying  a  beautiful  view  of  the  Rhine  and  its  opposite 
banks. 

The  iced  hock  was  so  delicious,  and  so  much  to  Mr.  Ledbury's 
taste,  that  his  poetical  inspirations  soon  returned,  and  he  would  have 
perpetrated  several  "Stanzas  upon  a  Dinner  on  the  Rhine"  if  his 
companion  had  not  continually  broken  in  upon  his  romantic  medi- 
tations with  some  every-day  remark.  As  it  was,  he  began  to  ask  Jack 
if  there  was  any  cliance  of  the  glow-worm  gilding  the  elfin  flower  that 
evening,  since  he  felt  very  desiious  of  wandering  on  the  banks  of  the 
blue  Moselle,  l)eneatli  the  starry  light  of  a  summer's  night.  And, 
after  the  second  bottle,  he  went  so  far  as  to  contemplate  sitting  upon 
the  banks  of  the  river  above  the  town  all  night  long,  in  order  that  if 
any  relation  of  Lurline  felt  inclined  to  take  him  to  her  home  beneath 
the  water,  he  might  accompany  her  ;  for  which  sub-aqueous  trip  he 
felt  perfectly  qualified,  having  formerly  subscribed  to  Peerless  Pool, 
in  his  native  Islington,  as  well  as  been  down  twice  in  tlie  diving-bell 
at  the  Polytechnic  Institution,  not  so  much  for  the  actual  pleasure  he 
derived  from  having  the  drums  of  his  ears  tuned  during  the  excursion, 
as  to  distinguisli  himself  in  the  eyes  of  the  company  assembled  in  the 
galleries  when  he  came  up  again. 

They  had  been  some  time  at  dinner,  so  long  that  the  moon  was 
beginning  to  give  the  sun  a  mild  notice  it  was  time  for  him  to  quit, 
by"  just  showing  her  face  above  the  mountains,  when  they  heard  the 
sound  of  music  in  the  street,  and  directly  afterwards  a  girl  with  a 
i;uitar  made  her  appearance  at  the  open  window.  She  was  very 
pretty,  with  a  slighter  figure,  and  darker  hair  and  eyes,  than  is 
common  amongst  the  German  women ;  and  she  gazed  upon  Mr.  Led- 
bury with  such  a  captivating  expression  of  her  full  lustrous  pupil, 
rendered  more  bewitching  by  its  dilatation  in  the  twilight,  that  he 
was  almost  in  doubt  whether  one  of  the  naiades  he  had  been  think- 
ing about  had  not  risen  from  the  Rhine  to  meet  him.  Nor  was 
the  enchantment  at  all  dispelled  when  she  began  to  sing,  with  a  clear 
melodious  voice,  some  popular  German  air,  accompanying  herself  on 
the  guitar,  and,  what  was  more  extraordinarj',  with  English  words,  in 
which,  however,  a  foreign  accent  was  perceptiV)le.  This  was  too 
much  for  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  was  always  keenly  ali\e  to  the  power 
of  female  loveliness,  and  his  spectacled  eyes  twinkled  through  the 
smoke  of  his  pipe  \\'n\\  tlie  deepest  sentiment,  until,  with  the  com- 
bined efforts  of  the  hock,  the  moon,  and  the  music,  he  put  it  beyond 
all  question  that  some  baron's  daughter  upon  the  Rhine  had  fallen  in 
love  with  him,  as  she  saw  him  pass  in  the  steamer  from  her  father's 
castle,  and  had  taken  this  method  of  disclosing  her  attachment.  With 
this  impression  he  was  somewhat  surprised  when,  upon  the  conclusion 
■of  the  song,  the  girl  came  close  up  to  the  window,  and  said  in  a  subdued 
mysterious  tone — 

"Does  Monsieur  wish  to  buy  any  fine  eau  de  Cologne  or  cigars?  " 

"None,  my  love,"  replied  Jack  in  a  very  oft-hand  manner,  as 
he  produced  a  fiill  tobacco-Wa;/((e,  in  size  somewhat  less  than  a 
■carpet-bag. 
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"  Any  gloves,  brooches,  kirschwasser  ?  "  again  asked  the  singer. 

"No,  no,  you  gipsy,  none !"  returned  Jack.  "There,  run  along," 
he  continued,  thro\\ing  her  some  small  coin;  "go  on  to  the  'Geant.' 
They  have  no  end  of  travellers  there,  and  all  English — think  of 
that ! " 

As  the  girl  smiled  at  Johnson,  and  withdrew,  Mr.  Ledbury's  face 
crimsoned  with  shame  and  confusion  at  the  very  unceremonious 
manner  in  which  he  imagined  she  had  been  treated  by  his  friend. 
For  he  had  imagined  that  her  appeal  to  his  commercial  generosity  was- 
a  delicate  ruse  to  obtain  an  interview  ;  and  when  he  saw  Jack  answer 
her  in  such  an  unconcerned  manner,  and  gave  her  such  a  trifling 
amount  of  coin,  he  felt  assured  that  her  feelings  were  deeply  hurt, 
and  that  she  had  left  in  painful  humility.  So,  without  saying  a  word, 
he  started  up  from  the  table,  and  hurrying  out  of  the  room  with  a 
precipitation  which  at  first  gave  the  people  of  the  hotel  some  slight 
reason  for  thinking  that  his  ideas  of  payment  for  what  he  had  regaled 
upon  were  rather  indistinct,  he  followed  the  fair  7ninnesinf]er,  whom  he 
overtook  just  as  she  was  entering  the  adjacent  hotel,  leaving  Jack 
Johnson  completely  amazed  at  his  excitement.  But  the  spirit  of 
chivalry  held  an  equal  sway  over  Mr.  Ledbury's  actions  with  the 
spirit  of  wine ;  and  the  combination  of  the  two,  acting  upon  his 
natural  bland  and  gentle  idiosyncrasy,  led  him  to  the  commission  of 
most  of  those  daring  feats  of  benevolent  gallantry  which  it  has  been 
our  happy  lot  to  chronicle. 

He  returned  in  a  minute  or  two  in  a  very  volcanic  state,  with 
his  head  looking  as  if  it  only  wanted  a  knock  to  make  it  go  off 
with  a  bang,  like  a  detonating  ball,  and  evidentlj'  upon  the  point 
of  communicating  some  most  important  fact  to  his  friend,  as  he 
exclaimed — 

"  I  say,  Jack  ;  what  do  you  think  ?  " 

"  Weil,  I  can't  say,"  replied  Johnson  ;  "  what  is  it?" 

"  She  has  promised,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  impressively,  "  to  sell 
me " 

"I  don't  doubt  it,"  interrupted  Johnson. 

"Now,  Jack,  you  always  make  such  fun  of  things!  She  has 
promised  to  sell  me  some  real  eau  de  Cologne  at  half-price,  if  I  will  ga 
for  it  after  dark  ;  and  where  to,  do  j^ou  sujjpose  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,"  said  Jack  ;  "  perhaps  where  glory  waits  thee,  or  to- 
Bath. " 

"  No,  no,"  i-eplicd  Titus,  half  vexed  ;  "  she  will  meet  me — there  !  " 

And  with  a  very  melodramatic  expression  he  pointed  to  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river,  wlieie  the  mighty  batteries  were  snarling  from  the 
mountain,  adding  lieroically — 

"  There  !  in  the  fortress  of  Ehrenbreitstcin  !  " 

"Why,  you  are  cracked,  Leddy,"  said  Johnson;  "what  are  yoa 
talking  about  ?     You  are  not  going  anywhere,  surely  ?  " 

"Of  course  I  am,"  returned  Mr.  Ledbury,  somewhat  offended. 
"Think  of  the  romance  of  the  arl venture— an  appointment  on  the 
Rhine,  and  at  Ehrenbreitstcin  !  It's  beautiful !  I  shall  go,  and  you 
shall  accompany  me.' 
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Johnson  replied — 

"If  I  do  I'm " — and  here  he  hesitated  an  instant — "I'm  only 

anxious  to  see  that  you  get  into  no  scrape.  I  think  you  had  better 
not  go." 

"  Excuse  me,  Jack,"  answered  Titus.  "  I  would  not  lose  the 
adventure  for  the  world,  and  you  shall  share  it. " 

And  Jack,  in  return,  seeing  that  his  friend  was  bent  upon  doing 
something  foolish,  from  which  nothing  would  turn  him,  consented  to 
accompany  him  ;  then,  having  finished  their  wine,  they  strolled 
towards  the  Moselle  Bridge,  and  hiring  a  small  boat,  amused  them- 
selves with  rowing  about  the  river,  as  well  as  they  were  able  with 
the  rude  oars,  until  the  time  which  Mr.  Ledbury  had  fixed  for  his 
appointment. 

At  length  the  last  glow  of  sunset,  which  had  long  lingered  on  the 
horizon,  faded  away  behind  the  purple  hills,  and  darkness  crept  over 
the  Rhine.  Lights  appeared  in  the  windows  of  the  town,  as  well  as 
in  some  of  the  lazy  craft  that  were  lying  against  the  quays,  the  reflec- 
tion quivering  in  long  vivid  lines  upon  the  tranquil  river.  Everything 
was  hushed  and  silent,  except  the  occasional  roll  of  drums  upon  the 
opposite  side,  or  the  cry  of  warning  from  the  boatman  as  he  guided 
his  apparently  endless  raft  of  wood  down  the  stream. 

"  I  think  we  will  go  now,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "  it  is  about  the 
time.  We  can  pull  across,  and  that  will  save  us  going  round  by  tlie 
bridge  of  boats." 

Resolved  to  humour  him  in  whatever  he  wished,  Jack  followed  all 
his  directions,  and  in  a  few  minutes  their  craft  touched  the  foot  of  th« 
mountain  on  the  other  side,  immediately  under  the  fortress.  Possiblj'^, 
at  this  minute,  if  Johnson  had  proposed  to  return,  Mr.  Ledbury  would 
have  offered  no  opposition,  but,  as  it  was,  he  stepped  on  shore  with  an 
air  of  great  bravery. 

"  I  know  where  to  go,"  said  Titus.  "  She  told  me  I  should  see  a 
light  in  one  of  the  windows  of  the  battlements." 

"  Now,  don't  be  a  fool,  Leddy,  and  spend  all  your  money  in  trash," 
courteously  observed  his  friend. 

"No,  no.  Jack.  You  had  better  wait  here  to  mind  the  boat. 
Good-bye — I  shan't  be  long." 

And  beginning  to  ascend  the  bank,  which  at  this  precise  spot  rose 
rather  abruptly  from  the  water,  Mr.  Ledbury  contrived  to  whistle 
some  random  notes  of  an  impromptu  air,  indicative  of  determination 
and  the  absence  of  fear,  whilst  Jack  sat  down  quietly  in  the  boat 
wondering  what  Titus  intended  doing,  to  await  his  return. 

There  was  very  little  light  to  enable  him  to  see  his  way  clearly, 
but  Mr.  Ledbury,  sustaining  himself  by  the  idea  that  he  was  a  spirited 
young  traveller  carrying  out  an  adventure  of  gallantry,  scrambled  up 
the  mountain  immediately  under  the  fortified  walls,  towards  where  he 
imagined  the  beacon  was  shining  for  his  guidance.  Now  and  then,  to 
be  sure,  he  felt  slightly  nervous,  in  spite  of  all  his  romance,  as  he 
heard  the  passing  tread  of  the  sentinel  upon  the  ramparts  over  his 
head,  or  found  himself  unexpectedly  in  the  exact  line  of  some  mighty 
})iece  of  ordnance  that  bristled  from  the  battlements  ;  but  he  .soon  got 
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beyond  these,  going  higher  and  higher,  until  he  looked  down  upon 
the  lamps  of  Cobleutz  and  its  opposite  suburb,  far  beneath  him,  and 
glistening  in  the  river. 

At  last  he  came  to  the  window,  or  rather  the  glazed  embrasure  at 
which,  to  all  appearances  the  fair  contrabandist  was  to  meet  him- 
As  he  listened  intently,  he  could  plainly  hear  the  notes  of  a  guitar  in 
the  interior  of  the  building,  which  was  a  small  fort,  connecting  two 
curtains  of  the  works.  But  he  would  not  trust  himself  to  make  any 
vocal  sign,  so  he  scraped  together  a  handful  of  dust,  and  threw  it 
against  the  window,  which  was  a  little  higher  than  his  head.  There 
was  no  reply,  nor  did  the  music  cease,  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  thinking  his 
projectile  was  not  forcible  enough,  collected  a  few  small  pebbles,  and 
again  cast  them  at  the  pane,  one  of  somewhat  larger  dimensions  than 
the  rest  being  included  by  mistake  in  the  handful,  which  immediately 
cracked  the  glass.  But  the  attempt  had  succeeded,  for  the  guitar 
was  suddenly  hushed,  and  a  shadow  passed  quickly  across  the 
window. 

"She  comes!"  thought  Titus,  approaching  closer  to  the  window 
by  climbing  up  the  steep  slope  of  turf  that  led  to  it.  And  placing 
both  his  hands  upon  the  sill,  he  raised  his  head  to  a  level  with  the 
glass,  when  tlie  casement  opened,  and  he  found  himself  face  to  face,  not 
with  the  lady-minstrel  he  had  expected,  but  a  gaunt  Prussian  soldier,  of 
terrific  aspect  and  cast-iron  visage,  who  savagely  demanded  in  German^ 
•'  Who  went  there  ?" 

It  needed  no  effort  of  volition  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Ledbury  to  loose 
his  hold  of  the  sill,  for  he  dropped  down  the  instant  his  gaze 
encountered  that  of  the  terrible  stranger  as  if  he  had  been  shot  ; 
and  coming  upon  the  slanting  bank,  of  course  lost  his  footing  as  well, 
and  bundled  down  into  the  pathway.  The  sentinel,  who  ought  to  have 
been  upon  guard  outside  the  building,  but  had  been  attracted  by  tlie 
music  of  tlie  guitar-girl — for  she  was  there,  belonging  in  reality  to  the 
canteen — in  the  surprise  of  the  instant,  and  before  anything  could  be 
explained,  seized  his  firelock,  and  discharged  it  out  of  the  window  to 
give  the  alarm,  not  knowing  but  that  Mr.  Ledbury  might  be  the  chief 
of  some  revolutionary  party  intending  to  attaoic  the  fortress.  Titus 
who  expected  nothing  of  a  milder  character  tlian  the  simultaneous 
explosion  of  fifty  mines  immediately  beneath  him,  started  up  at  tiie 
report  ;  and  as  it  was  answered  from  above,  set  off  down  the  steep 
track  as  fast  as  his  long  legs  would  carry  him.  But,  had  a  chain  of 
wires  connected  everybody  in  the  fortress  with  a  voltaic  battery,  the 
alarm  could  not  have  been  more  sudden  and  general  ;  for  before  the 
echoes  of  the  first  gun  had  well  died  away,  a  roll  of  drums  broke  out, 
apparently  from  every  direction  at  once,  beating  an  alarm  ;  and  a 
confusion  of  hoarse  and  awful  challenges  rang  from  every  angle  of 
the  fortilications. 

On  went  Mr.  Ledbury,  like  an  avalanche,  driving  the  gravel  before 
him  with  his  heels,  until  the  big  stones  bounded  down  tlie  hill,  bring- 
ing fifty  others  along  with  them,  which  increased  the  general  clatter. 
On  he  went,  taking  such  strides  that  those  remarkable  boots  of  the 
fairy    chronicles    would    have    dwindled   into    ordinay    highlows   by 
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comparison  ;  and  onvvai'd,  to  all  appearance  directly  at  his  heels  came 
the  tumult  after  him.  In  what  direction  he  was  flying  he  had  not  the 
least  shade  of  an  idea — he  only  knew  that  he  was  going  down  the 
mountain,  and  tliat  the  descent  must  eventually  lead  him  to  the  river. 

Which  it  did  most  literally.  The  distance  was  nearly  accom- 
plished, and  ten  strides  more  would  have  brought  him  to  tlie  bottom 
of  the  hill,  when  a  tuft  of  turf,  upon  which  he  placed  his  foot,  gave 
way  beneath  him,  and  he  was  directly  thrown  off  his  legs.  But  this 
■did  not  arrest  his  progress,  for  the  declivity  was  very  rapid  ;  and  after 
sliding  a  short  distance  upon  his  back,  he  began  to  roll  head  over  heels 
down  the  slope  with  a  fearful  velocity  that  no  living  clown  could  have 
contested  in  the  most  bustling  physical  pantomime  ever  put  upon  the 
stage.  Every  effort  to  stop  his  course  was  in  vain.  He  went  on, 
turning  all  ways  at  once,  like  a  roulette  ball,  until  the  last  piece  of 
ground  was  cleared,  and,  with  a  final  wild  clutch  at  nothing,  he  threw  a 
concluding  somersault,  and  plunged  into  the  dark  cold  waters  of  the 
Rhine,  which  roared  in  his  ears  with  deafening  riot  as  he  sank  directly 
to  the  very  bottom  of  the  river — a  matter  of  six  or  seven  feet  in 
depth. 

He  never  knew  precisely  what  followed ;  but,  adapting  a  favourite 
passage  from  various  novelists  whose  works  he  had  read,  he  was  heard 
to  say,  "that  it  was  one  of  those  moments  when  the  sensations  of 
years  are  concentrated  into  the  intensity  of  a  single  second."  Jack 
Johnson,  upon  the  very  first  alarm,  had  pushed  the  boat  just  away 
from  the  shore,  to  be  ready  for  a  start ;  and  to  one  of  the  rakes  used 
to  propel  it  was  Titus  principally  indebted  for  his  preservation — being 
fished  up  thereby  almost  as  soon  as  he  touched  the  water,  for  he  had 
luckily  fallen  in  close  to  the  spot  he  started  from. 

They  immediately  crossed  the  river,  and  succeeded  in  landing 
quietly  at  the  foot  of  the  Moselle  Bridge,  whilst  the  alarms  were  still 
rapidly  following  one  another  at  the  fortress.  As  the  distance  in- 
creased between  the  scene  of  tumult  and  themselves,  Mr.  Ledbury 
somewhat  regained  his  intellects,  and  considering  a  good  retreat  next 
to  a  downright  victory,  almost  imagined  that  he  had  been  performing 
a,  glorious  feat  of  courageous  enterprise.  As  soon  as  as  they  touched  the 
opposite  shore,  they  settled  for  tlie  craft  with  the  owner,  who  had 
"been  waiting  about  some  little  time  to  receive  them  ;  and  then,  for 
fear  Mr.  Ledbui-y's  saturated  appearance  should  attract  the  attention 
of  the  bystanders  who  were  now  thronging  tlie  quays  and  discussing 
the  probable  cause  of  the  excitement  at  Ehrenbreitstein,  they  returned 
directly  to  their  hotel.  Here  Titus  immediately  proceeded  to  his 
sleeping  apartment,  and  went  to  bed,  leaving  Jack  to  superintend  the 
drying  of  his  garments — the  knapsack  not  allowing  an  entire  change 
of  clothes — wiiich  duty  his  friend  divided  with  paying  compliments  to 
the  Pretty  French  souhretle  of  a  family  that  was  staying  in  the  house, 
and  leai'ning  from  the  cook  the  best  way  of  dressing  potnmes  de  terre 
frites,  im  which  he  intended  to  instruct  Emma  on  his  return,  and  give 
old  Mr.  Ledbury  reason  to  imagine  that  he  was  of  a  domestic  turn  of 
mind. 

To  avoid  all  unpleasantry,  and  perhaps   detention,   they  determined 
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to  leave  Coblentz  early  the  next  morning.  And  Titus  also  made  a  re- 
solve not  to  liave  anything  more  to  say  to  singing  smugglers  of  the 
softer  sex,  although  his  tirst  adventure  witli  one  had  terminated  by 
convincing  him  of  a  fact  upon  which  he  had  previously  entertained 
some  doul)ts  :  and  this  was,  that  the  bottom  of  the  Rhine  is  not  a 
world  of  crystal  caves  and  lovely  nymphs,  as  legends  had  heretofore 
taught  him  to  believe  ;  but  rather  a  bed  of  black  mud,  relieved  by 
mosaics  of  old  shoes  and  dilapidated  pipkins. 


CHAPTER   XLIX. 

MR.    DE    ROBIXSOy    JUNIOR    HAS    AN    INTKRVIKW     W  ITH     MR.      PRODGER3. 

Everything  in  London  indicated  that  the  train  of  gaiety  wliich 
had  characterised  the  last  four  months  was  rapidly  approaching  its 
terminus,  and  the  close  of  the  season  was  arriving.  One  by  one  the 
shutters  closed  their  gilded  panels  upon  the  drawing-rooms  of  the  far- 
west  dwellings,  and  the  blinds  were  enveloped  in  aged  copies  of  the 
morning  newspapers.  The  Opera  advertised  its  last  night,  and  tliea 
its  stars  dispersed  to  all  points  of  the  compass,  wherever  the  eiiga'^e- 
ments  chanced  to  be  most  magnetic,  whilst  the  foreign  gentlenren 
forsook  the  glowing  pavements  of  Regent  Street  and  Leicester  Square 
for  the  unknown  liaunts  of  northern  suburbs,  wherein  they  put  oti'  the 
toilet  of  display  for  the  costume  ot  obligation,  reversing  the  order  of 
entomological  existence,  and  changing  at  once  from  the  butterfly  to 
the  grub. 

The  chain  of  society  M'as  now  broken,  and  its  limbs  scattered  far 
and  wide.  The  inhabitants  of  Bel^rave  Square  removed  to  Florence 
and  Naples,  whilst  tliose  of  Finsbury  Circus  sought  the  lodgings  and 
peimon-i  of  Margate  or  Boulogne.  The  moors,  tlie  lakes,  the  vine- 
yards, and  the  glaziers  each  found  their  visitors  ;  some  retired  to  tlieir 
own  country  residences  ;  others  liired  cottages  on  a  line  of  railway. 
Lower  down  in  tlie  school  of  migration,  people  wishing  to  be  "out  of 
town  " — an  indefinite  locality,  which  answers  equally  as  well  to  Rome 
as  Ramsgate— took  simple  lodgings  within  the  transit  of  an  onniibus  ; 
and  even  melting  clerks,  who  knew  not  what  a  long  vacation  meant, 
after  being  caged  from  ten  to  four  in  some  dark  office  of  tiie  city- 
lanes,  hopped  from  their  perches  as  tlic  clock  struck  the  looked-for 
hour,  and  rushed  to  the  terminus  of  the  iJhiokwall  Railway,  where 
plenty  of  rope  was  allowed  them  to  arrive  at  Brunswick  Wharf  id 
time  for  a  CJravesend  steamer,  that  should  at  last  deposit  them  upoo 
the  welcome  piers  of  Terrace,  Town,  or  liosherville. 
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Of  course  the  De  Robiusons,  of  Eaton  Place,  were  amongst  the 
.'first  to  leave  London  ;  not  so  much  from  want  of  change,  or  because 
thej'  liked  the  country,  as  for  the  reason  that  other  people  did  so.  Mr. 
De  Pkobinson  was  a  fashionable  lawyer  ;  and,  according  to  the  usual 
custom  of  lawyers,  from  the  day  when  that  celebrated  member  of  the 
-profession — albeit  an  anonymous  one — swallowed  the  oyster  wliich  his 
clients  were  contending  for,  was  now  benefiting  himself  by  the  dis- 
;putes  of  others.  For  whilst  two  of  his  employers  were  waiting  for  his 
decision  respecting  a  furnished  cottage,  situate'l  in  Chancery  and 
Surrey,  he  thought  the  best  thing  that  could  be  done  was  for  his 
family  to  inhabit  it  themselves,  by  which  means  everything  would  be 
nicely  taken  care  of,  and  kept  well  aired.  And  so,  although  Mrs.  De 
Robinson  and  her  daughter  talked  much  of  Wiesbaden,  and  more 
about  Interlacheu.  they  found  economy  finally  triumph  over  inclina- 
tion, and  their  Continental  dreams  awaken  to  the  realities  of  a 
country  villa-residence  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames,  within  a  lunch- 
^nd-dinner-ere/r'ac^e  drive  of  Cluinpley.  And  here,  after  some  little 
demur,  they  finally  settled — young  De  Robinson  coming  to  the  con- 
clusion that  it  was  not  so  bad  after  all,  because,  being  upon  the  river, 
he  could  invite  those  of  the  Leander  men  whom  he  knew  to  pull  up 
and  see  him. 

Their  family  circle  was  also  increased  by  Mrs.  De  Robinson's  aunt, 
Mrs.  Waddleston,  who  was  staying  for  a  short  period  with  them. 
She  was  a  very  remarkable  personage,  and  almost  tempted  one  to 
believe  in  the  existence  of  cast-iron  old  ladies,  so  tough  and  healthy 
was  her  constitution.  She  had  no  fixed  place  of  residence,  but  lived 
chiefly  in  steam-boats,  first-class  carriages,  and  hotels,  occasionally  stay- 
ing with  her  friends,  and  sometimes  disappearing  from  their  eyes  for 
months  together  ;  after  which  she  would  once  more  become  visible, 
and  exhibit  curiosities  that  she  had  brought  from  the  Pyrenees  or 
Norway,  as  well  as  having  been  half-way  to  the  top  of  Mont  Blanc, 
in  Savoy,  and  very  nearly  to  the  bottom  of  the  coal-mines  at  White- 
Jiaven.  She  knew  the  Red  Book  by  heart,  and  the  genealogy  of 
almost  every  person  who  had  one  in  the  Court  Guide,  and  was  upon 
speaking  terms  with  several  great  people,  which  made  the  De 
Robinsons  pay  her  every  attention.  But  besides  this,  she  was  very 
•well  off,  whicli  chiefly  accounted  for  her  independence,  keeping  her 
carriage  independently  of  her  travelling,  and  never  paying  taxes  for 
it,  although  the  collectors  were  constantly  dodging  her  about  all 
over  the  United  Kingdom,  to  see  where  she  lived,  without  ever 
finding  out.  And,  above  all,  having  no  i-elatives  so  near  as  the 
De  Robinsons,  who  expected  to  receive  all  her  property,  they  evinced 
their  gratitude  in  anticipation  by  the  most  atfectionate  devotion — 
listening  to  all  her  long  stories,  and  admiring  everything  she  pro- 
posed. 

They  had  been  settled  some  weeks,  and  everybody  had  called  upon 
■them — the  medicallegion  of  the  neighbourhood  being,  of  course, the  first 
to  leave  their  cards,  then  the  petty  gentilities,  and  lastly  tlie  cautioua 
ones,  who  hung  back  from  making  any  advances  towards  familiarity 
until  they  saw  who  and  what  the  new-comers  were — when    Mrs.    De 
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Robinson  thought  it  was  time  to  return  the  numerous  invitations  with 
which  they  had  been  favoured.  As  the  cottage  was  comparatively  & 
small  one,  a  set  evening  party  was  out  of  the  question,  and  it  was  there- 
fore arranged  that  they  siiould  give  a  ffiM  champrjre  in  the  grounds, 
whicli  were  tolerably  extensive,  when  many  more  guests  could  be  ac- 
connnodated.  And  there  were  a  great  many  to  be  asked,  their  connec- 
tions being  already  very  extensive,  since  nobodies  in  town  became  very 
great  people  in  the  country.  We  do  not  mean  to  say  exactly  that  the 
I)e  Robinsons  were  nobodies,  for  their  connections  wei-e  respectable, 
and  people  knew  their  relations  ;  but  they  were  nothing  beyond  the 
common  sphere  of  middling  London  society,  although  they  tried  very 
hard  to  soar  abuve  it ;  but  this  is  seldom  a  pi-ofitable  task,  for.  Icarus- 
like, the  nearer  the  pseudo-votaries  of  fashion  approach  the  sun,  the 
more  treacherous  doe?  the  wax  become  that  constitutes  the  body  of 
their  wings,  and  when  the  fall  does  take  place,  it  is  sudden  and  violent 
indeed. 

Invitations  are  not  often  refused  in  the  country,  and  nearly  every- 
body accepted,  including  Mrs.  Ledbury  and  Emma,  who  were  both 
at  Clumpley,  and  were  to  be  driven  over  by  Mr.  John  Wilmer.  And 
then  it  liecame  incumbent  upon  the  De  Robinsons  to  lay  down  some 
schemes  for  the  amusement  of  their  guests,  at  which  council  all  the 
family  assisted,  including  Mrs.  Waddleston. 

"  Of  course  there  must  be  Chinese  lamps  and  fireworks,"  observed 
the  old  lady  authoritatively.  "Lord  Fulham  always  has  lamps  and 
fireworks." 

"  Oil  !  fireworks,  of  course,"  said  J'oung  De  Robinson  ;  "  and,  I 
should  say,  ballet-girls." 

"Eustace!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Waddleston,  in  tones  of  amazement, 
"  what  are  you  talking  about?  " 

"I  know,  aunt,"  replied  the  young  gentleman:  "'groups  of 
hallerine  to  promenade  tlie  grounds,'  as  they  used  to  say  in  the  bills  of 
the  Vauxhall  masquerades  ;  you  never  saw  them,  though,  when  you 
got  in.     I  beg  your  pardon  for  the  interruption." 

"I  do  not  see  the  policy  of  having  any  young  dancing  females," 
said  Mrs.  De  Robinson. 

"But  you  m(w/' have  some  strange  people  dispersed  about,"  replied 
her  son.     "  It  will  be  very  flat  if  you  do  not." 

"  Yes  ;  there  you  are  right,"  observed  Mrs.  Waddleston.  "When 
I  was  at  the  fete  given  at  the  Countess  Tigeoni's,  several  wonderful 
characters  were  engaged.  I  remember  there  was  a  wizard,  who  con- 
jureil  all  the  plate  from  the  table  in  the  marquee." 

"The  dilhculty  is  to  find  out  where  these  individuals  live,"  said 
Mrs.  De  Robins<jn. 

"  Not  at  all,  mother,"  returned  Eustace.  "John  Barnard  told  m© 
that  he  knows  a  friend  of  young  Ledbury's,  named  Johnson,  who  is  up 
to  everything  of  this  kind.     Suppose  I  apply  to  him  ?  " 

As  Mrs.  Waddleston  appeared  to  think  tins  a  good  plan,  of  course 
her  relations  were  immediately  delighted  witli  it  ;  and  it  was  there- 
fore agreed  that  Eustace  should  proceed  to  London  the  following 
morning  to  order  fireworks,  bring  down  various  things  from   the  towa 


ON     THE     TBACK.  301 

house,  and,  having  got  Mr.  Johnson's  address,  to  make  arrangements 
for  the  ensuing  entertainments.  , 

The  next  day,  ac  noon,  Mr.  De  Robinson  junior  was  threading  the, 
to  him, wild  regions  of  Clerkenwell ;  and, by  dint  of  much  patient  investi- 
gation and  inquiries,  at  last  entered  the  street  which  had  been  whilom 
graced  by  the  medical  establishment  of  Mr.  Rawkins.  But  the  name 
was  gone ;  and,  after  walking  several  times  backwards  and  forwards 
in  much  uncertainty,  he  thouglit  it  best  to  apply  at  the  only  doctor's 
shop  he  saw  in  the  thoroughfare,  which  he  accordingly  entered  for 
that  purpose. 

A  small,  ill-clad  urchin,  wearing  an  enormous  coat,  the  tails  of 
which  trailed  far  away  upon  the  ground  behind  him,  like  the  train 
of  a  state-robe  and  upon  whose  face  inferences  of  hunger  and  evi- 
dences of  dirt  might  be  found  in  equal  proportions,  had  been  appa- 
rently putting  up  screws  of  Epsom  salts  in  blue  paper,  but  was  now 
taking  a  little  relaxation  by  dancing  Jim-along-Josey  behind  the 
counter.  To  judge  from  the  surprise  which  he  exhibited  as  the  visitor 
entered,  and  the  sudden  check  that  his  operatic  ballet  received,  it 
was  not  often  that  the  surgery  was  troubled  with  patients. 

"Can  you  tell  me  where  Mr.  Rawkins  lives?"  inquired  Mr.  De 
Robinson. 

"  Wishes  I  conld  neither,"  was  the  reply  of  Boh  ;  for  it  was  indeed 
the  small  assistant.     "  He  ran  away  two  months  ago." 

"Oh  !  "  said  Mr.  De  Robinson,  taking  a  minim  rest.  "  And  where's 
Mr.  Johnson?" 

"  He's  gone  too,  I  think  it's  athurt  the  Ingies  ;  leastwise  I  don't 
know." 

Well,  thought  the  visitor,  there  does  not  appear  to  be  much  infor- 
mation to  be  got  here.  "  Can  you  tell  me  where  I  can  see  anybody 
who  knows  Mr.  .Johnson?  "  he  continued,  once  more  addressing  Bob. 

"  Mr.  Prodgers." 

"  And  where  is  he  ?  " 

"He  went  to  the  mill  yesterday  with  Chorkey — he's  a-grinding 
to-day." 

Not  exactly  comprehending  under  what  particular  category  these 
occupations  would  fall,  ^Ir.  De  Robinson  was  compelled  to  elaborate 
his  inquiries,  by  which  process  he  finally  learnt  that  Mr.  Prodgers  was 
"grinding"  for  his  examination,  and  he  also  ascertained  the  place  of 
his  abode,  towards  which  he  now  proceeded. 

The  residence  which  Mr.  Prodgers  shared  wif"h  several  of  his 
fellow-pupils  was  situated  in  a  small  street  lying  somewhere  between 
Burton  Crescent  and  Gray's  Inn  Road,  of  a  modest  and  unassuming 
appearance,  with  a  triad  of  names  upon  the  door-post,  surmounted  by 
bell  knobs,  and  a  scutcheonless  hole  for  a  latch-key  in  the  door,  which 
bespoke,  by  its  worn  and  dilated  aperture,  the  late  hours  kept  out  of 
the  house  by  the  inmates.  It  was  a  little  time  before  Mr.  De  Robin- 
son's knock  was  answered;  but  at  last  he  contrived  to  be  let  in  by 
Bomebody  who  chanced  to  be  coming  out,  and  by  their  direction 
mounted  to  the  top  storey,  finding  there  was  nol)ody  to  take  up  his 
card.      But   on    entering  the  room,  wliich    liore  undeniable  traces  of 
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pertaining  to  a  student  of  tlie  lic;iliiig  art,  lie  was  surprised  to  find  it 
unoccupied,  although  several  hats  were  lying  about,  which  gave  evi- 
dence that  the  lowgers  might  still  be  upon  the  promises,  since  the 
general  ajipointments  did  uot  harmonise  with  the  idea  of  a  plurality 
of  gossamers.  He  was  about  returning  to  make  additional  inquiries, 
when,  upon  passing  tlie  door  of  the  bedroom,  a  strain  of  indistinct 
melody  fell  upon  his  ear  and  caused  him  to  stop.  The  door  w<is  open, 
and  upon  looking  in,  he  perceived  a  table  iu  the  middle  of  the  room, 
upon  whicli  was  placed  a  deal  box,  the  structure  evidently  forming 
the  approach  to  an  open  trap  door  in  the  ceiling,  down  which  tlie 
harmonj'  proceeded.  To  Mr.  De  Robinson's  West  End  ideas,  all  the 
arrangements  betokened  lather  a  singular  style  of  receiving  visitors  ; 
but  as  there  was  no  other  plan  left,  he  climbed  up  the  rather 
treacherous  ele\ation,  and  put  his  head  through  the  aperture,  to  see 
what  was  going  on. 

Upon  the  level  part  of  the  house-top,  between  the  slopes  of  the 
roof,  three  or  four  gentlemen  Mere  assembled  in  great  conviviality 
and  costumes  of  striking  ease  and  negligence,  apparently  combining, 
from  the  evidences  that  were  scattered  about,  the  study  of  anatomy 
with  the  discussion  of  the  "  commingled."  Higher  up,  and  prevented 
from  sliding  down  the  slant  of  the  roof  by  getting  behind  a  chimney, 
was  Mr.  Prodgers,  at  this  precise  moment  superintending  the  elevation 
of  something  important  from  the  ground  l)elow,  which  was  also  at- 
tracting the  attention  of  the  others,  so  that  they  did  not  at  first  see 
the  new-comer.  But  when  the  object  of  their  solicitude,  which 
proved  to  be  a  large  can,  M^as  landed  upon  the  coping,  Mr.  Prodgers 
turned  his  head,  and  observed  Mr,  De  Robinson  half-way  through  the 
trap. 

"  How  d'ye  do,  sir?  "said  Mr.  Prodgers,  with  great  bonhomie  nxiA 
open-heartedness.     "  Who  are  you  ? " 

The  visitor  was  somewhat  taken  aback  by  this  off-hand  question, 
which  did  not  exactly  accord  with  his  own  notions  of  etiquette  ;  but 
he  thought  it  best  to  be  very  polite,  so  he  answered — 

"I  wished  to  see  Mi'.  Prodgers.     I  fear  I  am  intruding. " 

"Not  at  all,  sir — not  at  all,"  returned  the  other.  "  Give  me  your 
hand.     Now  then — up — there  you  are  !  " 

And  thus  speaking,  he  half  assisted,  half  dragged,  Mr.  De  Robin- 
son through  tlie  aperture,  wlio  had  some  difficulty  in  keeping  liis 
footing  upon  the  bevel  of  the  roof  ;  but  as  soon  as  he  felt  safe, 
observed — 

"  I  took  tlie  liberty  of  calling  upon  you  to  know  if  you  could  tell  me 
anything  of  Mr.  Johnson  ;  my  name  is  De  Robinson." 

"  Oh  !  — you  are  a  friend  of  Ledbury's — very  glad  to  see  you. 
These  fellows'  names  are  Tweak — that's  Tweak  in  the  gutter — and 
Simmiins,  and  Simmons's  brother,  and  Whitby.  I'm  Prodgers  ;  i»"d  now 
we  all  know  one  another,  have  some  beer." 

As  Mr.  i'io<lgeis  spoke,  he  handed  the  can  containing  the  •' iNim- 
mingled  "  to  Mr.  De  Robinson.  Rut  as  tiial  gentloman  seldom  drank 
malt  liquor,  except  sometimes  mixed  with  ginger-beer,  when  lie  was 
with  some  of  the  Leander  men  ou  the  river,  he  politely  refused  it. 
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"  Perhaps    I    may    oifer    you    some    wine,"    said    Mr.     Prodgers. 

"  Would  you  like  a  glass  of  cool  claret  — sherry — madeira?  " 

"  Thank  you — no,"  replied  the  visitor. 

"  Well,  that  is  fortunate,"  resumed  Mr.  Prodgers,  "  because  we 
haven't  got  any,  only  it  is  right  to  ask.  You'll  excuse  our  free-and- 
easy  manner — it's  our  way." 

Mr.  De  Robinson  bowed  in  token  of  acquiescence. 

*'  By  the  way,  I  remember,"  continued  Mr.  Prodgers,  speaking  with 
the  air  of  a  connoisseur  in  wines,  "  I  have  a  glass  of  fine  old  Cape 
downstairs  :  a  dry,  fruity  wine,  that  has  been  three  weeks  in  bottle — 
may  I  offer  you  that  ?  " 

"You  are  very  polite,"  said  Mr.  De  Robinson  faintly  smiling.  "I 
never  drink  Cape." 

"  We  do  now  and  then,"  said  Mr.  Prodgers  ;  "  fifteen  shillings  a 
dozen.  Cape  of  Good  Hope  we  call  it,  because  it  may  be  better  some 
day.     I  wish  you  would  have  some  beer. " 

Thinking  it  best  to  accede  to  his  wish,  Mr.  De  Robinson  took  the 
proffered  pewter,  and  bowing  to  the  company,  put  his  lips  to  it. 

"  This  is  a  remarkably  singular  spot  to  meet  in,"  said  he,  as  he 
finished. 

"Ah  !  you  are  not  used  to  being  on  the  tiles."  said  Mr.  Prodgers  ; 
"  we  are.  We  all  live  on  the  top  floors  in  this  row,  and  so  we  get 
together  here  by  the  copings.  It's  more  convenient  than  going  down 
into  the  street,  and  up  again,  and  saves  coats." 

Mr.  De  Robinson  looked  at  the  costume  of  his  new  acquaintances, 
and  agreed  with  Mr.  Prodgers.  For  their  tournure  formed  a  strong 
contrast  to  his  own,  in  his  low  shirt-collar,  thin  boots,  attenuated 
neckerchief,  and  lavender  gloves. 

"  Jack's  gone  abroad  with  Ledbury,"  said  Mr.  Prodgers.  "But  if 
you  will  tell  me  what  you  wanted  with  him,  perhaps  I  can  do  as  well 
— unless  you  have  come  to  hunt  up  tin,"  he  added,  after  an  instant's 
pause. 

"Oh  no;  nothing  of  that  kind,"  said  Mr.  De  Robinson.  "The 
fact  is,  my  mother  is  about  giving  a  fete  at  Clerwell,  and  we  heard 
that  Mr.  Johnson  could  put  us  in  the  way  of  hiring  some  persons  ta 
assist  at  it." 

"  What  ?   sham  servants,  greengrocers,  milkmen " 

"  No,  no,"  interrupted  the  other  ;  "  queer  people  to  exhibit." 

"  I  see,"  said  Mr.  Prodgers  ;  what  they  call  artistes  1 " 

"I have  it,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Tweak,  with  the  energy  of  inspiration. 
"  There's  a  man  in  the  accident-ward  at  the  Middlesex  who  was  once  a 
'  Whirlwind  of  the  Wildei'ness  '  in  some  travelling  circus,  and  after- 
wards a  cab-driver.     He's  up  to  all  those  dodges." 

This  appeared  such  an  eligible  opportunity  of  obtaining  the  desired 
information,  that  Mr.  De  Robinson  immediately  requested  Tweak  to 
be  kind  enough  to  interest  himself  in  it.  And,  at  the  same  time,  he 
begged  to  offer  the  present  company  generally  an  invitation  to  the 
fUe,,  should  they  think  it  worth  coming  so  far  to  attend. 

Mr.  Simmons  and  his  brother,  who  were  going  up  to  "  the  Hall " 
next  week,  tendered  a  polite  refusal,  which  did  not  altogether  grieve 
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Mr  De  Robinson  as  they  were  not  exactly  file  men  ;  but  P codgers 
u  j'®^'^»  ^'^^  ^^^  still  t^^'f*  months' grace  before  they  underwent 
the  ordeal,  accepted  the  invitation  at  once,  and  promised  to  do  all  in 
their  power  to  rout  up  some  marvellous  assistants,  at  the  least  possible 
outlay  And  then,  after  their  visitor  had  remained  a  short  time  with 
them,  for  the  sake  of  appearances,  so  as  not  to  have  the  look  of  going 
away  as  soon  as  he  had  got  all  that  was  wanted,  he  took  his  leave  ; 
bemg  once  more  assisted  through  the  trap,  and  even  escorted  down  to 
the  street-door  by  Mr.  Tweak,  with  very  great  courtesy. 

'I  tell  you  what.  Tweak,"  said  Mr.  Prodgers,  as  his  friend 
returned,  I  can  see  there  is  a  great  deal  of  fun  to  be  got  out  of  this 
trip.     Jjet  the  '  commingled  '  circulate," 


CHAPTER     L. 

THE   CAKAVAN   OF    WONDERS   SETS   OUT   FOR   CLUMPLET. 

Very  early  the  next  morning  Afr.  Prodgers  and  his  fellow  stu Jent 
sought  the  bedside  of  the  "  Wliirlwind  of  the  Wilderness,"  in  the 
ward  of  the  hospital,  in  the  hopes  of  obtaining  information  relative 
to  the  usual  haunts  and  habits  of  such  wonderful  people  as  might  be 
thought  eligible  to  assist  at  the  fete.  The  man,  now  laid  up  with  a 
broken  arm,  had  been  successively  a  Bounding  Bedouin,  a  Styrian 
Stunner,  a  Chinese  Convolutionist,  and  other  surprising  foreigners, 
and  was  quite  calculated  to  tell  them  all  they  wished,  as  well  as  to 
put  them  up  to  what  he  thought  would  be  the  lowest  rates  of  engage- 
ment. And  so  industrious  were  the  entrejn-eneurs,  acting  upon  his 
suggestions,  that,  after  diving  into  strange  localities,  which  none  but 
policemen,  and  medical  students  accustomed  to  ont-door  obstetric  prac- 
tice in  low  nciglibourlioods,  would  ever  iiave  invaded,  tliey  got  together 
three  wonderful  men,  who  could  throw  fifty  consecutive  somersaults, 
stand  upon  each  other's  heads,  and  tie  themselves  in  double-knots  ;  as 
well  as  a  Wizard  of  the  Nor'-nor'-west,  who  borrowed  sixpences  from 
the  crowd,  put  tliem  in  his  eyes,  made  them  come  out  at  his  ears, 
and  finally  lost  them  altogether  beyond  recovery.  Mr.  Prodgers  cap- 
tured a  Fantoccini  which  he  saw  exiiibiting  at  Clorkenwell  Green  ; 
and  Mr.  Tweak,  in  one  of  his  nocturnal  meanderings  amongst  diflVrint 
tavtrns,  engaged  a  gifted  foreigner,  wlio  imitated  skylarks,  sang  curious 
airs,  played  the  trombone  upon  a  broomstick,  and  did  vaiious  otiier 
amaziiig  things,  too  numerous  to  be  expressed  in  the  limits  of  any 
handbill.  And  tiien,  as  tliese  natural  curiosities  had  to  be  trans- 
ported carriage  free  to  Clumpley,  tlie  next  question  was,  how  they 
were  to  go.     To  effect  this,  Mr.  Prodgers  struck  out  a  bold  sclieme  to 
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^be  pursued,  •which  none  but  himself  or  Jack  Johnson  would  have  hit 
'Upon. 

Unaided,  and  alone,  he  sought  the  distant  regions  of  St.  George's 
Fields,  and  there,  at  the  end  of  the  Westminster  Road,  in  a  colony 
appropriated  by  pyrotechnists,  spring-vans,  and  philanthropical  insti- 
tutions, he  hired  a  vehicle  ;  for  in  such  districts  are  they  to  be  found. 
It  was  not  a  common  van  or  waggon,  but  a  regular  downright  travel- 
ling show,  chastely  painted  externally  red  and  yellow,  picked  out  with 
green,  and  fitted  up  within  in  a  stj'le  of  the  greatest  convenience. 
There  was  a  brass  fireplace  in  the  corner  ;  lockers  all  round  the  sides, 
to  keep  snakes  in,  and  for  the  spectators  to  sit  upon  ;  a  sliding  trap  in 
the  roof,  to  let  the  air  in  or  out,  as  might  seem  advisable  ;  and  a  grand 
chintz  curtain  to  draw  across  the  apartment,  and  veil  the  mysteries  of 
the  exhibition  from  curious  eyes.  He  next  sought  out  the  man  who 
had  taken  "  The  Tourniquets"  to  Ascot,  and  stipulated  with  him  for 
a  pair  of  horses,  and  his  own  services  as  driver  ;  and  finally  returned 
in  high  feather  to  tell  Mr.  Tweak  what  he  had  done,  proposing  that 
when  they  had  collected  their  troupe,  they  should  leave  London  the 
day  befor  the  ,f6te,  and  work  their  way  down,  stopping  to  exhibit 
wherever  it  seemed  desirable. 

"Why,  you  don't  mean  to  say  you  are  going  to  keep  a  show?" 
•exclaimed  Tweak,  in  the  amazement  ofThe  first  disclosure. 

"To  be  sure  I  do,"  replied  Prodgers ;  "it  will  be  the  greatest 
•dodge  ever  contrived.  Nobody  knows  us  on  the  road,  and  we  may 
pick  up  some  tin  ! " 

Mr.  Tweak,  t)-uth  to  say,  did  not  see  his  way  very  clearly  ;  but  his 
friend  appeared  in  such  high  spirits  about  the  certain  success  of  the 
speculation  that  he  promised  to  say  or  do  anything  he  was  told,  pro- 
vided he  was  not  expected  to  tumble  on  the  platform  outside. 

The  intermediate  time  passed  in  plans  and  preparations  for  the 
journey,  and  at  last  the  important  day  arrived.  At  an  early  hour  Mr. 
Prodgers  had  collected  his  forces  over  the  water,  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  place  from  which  he  had  hired  the  caravan.  They  were  all 
punctual,  except  the  two  professional  gentlemen  attached  to  the 
fantoccini ;  and  they  had  preferred  doing  a  little  upon  their  own  account 
down  the  road,  for  which  purpose  they  had  started  very  soon  that 
morning.  But  this  had  been  done  by  permission  of  Mr.  Prodgers,  wlio 
began  to  assume  the  air  of  a  theatrical  lessee ;  and  with  the  express 
understanding  that  they  were  to  rejoin  the  caravan  at  a  particular  spot, 
because  the  drum  and  pandean  pipes  constituted  their  sole  band,  and 
were  essentially  necessary  to  the  undertaking. 

Last  of  all,  Mr.  Prodgers  hired,  in  addition  to  the  caravan,  a  speak- 
ing trumpet  of  unearthly  proportions,  and  two  enormous  pictures  of 
fat  girls  and  boa-constrictors,  to  be  hoisted  up  in  front,  which  he  said 
resembled  a  real  travelling  exhibition,  the  more  from  having  nothing 
in  the  world  to  do  with  what  was  inside.  And  then,  mentally  vowiug 
to  discard  every  thought  of  Apothecaries'  Hall,  hagmoptysis,  and  the 
decompositions  of  the  Pharmacopoeia,  from  his  brain  for  three  days,  he 
begged  Tweak  to  do  the  same  ;  and  fortJi  they  started  in  the  higliest 
spirits,  one  thing  alone  tending  to  lessen  their  hilarity,  and  this  was 
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that  Jack  Johnson  and  good  humoured  Mr.  Ledbury  were  not  of  the 
party. 

The  three  wonderful  men  who  coukl  tie  themselves  in  knots,  and 
who  termed  tlieinselvcs  the  "  Children  of  Caucasus,"  set  off  fira.\  pre- 
ferring to  walk  and  smoke  short  pipes,  having  put  their  bundles  L\  the 
lockers.  On  the  box  of  the  cara\an  were  seated  the  driver,  who  had 
orders  not  to  go  more  than  five  miles  an  hour,  and  at  his  side  the 
foreign  siffleur,  wiio  kept  him  in  one  continuous  trance  of  admiration 
by  gratuitous  specimens  of  his  ability.  Inside  were  Mr.  Prodgers  and 
Mr.  Tweak,  sitting  with  the  door  open,  that  they  might  see  the  country 
as  they  lumbered  on  ;  and  behind  the  curtain  was  the  Wizard,  who 
had  partially  shut  himself  up  to  arrange  some  of  his  wonderful  decep- 
tions, which  being  finished,  he  came  and  joined  the  other  two;  whilst 
on  either  side  was  an  attendance  of  little  boys,  m-Iio  ran  by  the 
show  out  of  London,  in  the  hope  of  peeping  into  the  interior  ;  some- 
times producing  a  little  temporary  excitement  by  turning  over  upon 
their  hands  and  legs  like  wheels — it  migiit  be  in  the  idea  of  getting  an 
engagement — or  pitching  one  another's  caps,  when  they  had  them, 
through  the  open  windows  or  on  to  the  roof  of  the  caravan.  And  in 
this  fashion  they  progressed  along  the  Kennington  Road,  and  finally 
arrived  at  Wandsworth,  where  the  horses  rested  for  a  short  time. 

♦'  Well,  Mr.  Crindle,  have  you  arranged  all  your  traps  to  your  satis- 
faction ? "  said  IMr.  Prodgers  to  the  Wizard,  as  he  joined  them. 

"Quite  right,  sir,  and  ready  for  anything,"  was  the  reply  of  the 
necromancer,  who,  out  of  his  magic  garments,  looked  somewhat  be- 
tween an  actor  and  a  butler  out  of  place. 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  with  that  barley,  Crindle?"  asked  Mr. 
Tweak. 

"That's  for  the  Well  of  Diogenes,"  replied  the  Wizard,  majes- 
tically.    "It's  a  fine  art,  conjuring  is,  ain't  it,  sir?  " 

"Uncommon!"  ausweied  Prodgers,  drawing  a  congreve  along  the 
sole  of  his  shoe  ;  "  so's  cock-fighting  and  the  cold  water  cure." 

"  But,  as  I  told  the  gent  the  other  day,  it  ain't  thought  enough  of," 
continued  the  Wizard  Crindle,  who  was  evidently  an  entliusiast.  "  It'* 
the  patients  tiiat  burke  it.  Shakespeare's  all  very  well  in  his  way  ;  but 
he  couldn't  do  the  doll-trick.  What's  Macbeth  to  the  pancake  done 
in  the  hat,  or  the  money  in  the  sugar-basin?  Answer  me  that,  now — 
wiiat's  Macbeth  to  them?" 

"  Oh,  nothing,"  replied  Mr.  Tweak  ;  "  a  great  do." 

"Of  course,"  observed  the  Wizard  ;  "  but  Shakespeare's  going  down, 
sir  ;  he's  not  the  can!  he  used  to  be  ;  the  people  begin  to  cut  him,  and 
he'll  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  middle  pack  before  long.  Then  they'll  di> 
the  legitimate  thing,  and  no  mistake." 

"  Have  you  been  a  conjurer  long?"  inquired  Mr.  Tweak, 

"A  necromancer,  sir,  all  my  life,"  was  the  answer,  "and  my  father 
before  me  ;  only  he  came  the  common  lianky-panky  line  more  tluvn  the 
higli  delusions.  I  may  say  that  I  was  born  with  a  pack  of  cards  in  my 
hand." 

"What  an  interesting  case  to  have  attended!"  observed  ^^^. 
Prodgers  over  his  pipe.     "  Are  those  the  identicals?" 
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One  of  those  remarkable  anomalies  of  nature  which  are  ever 
rising  to  perplex  the  physiologist,"  remarked  Mr.  Tweak,  gravely,  and 
•quoting  from  one  of  his  lectures.  "I  should  say  those  cards  were 
worth  any  money  for  a  museum. " 

'I  No,  sir, — about  fifteen  pence,"  answered  the  Wizard,  innocently, 
whilst  he  pinched  the  cards  together,  and  then  made  them  fly  from 
his  hand,  one  after  the  other,  to  dififerent  parts  of  the  interior. 

The  caravan  went  leisurely  on,  now  creeping  up  a  steep  hill,  anon 
winding  round  the  boundaries  of  a  park,  and  then  turning  off  from  the 
highway  into  some  fresh  green  lane,  between  fields  where  the  yellow 
sheaves  of  corn  were  drying  in  the  sun,  or  being  carted  in  creaking 
waggons  to  the  homestead.  Mr.  Tweak,  at  every  town  they  arrived 
at,  was  nervously  anxious  to  begin  their  exhibition  ;  but  Prodgers  said 
that  they  were  not  yet  far  enough  away  from  the  metropolis  to  unfold 
their  wonders  to  the  public.  They  stopped  at  Kingston  to  lunch, 
where  they  also  took  up  the  fantoccini  men  and  their  company  of 
flexible  puppets  ;  and  then  crossing  the  Thames  and  passing  Hampton 
Court,  finally  arrived  at  the  first  of  those  pleasant  fishing  villages 
which  border  the  Thames  beyond  this  place,  at  one  of  which  Mr. 
Prodgers  determined  to  make  his  first  appearance  upon  any  show  in 
the  character  of  its  master. 


CHAPTER  LI. 

THE   KES0LT   OF   MR.    PRODGERS'    ITIXF.RANT    SPECULATION. 

It  was  a  fine  bright  afternoon  when  the  Caravan  of  Wonders  halted, 
'for  the  exhibition  of  its  marvellous  appurtenances.  The  facetious 
lessee  of  the  concern  for  the  time  being  had  selected  the  centre  of 
a  rural  village — a  quiet,  secluded,  sleepydooking  place,  with  fine  old 
trees  rising  up  among  the  houses  here  and  tliere,  in  their  leafy  mantles 
of  waving  foliage,  and  usually  overtopping  the  humble  cottages  they 
sheltered  ;  except  in  front  of  the  alehouse,  where  the  huge  lime  that 
stood  at  the  door  looked  as  if  it  had  grown  against  the  imaginary  ceil- 
ing, and,  not  being  able  to  shoot  upwards,  had  spread  out  in  proportion, 
for  the  express  purpose  of  forming  a  summer  lounging-place  for  thirsty 
travellers. 

It  was  also  very  hot.  The  most  argumentative  individual  would 
not  have  contradicted  the  fact.  So  thought  the  waggoner,  who  was 
asleep  beneath  the  tilt  of  his  waggon,  whilst  his  horses  dreamily  mum- 
bled some  warm  hay  from  a  rack,  or  coquetted  with  the  tepid  water  in 
the  trough ;  so  thought  the  host,  who  was  smoking  a  pipe  in  his 
shirt-sleeves,  exactly  in  the  centre  of  the  entrance  to  his  inn,  as  much 
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as  to  say  it  was  of  no  use  disturbing  him  by  going  in,  for  he  was  too 
hot  to  attend  to  anybody  ;  so  thought  the  cows,  as  they  stood  knee- 
deep  in  water,  vainly  endeavouring  to  cliastise  impertinent  (lies  with 
their  tails.  And  so,  doubtless,  thought  ^Ir.  Prodgers  and  his  fellow- 
student,  who  were  sitting  on  the  shelving  turf  at  the  side  of  tlie  river, 
pelting  small  pebbles  at  a  water-lily  that  trembled  in  the  sunlight  on 
the  surface  of  the  stream,  whose  rippling  harmonised  well  with  the 
crackling  of  tlie  seed-pods  of  the  wild  plants  upon  the  bank,  and  pro- 
duced the  only  sounds  that  broke  tlie  afternoon  stillness  ;  except  the 
occasional  wincing  of  the  two  horses  besieged  by  insects  who  were 
cropping  the  grass  at  the  side  of  the  show,  and  now  and  then  rattled 
their  patchwork  harness  in  so  restless  a  manner  as  to  call  forth  a  pass- 
ing reproof  from  their  owner. 

The  mystic  Crindle  was  still  overlooking  his  apparatus,  whilst  the 
talented  siffleur  had  lighted  an  ancient  pipe,  and  now  reposed  at  full 
length  beneath  some  trees,  apparently  taking  a  few  gratuitous  lessons 
in  his  art  from  the  birds  overhead.  The  Children  of  Caucasus, 
together  with  the  Punch  and  fantoccini,  were  ensconced  in  the  tap-room. 
of  the  inn  ;  and  ^Ir.  Prodgers,  having  come  to  the  termination  of 
a  tankard  of  home-brewed  ale,  in  the  discussion  of  which  Mr.  Tweak 
had  ably  assisted,  now  turned  towards  the  house,  and  shouted  for  the 
attendant.  The  host,  nothing  disturbed,  quietly  telegraphed  the  boy 
from  within,  and  he  leisurely  approached  the  customers. 

"Now,  young  pot-hook,"  said  Mr.  Podgers,  "  stir  yourself  a  little, 
and  bring  me  a  goblet  of  cool  half-and-half." 

The  boy,  as  soon  as  he  clearly  understood  what  a  goblet  meant, 
took  the  empty  measure,  and  in  a  few  instants  returned  witli  it ;  carry- 
ing it,  howe\er,  very  leisurely  over  the  small  patch  of  grass  between 
the  inn  and  the  ri^■er. 

"I  hope  this  is  good,"  observed  Mr.  Tweak.  "You  ought  always 
to  put  the  ale  in  first  for  fear  the  porter  shouldn't  leave  room  for  it — 
it's  very  apt  to  behave  so. " 

As  the  boy  retired  he  was  hailed  by  the  driver  of  the  caravan  for 
some  additional  refection. 

"  Now,  look  sharp,  you  small  go  of  humanity,"  said  that  individual, 
who  was  knov\n  to  his  very  particular  acquaintances  as  Joe  Bantam. 
"  You  seems  too  tender  to  move." 

"It's  so  precious  hot!"  said  the  boy,  with  a  sigh,  indulging  in 
a  pei'formance  with  his  mouth,  analogous  to  blowing  ofY  nothing  from 
the  tij)  of  his  nose.  "  Suppose  you  had  to  be  druv  about  such  weather 
as  this,  how  would  you  feel  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  likes  that,  anyhow,  my  half-pint,"  returned  the  other. 
*'  What  have  my  pardners  got  to  do  to-night,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  " 

'Ihe  boy  expressed  his  inability  to  comply  with  Mr.  Bantam's 
desire  for  information. 

"Well,  wait,  and  you'll  find  out ;  but  don't  complain  of  work.  I 
comes  from  Shollield  ;  look  at  the  boys  there.  They  works,  they  does. 
Look  at  that  tcaboard  you  are  carrying.     Do  you  see  it  ?  " 

As  the  article  in  question  was  about  two  feet  square,  it  coidd  not 
very  well  escape  the  boy's  observation. 
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'*  Now,  all  them  flj'ing  heffuts  was  painted  by  babbies  in  cradles  : 
the  hinfant  school  does  it.     Was  you  ever  in  a  hinfant  school  ?  " 

"Nobody  ever  taught  nie  nothink,"  answered  the  boy. 

"I  should  think  so,"  rejoined  Mr.  Bantam;  "you  looks  like  it. 
Now,  the  Sheffield  children  knows  everytliing.  Their  veiy  playthings 
is  screw-taps  and  hand-vices  ;  and  they  gives  'em  riveting-hammers,  to- 
keep  'em  quiet,  instead  of  lollipops.  There — be  off,  and  look  after 
your  customers,  for  our  gentlemen  is  coming  up." 

And  indeed,  as  the  afternoon  M'as  advancing,  Mr.  Prodgers  con- 
templated commencing  tlieir  performance  ;  and  now  left  the  river  side- 
for  the  purpose  of  collecting  his  troupe.  The  Circassians  were  sum- 
moned from  the  tap-room,  wherein  they  had  been  completing  tiieir 
toilets,  and  obeyed  his  orders.  The  leader  of  the  party,  and  strongest 
man,  who  rejoiced  in  the  Caspian  name  of  Bill,  was  a  fine  study  for  a. 
sample  of  his  class.  He  was  attired  in  an  old  great-coat,  in  wliicL 
string,  pins,  and  buttons  struggled  to  possess  the  greatest  power  of 
attachment ;  whilst  below  the  skirts,  wliich  long  wear  had  vandyked' 
and  scalloped  in  its  own  peculiar  fashion,  there  appeared  a  pair  of 
legs,  evidentlj'^  destitute  of  trousers,  but  encased  in  cotton  tights 
coarsely  pinked.  But  these  legs  were  not  like  human  legs  in  ordinary, 
whicli  are  usually  endowed  with  one  fixed  metliod  of  action  :  on  the 
contrary,  all  the  joints  appeared  to  be  formed  upon  the  principle  of 
the  ball  and  socket  rather  than  the  hinge  ;  and  nobody  would  have 
been  in  the  least  degree  astonished  to  have  seen  the  feet  turn  round 
upon  their  axes,  and  go  heels  forward  ;  or  the  whole  limbs  assume  that 
position  of  indefinite  action  which  a  limp  sawdust  doll  exhibits  when- 
made  to  stand  upon  its  legs.  One  of  his  companions  was  similarly 
attired,  although  younger,  and  of  slighter  build  :  his  head  being 
covered  with  an  old  seal-skin  cap,  whilst  a  considerable  aperture  in  the- 
shoulder  of  hif  upper  garment  betrayed  a  pair  of  red  braces,  covered 
with  lai'ge  tarnished  spangles,  to  the  eyes  of  curious  beholders.  The 
other  was  evidently  the  senior  of  the  three,  and  of  that  pinched  up  and 
spare  appearance  which  almost  tempted  one  to  believe  that  he  had  been 
compelled  by  intense  poverty  to  dispose  of  his  inside  at  a  great  sacri- 
fice, without  the  power  of  ever  redeeming  it.  Notwithstanding  the 
heat  of  the  (Uiy,  he  was  enveloped  in  a  dingy  cloak,  which  he  termed 
his  "rockelo,"  of  a  faded  puce  colour,  shot  with  dust;  and  this  he 
kept  wrapped  around  him,  although  his  painted  face  bore  evidence 
that  he  was  considered  to  be  the  grotesque,  or  clown,  of  the- 
party. 

"  Well,  my  man,"  asked  Mr.  Prodgers,  as  he  advanced,  "  how  are 
things  looking  ? " 

"  tjp-ish,"  was  the  reply  :  "  they  are  talking  about  us  in  the  inn, 
and  I  think  we  shall  do.  It's  a  pity  that  old  grey  mare  isn't  safe  to 
ride  in  a  ring. " 

"Why  so?" 

"  Because  Tom  could  get  up  an  act  of  horsemanship,"  replied  the 
Caucasian,  pointing  to  their  youngest  companion.  "  He  has  done  the 
Courier  of  Peterbburg  and  the  Drunken  Hussar  often,  when  he  was 
with  Samwell's  lot." 
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"You'd  do  something  a  good  deal  more  curious  than  them,  if  you 
was  to  get  on  that  old  mare,  I  reckon,"  observed  Mr.  Bantam. 

And  this  indirect  aspersion  upon  the  trustworthy  character  of  one 
of  his  stud  immediately  settled  the  question. 

At  last  the  hour  arrived  when  Mr.  Prodgers  thought  it  time  to 
open  his  caravan  to  the  public ;  and  having  directed  the  younger  of  the 
Caucasian  children  to  hoist  up  the  pictures,  he  set  the  (lircctors  of  the 
fantoccini  outside,  to  attract  the  audience  by  a  gratuitous  exhibition  ; 
and  one  of  them  also  formed  the  ochestra.  It  is  true  tlie  band  was 
not  extensive,  being  composed  of  a  drum  and  pandean  pipes  alone  ;  but 
much  effect  was  produced  by  the  ingenuity  of  the  performer,  who 
played  first  one  and  then  the  other,  and  then  both  together,  beating  tlie 
drum  \evy  hard  when  his  breatli  failed  him  for  the  pipes.  So  tliat 
altogether  it  might  be  considered  rather  efi'ective  than  otiierwise,  and 
perfectly  answered  the  object  of  drawing  a  large  assemblage  of  the 
villagers  together. 

The  speech  which  Mr.  Piodgcrs  addressed  to  the  spectators  was 
modelled  after  the  most  celebrated  specimens  of  travelling-show 
declamation — a  school  of  oratory  to  which  he  had  paid  great  attention; 
And  he  was  ably  assisted  by  the  grotesque,  who  drew  down  shouts  of 
laugliter  by  his  interpolations,  in  which  Mr.  Tweak  heartily  joined  ; 
albeit  he  felt  somewhat  nervous,  and  not  altogether  witliout  apprehen- 
sion lest  any  of  the  Board  of  Examiners  at  the  College  of  Surgeons 
«houlii  passed  tliat  way  by  chance,  and  see  how  they  \\  ere  engaged. 

"  We  shall  commence  ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Prodgers, 
*'■  with  the  wonderful  feats  of  the  Children  of  Caucasus,  who  will 
go  tlirough  a  variety  of  posturing,  balancing,  and  ground  and  lofty 
tumbling  ;  as  mcU  as  trampolines  and  somersaults." 

"  As  well  as  trampling  on  the  sunset,"  observed  the  merrj'man. 

"  And  the  celebrated  dance  which  was  never  performed  by  the  great 
dancers  at  Her  Majesty's  Opera  in  London,  on  account  of  its  being  too 
difficult." 

"  That's  a  lie  !  "  observed  the  clown  of  Caucasus,  in  a  confidential 
manner  to  the  crowd. 

"  What  did  you  say,  sir?  "  asked  Mr.  Prodgers,  with  a  stern  air  of 
authority. 

"  I  said  they  didn't  like  to  try,"  replied  the  grotesque,  with  much 
simplicity. 

"Beautiful  Prodgers!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Tweak,  in  a  demi-voice 
from  tiie  doorway.  "One  would  thing  you  had  taken  lessons  in 
circus  etiquette,  for  many  years,  of  Widdecomb."' 

"  After  wliich,"  continued  Mr.  Podgers,  kicking  back  liis  leg  to 
imply  tliat  Mr.  Tweak's  compliment  was  appreciated,  but  that  he  was 
not  to  pay  any  more,  "after  which  the  celebrated  sitllour,  who  is  on 
terms  of  chatting  familiarity  with  every  singing-bird  in  the  world, 
will  delight  his  hearers.  The  whole  to  conclude  with  the  mystic  delu- 
sions of  the  unapproachable  wizard  of  every  point  in  the  compass. 
Admission,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  sixpence  each  j  servants  and  work- 
ing people,  threepence." 

At  tlie   conclusion   of   this  address  the  band   struck  uj)  a  lively  air, 
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and  the  company  began  to  ascend  the  steps.  Mr.  Tweak  experienced: 
at  times  some  little  ditficulty  in  drawing  the  line  between  the  sixpenny- 
classes  and  their  inferiors,  but  at  last  this  was  happily  arranged  ;  antii 
then  the  entertainments  commenced  to  an  audience  of  nine-and-six- 
pence,  who  were  highly  delighted,  although  the  height  of  the  caravan 
did  not  admit  of  the  lofty  tumbling  advertised,  for  which  an  apology 
was  made  by  the  manager.  When  the  performance  was  over,  a  fresh 
batch  came  forward,  and  then  another,  and  another,  until  the  final 
close.  Mr.  Tweak  announced  to  his  friend  the  gratifying  intelligence 
that  there  was  upwards  of  five  pounds  in  the  treasury  :  a  sum  which 
exceeded  their  most  sanguine  expectations. 

As  Mr.  Prodgers  was  requested  by  the  members  of  his  troupe  to- 
allow  them  to  turn  the  interior  of  the  caravan  into  a  many-bedded 
room  without  beds,  for  that  night  only,  he  bespoke  the  best  chamber 
the  inn  afforded  for  himself  and  Mr.  Tweak  ;  as  well  as  an  excellent 
supper  of  new-laid  eggs  and  home-cured  bacon,  in  which  dish  ended 
the  host's  assurance  that  they  could  have  anything  they  pleased  to- 
order.  They  were  received  at  the  inn  with  the  most  marked  deference^ 
being  regarded  as  persons  of  almost  supernatural  qualities ;  and 
attended  to  with  the  greatest  alacrity  by  the  boy,  whose  activity 
increased  as  the  temperature  of  the  day  diminished,  And  when  they 
finally  retired  for  the  night,  somewhat  fatigued  with  their  exertions,. 
upon  gazing  from  their  bedroom  window,  which  overlooked  the  green^ 
a  light  was  still  burning  in  the  interior  of  the  caravan  ;  and  occa- 
sionally sounds  of  merriment  burst  from  the  interior,  through  the  still- 
ness of  the  country  evening,  which  proved  that  their  talented  company, 
in  the  absence  of  anything  to  lie  down  upon,  had  determined  upon 
making  a  night  of  it. 

"  Well,  Tweaky,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Prodgers  to  his  companion,  aa 
he  unpacked  his  toilet  appointments  from  his  nightcap,  which  he 
generally  used  as  a  carpet-bag  on  his  excursions,  "I  think  we  have 
done  pretty  well  to  day.  It  almost  tempts  me  to  give  up  the  study  of 
medicine  and  take  to  conjuring.  I  dont  see  much  difference  between 
the  two." 

"Not  much,"  said  Mr.  Tweak  sleepily.     "Good-night." 

"Good -night,"  replied  Mr.  Prodgers,  yawning.  "lam  very  tired, 
and  shall  have  no  great  wish  to  unbutton  my  eyelids  and  get  up 
to-morrow  morning." 

And  then  all  was  still  ;  whilst  Nature  unfolded  her  own  mystic 
wonders  to  the  quiet  night,  with  no  witnesses  except  the  stars,  who 
were  winking  at  the  silent  workings  of  her  laboratory,  like  the  eyes  of 
an  old  gentleman  on  the  bottom  row  of  the  Pi.oyal  Institution,  when  aa 
experiment  of  unusual  interest  defies  his  conjectures. 
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CHAPTER    LII. 

MRS  DE  Robinson's  fete  champetre 

But  if  all  was  thus  tranquil  at  the  village,  the  scene  was  very  different 
at  Mrs.  De  Robinson's  villa  residence  on  the  Thames.  For  there  the 
preparations  for  the  gaiety  of  the  morrow  kept  everybody  wide  awake 
until  an  advanced  hour ;  and  whilst  the  servants  were  occupied 
in  their  respective  departments,  Miss  De  Robinson  was  cutting  out 
water-lilies  in  silver  paper,  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Waddleston, 
which  were  to  be  pinned  upon  bungs  and  set  floating  upon  the  river, 
restrained  from  going  down  the  stream  to  the  next  lock  by  small 
plummets  of  curled  lead.  Mr.  De  Robinson  junior  had  cleared  out  tlie 
summer-house  ;  and  having  manufactured  a  hermit,  had  seated  him 
'therein,  deeply  engaged  in  studying  the  daybook  of  an  insolvent 
:grocer,  which  he  procured  from  his  fatlier's  office  ;  and,  this  finished, 
■he  was  arranghig  small  hooks  about  tlie  trees  for  the  illuminated 
Jamjis,  and  putting  the  last  touclies  to  a  grand  pictorial  representation 
•of  Hong  Kong,  with  Mount  Vesuvius  in  the  background.  This, 
■elaborate  production  had  been  built  up  by  liim,  with  tlie  assistance  of 
■an  under  scene-painter,  brought  from  town  for  the  purpose,  and  was  to 
be  the  cheval  de  hataille  of  the  evening,  forming  the  scene  of  the  pyro- 
technic exliibiticn.  It  was  constructed,  in  imitation  of  more  extensive 
views  in  the  metropolis,  upon  the  edge  of  the  pond,  in  the  field  adjoin- 
ing the  lawn  ;  aud  when  finished  Mr.  De  Robinson  junior,  having 
lighted  some  bits  of  wax-candle,  sat  upon  the  grass  and  looked  at  it, 
until  he  had  well-nigh  fallen  asleep,  in  a  mingled  state  of  fatigue  and 
admiration. 

As  Mr.  De  Robinson's  barometer,  upon  which  he  set  great  value, 
usually  prognosticated  the  weather  inversel}',  everybody  retired  to  bed 
very  joyously  upon  hearing  that  the  glass  was  very  low,  feeling  assured 
that  such  a  condition  foretold  a  lovely  day  on  the  morrow  ;  and  when 
the  morrow  arrived,  the  bright  sun  confirmed  their  expectations  ;  nor 
was  there  a  cloud  in  the  sky  that  looked  at  all  as  if  it  meant  mischief, 
to  induce  that  unjileasant  suspense  which  usually  attends  all  out-of- 
door  entertainments  in  England. 

The  guests  had  not  been  asked  to  assemble  before  'ree  o'clock  ; 
but  shortly  after  noon  Mr.  Prodgers  made  his  appearance  with  liis 
talented  company  ;  and,  having  been  introduced  to  the  ladies  of  the 
liouse,  proceeded,  with  young  De  Robinson,  to  assign  cacli  to  his 
station,  and  tell  them  what  they  were  to  do.  To  the  wizard  was  appro- 
priated a  small  marquee  ujion  the  lawn,  where  he  was  to  conjure  per- 
petually ;  the  Punch  and  fantoccini  were  placed  at  the  end  of  an 
avenue  ;  the  silUeur,  who  had  arrayed  himself  in  an  elegant  natit)ual 
costume  of  green  baize  trimmed  with  shoe  strings,  was  to  walk  about 
amongst  the  guests  ;  and  the  Children  of  Caucasus,  wlien  called  upon, 
were  to  exhibit  on  a  small  plot  of  grass  in  front  of  a  light  waggon, 
which,  decorated  with  boughs,  formed  the  orchestra.     And,  lastly,  Mr. 
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De  Robinson  led  Messrs.  Prodgers  and  Tweak  towards  his  view  of 
Hong  Kong,  and  explained  its  mechanism,  in  which  he  should  take  the 
liberty  of  requesting  them  to  assist  him  at  night. 

All  these  preliminaries  were  scarcely  settled  when  the  visitors  began 
to  arrive.  Many  of  them  came  down  by  water,  and  were  received 
with  salutes  from  a  small  battery  of  brass  cannon  placed  upon  the  lawn,, 
which  one  of  the  Leanders  of  Mr.  De  Robinson's  acquaintance  had 
borrowed  from  a  fast  man  who  kept  a  yacht  ;  and  these  were  responded 
to  with  cheers  from  the  little  boys  in  the  road,  who  clung  to  tlie- 
palings  like  bees,  peeping  over  into  the  garden,  and  lost  in  admiration 
at  the,  to  them,  mystic  preparations.  The  company  was  received  by 
Mrs.  De  Robinson  and  her  daughter  in  an  arbour  of  the  choicest 
exotics,  hired  from  the  adjacent  nursery  ;  and  then  the  old  ladies  were 
handed  over  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Waddleston,  who  entertained  them 
with  anecdotes  of  great  people,  whilst  the  young  ones  promenaded 
about  the  grounds,  and  exclaimed,  "Oh,  how  exceedingly  pretty  !" 
to  everything  they  saw.  The  refreshments  were  supplied  from  the 
window  of  the  dining-room,  which  made  a  species  of  bar  on  a  genteel 
scale  ;  and  after  a  little  time  the  visitors  dispersed  about,  in  groups  of 
six  or  seven,  beneath  the  trees,  looking  like  the  garden  of  Boccaccio 
seen  through  a  multiplying  glass,  and  forming  such  tableaux  as 
Watteau  would  most  probably  have  painted,  had  he  lived  now  instead 
of  when  he  did. 

Amongst  these  latter  was  Emma  Ledbury,  looking  so  radiant  and 
pretty  that  there  was  only  one  opinion  as  to  her  being  the  belle  of  the 
assemblage.  Indeed,  a  very  elegant  gentleman,  who  had  driven  down 
from  town  in  his  cab,  and  took  care  to  let  everybody  know  it,  was  so- 
struck  with  her  that  he  scarcely  knew  where  to  find  compliments 
enough  to  express  his  admiration  ;  until  a  few  of  Emma's  sensible 
replies,  purposely  given  in  a  very  matter-of-fact  and  natural  manner, 
disconcerted  him  to  that  degree  that  he  quietly  lounged  away,  and  en- 
deavoured to  create  a  greater  sensation  in  other  quarters.  And  when 
he  was  gone,  a  great  many  young  men  requested  an  introduction  to  her, 
in  the  hope  of  establishing  themselves  in  her  favour.  But  Emma  saw 
nobody  amongst  them  who,  in  her  opinion,  at  all  came  up  to  Jack  ;  and 
so  she  cut  all  their  fine  speeches  so  very  short  that  one  bj'  one  they  fell 
off  from  her  train,  putting  her  down  as  a  very  strange  girl,  and  being 
perfectly  unable  to  make  out  how  Mr.  Prodgers  finally  engrossed  her 
conversation.  For  Mr.  Prodgers  was  not  a  cavalier  of  the  first  water 
in  the  eyes  of  the  elegant  gentlemen,  who  wondered  at  the  patronage 
he  received  ;  but  Emma  knew  that  he  had  been  Jack's  friend  during 
his  abode  with  Mr.  Rawkins,  and  this  was  quite  enough  to  make  her 
think  more  of  him  than  anybody  else  there.  And,  in  turn,  he  was  so 
delighted  at  being  thus  noticed,  that  all  the  wonderful  people  under 
his  care  were  quite  forgotten,  and  allowed  to  get  through  their  perfor- 
mances as  M-ell  as  they  could. 

The  professionals,  however,  acquitted  themselves  very  creditably, 
and  some  of  the  guests  even  contributed  to  the  festivities  of  the  day, 
especially  Master  Cripps  and  his  sisters,  who  performed  a  scene 
descriptive  of  Swiss  life  on  the  mountains,  and  were  loudly  applaiided. 
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by  the  large  circle  of  surrounding  spectators.  The  Misses  Cripps 
were  seated  at  a  grand  piano  (which  was  wheeled  out  into  the  garden 
for  tlie  purpose),  in  very  large  straw  hats,  and  first  performed  a  duet 
■expressive  of  a  snow-storm,  the  idea  being  conveyed  by  keeping 
the  low  notes  in  a  state  of  unceasing  rumble  ;  after  which,  in  the 
characters  of  niotlier  and  daughter,  they  expressed  their  fears  that 
:some  merry  Swiss  boy,  named  Edwin,  in  whose  welfare  they  felt  an 
linterest,  would  get  snowed  up  on  the  mountains  ;  the  anxiety  of  the 
•mother  being  much  increased  by  her  consciousness  that  he  was  from 
home,  and  her  ignorance  of  where  he  lingered.  But  presently,  to 
their  surprise  and  gratification,  the  notes  of  a  flageolet  were  heard 
from  behind  the  contiguous  arbour,  and  tiie  j'oung  ladies  both  ex- 
claimed, "Hark!  hark!  what  sounds  are  those  I  hear?  "as  if  the 
flageolet  had  been  an  unknown  instrument,  and  perfectly  beyond  their 
most  acute  conjectures  as  to  its  acoustic  organisation. 

But  the  mystery  was  soon  solveil  l)y  the  appearance  of  Master 
'Cripps,  who  danced  a  livel}'  measure  to  the  symphony  of  the  piano, 
and  shot  out  from  behind  the  arbour,  amidst  the  "  Bravoes  !  "  of  the 
bystanders.  Master  Cripps  was  attired  in  a  pair  of  cotton  drawers, 
tied  with  blue  ribands  at  the  knees,  as  also  were  his  shirt-sleeves  above 
•and  below  tlie  elbows, after  the  most  approved  style  of  peasants  dwelling 
in  Helvetia's  mountain-bowers,  and  young  rustics  in  tolerably  comfort- 
able circumstances,  like  Lothair  and  Klvino.  Besides  this.  Master 
Cripps  had  on  glazed  pumps,  and  had  also  put  his  feet  through  a  pair 
■of  mittens,  which  he  had  pulled  round  the  calves  of  his  legs,  the  whole 
■costume  being  strikingly  characteristic  of  humble  Swiss  life,  and 
peculiarly  adapted  for  leaving  tlie  wearer  perfectly  at  his  ease  in  the 
midst  of  glaciers  and  snow-drifts,  and  allowing  that  free  play  of  the 
limbs  which  the  chase  of  the  chamois  calls  forth.  Mrs.  Waddleston 
was  delighted,  and  took  occasion  to  inform  those  within  hearing  that 
she  had  accompanied  the  Marquis  of  Hej'down  through  Switzerland, 
•  and  a  great  way  beyond  it,  during  his  late  tour  (which  had  created  so 
great  a  sensation  in  the  upper  circles  that  now  no  traveller's  trunk 
was  without  it,  firmly  pasted  to  the  interior),  and  consequently  could 
•bear  witness  to  the  vividness  of  the  personation.  And  she  also 
regretted  that  the  marquis  was  not  present  :  for,  the  De  Robinson 
villa  being  on  the  water-side,  he  would  possibly  have  condescended 
•to  have  shown  the  company  how  to  set  the  Thames  on  fire,  which  he 
had  more  than  once  hinted  at  his  ])ower  of  being  able  to  accomplish 
:in  that  great  work.  P]mnia  Ludliury,  who  was  standing  very  near  to 
her,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  Mr.  I'rodgers,  heard  this  ;  but  little  knew 
that  Jack  and  Titus  were  in  his  lordship's  companj'  at  that  very  time, 
many  hundred  miles  away. 

Master  Cii|)i)s  soon  relieved  the  anxiety  of  his  fond  relatives  by 
telling  them  that  he  had  nuncly  been  detained  by  some  indefinite  fair 
— a  merry-making,  not  a  female — and  had  brought  them  home  a 
ipresent  therefrom.  This  was  very  elegant,  being  a  rosette  with 
streamers,  formed  by  tricolour  ribands  of  that  breadth  known  in 
commerce  as  "  fourpenny  "  ;  and,  if  his  relatives  kept  a  carriage,  very 
-eerviceable  to  put  on  the  left  ear  of  the  near  horse,  and  produce  tlie 
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one-sided  deception  practised  in  a  similar  manner  with  respect  to  the^ 
black  velvet  trappings  of  funerals.  The  joy  of  the  two  ladies  was 
very  great  to  see  Master  Cripps  return  ;  and  then  they  all  three 
joined  in  a  glee,  expressive  of  love,  affection,  and  contentment, 
which  concluded  with  great  effect,  amidst  the  thanks  of  the  audience 
generally. 

And  so  things  went  on,  everybody  imagining  that  they  were 
enjoying  themselves,  as  is  common  upon  such  occasions.  The  conjurer 
performed  d  merveAUe ;  the  Causicans  threw  their  legs  over  their 
shoulders,  hopped  like  frogs,  and  stood  upon  one  another's  heads  ; 
and  the  other  wonders  exerted  themselves  with  the  same  success, 
under  the  superintendence  of  Mr.  Tweak,  who,  having  passed  his 
apprenticeship  in  a  remote  county  union,  felt  more  at  his  ease  amongst 
the  saltimhavques  than  in  the  fashionable  world.  Some  of  the  company 
looked  on,  others  flirted,  more  went  on  the  water,  and  the  rest  danced 
until  evening  arrived,  and  Mr.  De  Robinson  prepared  for  his  pyro- 
technic exhibition  of  Hong  Kong,  and  the  ascent  of  a  fire-balloon. 
And  whilst  the  company  partook  of  tea  and  syllabub,  he  proceeded 
with  Mr.  Prodgers  and  his  companion  to  make  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments for  the  display. 

The  scene  was  arranged,  as  we  have  described,  upon  the  edge  of 
a  pond,  in  a  paddock  adjoining  the  lawn,  and  separated  therefrom  by 
an  invisible  fence.  An  additional  effect  was  produced  by  the  model 
of  a  junk,  borrowed  from  the  museum  of  the  Clumpley  Literary 
Institution,  which  floated  in  front  :  and  there  was  also  a  whale,  thaC 
was  to  spout  real  water  from  his  blowholes  by  means  of  a  mystic 
arrangement  of  subaqueous  india-rubber  tubes,  in  which  the  garden - 
engine  was  to  be  principally  cencerned.  At  the  edge  of  the  pond  wa* 
a  shed  filled  with  straw,  not  very  Chinese  or  picturesque  in  its  appear- 
ance ;  but  as  it  could  not  be  moved,  Mr.  De  Robinson  had  painted 
it  with  gay  colours,  and  stuck  a  transparent  lantern  on  tlie  roof, 
politely  furnished  from  the  windows  of  the  waggish  tradesman  who 
had  christened  his  establishment '*  The  Clumpley  T  Mart."  When 
all  was  ready,  and  it  was  sufficiently  dark,  Mr.  De  Robinson  rang  the 
dinner-bell  to  summon  the  company  ;  and,  after  a  little  delay,  caused 
by  moving  the  rout-seats  from  the  house  to  the  lawn,  they  were  all 
arranged  in  order.  Mrs.  Waddleston  took  the  centre  place  in  the 
front  row,  that  she  might  say  out  loud  whether  or  not  it  was  a 
resemblance  of  Vesuvius,  and  discover  if  Hong  Kong  appeared  a 
pleasant  place,  as  she  had  some  thoughts  of  going  there  by  herself 
next  autumn. 

As  soon  as  the  guests  had  admired  the  effect  of  the  illumination  ■ 
lamps,  which  had  been  lighted  up  in  their  absence,  and  now  sparkled 
amongst  the  trees  like  the  jewelled  fruit  in  the  fairy  gardens  of 
Aladdin,  the  exhibition  commenced  by  the  band  playing  the  overture 
to  "The  Bronze  Horse."  Then  artfully  constructed  fireworks  and 
coloured  lights  went  off  in  all  directions,  revealing  all  the  pretty  faces 
of  the  young  ladies,  rendered  doubly  attractive  and  coquettish  by  the 
lace-bordered  handkerchiefs  they  had  tied,  gipsy-fashion,  over  their 
heads.     Mr.  Prodgers,  in  his  anxiety  to  light  the  fireworks,  sometime* 
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appeared  high  above  the  mountains  of  the  background,  like  another 
Polyphemus,  or  spectre  of  the  lirocken,  until  he  died  away  in  the 
darkness  consequent  upon  the  final  bangs  of  the  cases  ;  after  which 
the  fall  of  tlie  rocket-sticks  upon  the  heads  of  the  company  diverted 
their  attention.  The  whale  was  a  great  "  hit,"  as  well  as  the  outburst 
•of  Vesuvius,  wliich  Mr.  Tweak  medically  defined  as  an  eruption, 
preceded  by  great  sub-cutaneous  inflammation  of  maroons  and  crackers. 
Then  small  cannon  were  discharged  from  the  junk,  and  answered  fi-om 
the  batteries  ;  and  finally  a  fire-balloon  was  announced  as  about  to 
ascend. 

After  the  time  necessary  for  its  inflation  with  rariefied  air,  the  Mont- 
.gollier  slowly  rose.  But,  as  chance  would  have  it,  at  this  precise 
moment  a  breeze  sprang  up  from  the  river,  and,  slightly  tipping  the 
balloon  on  one  side,  caused  it  to  catch  fire.  The  flame  spread  rapidly, 
and  it  fell  blazing  almost  immediately  upon  the  thatched  top  of  the 
«traw  shed,  which,  perfectly  dry  fium  the  heat  of  the  weather, 
instantly  ignited.  The  audience,  who  imagined  the  taking  of  Hong 
Kong  was  to  be  the  chef-d'ceuvre  of  the  spectacle,  and  conceived  this 
a  portion  of  it,  applauded  most  vigorously,  and  cries  of  "Capital!" 
"  Excellently  managed  !  "  "  Bravo  !  "  burst  from  all  quarters. 

They  were  soon  undeceived.  In  a  terrible  alarm  at  the  unrehearsed 
eff"ect  of  his  aeronautical  undertaking,  Mr.  l)e  Robinson  junior  tore 
tlic  garden-engine  away  from  its  communication  with  the  whale,  and 
hurriedly  giving  the  hose  to  Mr.  Prodgers,  told  him  to  direct  it  at  the 
flames,  whilst  he  pumped  with  all  his  might,  in  an  agony  le.st  the  fire 
should  communicate  with  the  rest  of  the  building.  But  Air.  Prodgera, 
a  little  bewildered  at  the  instant,  was  somewhat  uncertain  in  his  aim  ; 
and  the  consetjuence  was  that  the  ne.Kt  moment  a  deluge  of  water  flew 
wildly  in  the  faces  of  the  audience,  the  smoke  completely  obscuring 
their  position,  drenching  them  to  tlie  skin,  and  paralysing  the  greater 
part  of  them  with  terror.  Mr.  I)e  Robinson,  who  conceived  their 
cries  of  alarm  to  arise  from  the  fall  of  the  burning  embers  amongst 
them,  worked  the  engine  harder  than  ever,  until  IMrs.  Waddlcston, 
who  was  exposed  to  all  its  force,  was  as  completely  soaked  as  if  she 
had  tumbled  into  the  river  itself  ;  whilst  the  whcile  company  made  a 
mad  retreat,  tumbling  over  the  seats,  shrieking  and  fainting  in  every 
dhection. 

As  might  be  conceived,  this  untimclj'  confrelemp.t  very  soon  brought 
the  festivities  to  a  close.  In  vain  did  Mrs.  De  Robinson,  as  soon  as 
she  regained  her  reason,  offer  shawls  and  cloaks — the  ladies  were  all 
anxious  to  get  home  as  soon  as  they  could  ;  in  vain  did  Mr.  I)e 
Robinson  junior  pump,  and  Mr.  Prodgers  guide  tlie  engine  in  all 
directions — the  entire  shed  was  burnt  down,  in  spite  of  all  their 
exertions.  And,  to  complete  the  panic,  the  pari.sli  engine,  whicli  luid 
l)een  undisturbed  for  j-ears,  came  rattling  up  within  five  minutes, 
surrounded  by  a  iiundred  boys  from  tlie  village,  and  forcibly  took 
possession  of  the  grounds,  with  all  its  attendants,  amidst  the  confusion 
of  the  ditlerent  carriages,  whipping,  jamming,  and  driving  in  for  their 
'Occupiers. 

This  was  too  much.     The  guests  hurried  off  in  the  greatest  dismajv 
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seizing  upon  strange  flies,  and  forcibly  appropriating  other  people's 
vehicles  to  tliemselves,  in  their  excitement.  And,  uhen  all  had 
departed,  tlie  Lady  De  Robinson  went  into  hysterics  ;  Mrs.  Waddle- 
ston  declared  her  intention  of  lea\-ing  the  next  morning,  never  to 
return,  feeling  assured  that  the  insult  was  intended  by  her  nephew, 
because  she  had  set  her  face  against  the  engagement  of  ballec-girls  ; 
and  Mr.  De  Robinson  junior  got  rid  of  Mr.  Prodgers  and  his  company 
as  soon  as  he  could,  and  in  the  politest  possible  manner,  promising  to 
call  upon  him  in  town  and  settle  everything  connected  wicli  the  fes- 
tival which  had  terminated  so  inauspiciously. 


CHAPTER  LIII. 

LEDBC'RY     AND    JACK     CONTINUE    THEIR    JOURXEY   VV   THE   RHINE — THK 
LEGEND   OF   LURLEY. 

According  to  the  determination  of  the  previous  evening,  when  Mr. 
Ledbury  had  so  suddenly  raised  the  seige  of  Elirenbreitstein,  at  half- 
past  six  the  next  morning  lie  was  once  more  on  board  the  steamboat, 
and,  with  his  friend,  again  pursuing  their  course  along  the  turbid 
waters  of  the  Rhine.  Titus  felt  rather  nervous  as  he  reflected  on  his 
precipitate  retreat  from  the  fortress ;  and  it  was  not  until  a  turn  in 
the  river  shut  out  the  "  broad  stone  of  honour  "  from  his  view  that  he 
entirely  recovered  his  self-possession. 

Several  of  their  companions  in  the  journey  of  the  preceding  day 
were  on  board,  including  the  pensive  gentleman,  and  the  majority  of 
the  English  tourists,  who  had  stopped  one  night  at  Coblentz,  fii-st,  to 
say  they  had  been  there  ;  and  secondly,  to  give  an  account  of  its  prin- 
cipal curiosities,  its  manners,  customs,  and  institutions,  when  they 
wrote  a  book  on  their  return  home,  for  which  purpose  they  were  all 
engaged  in  taking  notes.  Jack  and  Ledbury  occupied  their  old  posi- 
tions on  the  tubs  at  the  head  of  the  boat,  and  were  soon  engaged  iu 
chat  with  those  around  them  concerning  the  different  localities  upon 
the  banks.  As  thej^  arrived  off  Boppart,  and  the  vessel  stopped  for  a 
few  minutes  to  take  in  passengers,  a  gentlemen  of  high  bearing  and 
imposing  tournure  came  marching  down  the  platform  with  his  laly, 
who  was  in  an  elegant  costume  of  feathers  and  satin,  adapted  for  the 
middle  horticultural  ye.'e  at  Chiswick,  and  therefore  perfectly  in  keep- 
ing with  the  scenery  of  the  Rhine.  He  was  followed  by  the  attendant 
from  one  of  the  hotels  with  whom  he  seemed  to  be  engaged  in  high 
argument  respecting  a  question  of  remuneration. 

"  Nein,  nein  Kellner,"  exclaimed  the  gentleman;  "nothing — I 
have  nothing  for  you.  Want  of  attention,  high  charges,  and  plebeian 
accommodation. " 
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As  the  speaker  stood  on  the  deck  of  the  boat,  the  waiter  let  fall  a 
few  words  of  masked  impertinence,  and  turned  upon  his  heel. 

"  Ah,  ah  !  "  continued  the  gentleman,  apparently  addressing  him- 
self to  everybody,  "you  may  reply,  waiter  ;  but  look  at  the  Livre  de3 
I'oyo'jeurs.  One  of  my  party  has  recorded  the  entertainment  as  de- 
testable, and  our  names  are  affixed  thereto." 

"How  lucky  we  are,"  said  Jack  to  Ledbury,  "to  see  Boppart  to- 
day !  " 

"  Why  so,  Jack  ?  " 

"  Why,  of  course  the  hotel  will  shut  up  after  that  terrible  blow, 
and  that  will  ruin  the  town.     Boppart  is  doomed." 

And  so  evidently  thought  the  gentleman,  from  the  look  of  ven- 
geance that  he  threw  towards  it.  As  his  carriage  was  on  board,  he 
hastily  assisted  the  lady  into  it,  as  if  it  had  l)een  a  camphorated 
asylum  from  the  contagion  of  the  vulgar  ;  and  then,  apparently  satis- 
fied that  there  were  no  very  disreputable  people  within  some  distance, 
he  strode  to  the  forepart  of  the  boat,  and  took  his  place  close  to  our 
tourists.  But  as  his  arrival  did  not  appear  to  create  any  great 
sensation  amongst  the  party,  he  drew  a  gilt-edged  morocco  note-book 
from  his  pocket,  and,  under  pretence  of  inserting  a  memorandum 
therein,  held  it  in  such  a  direction  that  the  others  could  read  the  name 
embossed  upon  the  cover,  and  be  perfectly  aware  that  it  was  no  other 
than  the  Mar(inis  of  Heydown  who  now  honoured  them  by  joining 
their  circle. 

"I  say.  Jack,"  whispered  Ledbury,  "do  you  see  that?  He's  a 
marquis  !  " 

"Very  well,"  replied  Johnson,  "I  know  it.  Let's  ask  him  how 
he  feels  on  the  whole  tliis  morning." 

"  Hush  !— don't  be  silly,"  said  Titus.  "Perhaps  he  will  not  like 
it." 

"  Pray,  sir,"  interposed  the  pensive  gentleman,  speaking  to  John- 
son, and  coming  to  the  relief  of  Titus,  whose  ideas  of  addressing  a 
marquis  were  soinewhat  vague,  "  pray,  sir,  what  are  those  ruins  high 
up  on  our  left  ?  " 

"  Liebenstcin  and  Sternfels,"  answered  Jack  "They  arc  called 
The  Brothers." 

"Beautiful  relics  of  an  age  gone  by!"  ejaculated  the  pensive 
gentleman,  apostrophising  the  ruins.  "  Were  ye  endowed  with 
tongues,  what  a  number  of  thrilling  stories  could  you  relate  !  " 

"  Except  it  were  a  one-storeyed  building,"  said  Jack. 

But  the  pensive  gentleman,  apparently  not  comprehending 
him  kept  gazing  with  rapt  admiration  at  tlie  ruius  as  he  mur- 
mured— 

"The  tenants  of  those  bleak  battlements  have  passed  away,  and  an 
unhonourcd  grave  is  all  their  former  lords  have  gained." 

"  I  tliiiik  he  has  drunk  a  little  too  much  moselle  at  breakfast," 
whispered  Ledbury. 

"Not  at  all,"  said  Jack  ;  "he  has  been  taken  poorly  in  the  same 
way  two  or  three  times  since  we  have  travelled  witl\  him." 

"  Then  he  must  be  slightly  mad,"  continued  Titus. 
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"  Not  exactly  mad,"  returned  Johnson  ;  "but  I  think  he"s  a  poet. 
I"ll  draw  hitn  out,  and  then  drop  hln^."  And  with  this  resolve  Jack 
spouted  forth,  as  he  looiied  towards  The  Brothers — 

"  Ami  there  they  stand,  as  stands  a  lofty  mind, 
Worn,  but  nnstoopiug  to  the  baser  crowd. " 

The  pensive  gentleman  turned  round,  and  looked  at  Jack  as  if  he 
could  not  believe  .such  feeling  e.xisted  in  the  mind  of  one  whose  story 
of  the  Draclienfcls  had  so  rudely  disturbed  his  romance.  But  Jack 
Was  gazing  so  earnestly  at  the  ruins,  with  such  an  expression  of  en- 
thusiasm in  his  features,  that  the  pensive  gentleman  felt  assured,  after 
all,  he  was  a  kindred  spirit,  and  replied — 

"  You  are  right,  sir.  How  has  the  present  degenerated  from  the 
emblazoned  glories  of  the  past  !  " 

"It  has  indeed!"  exclaimed  Johnson.  "  Tliink  of  the  golden 
epochs  of  the  Rhine,  when  no  base  spirit  could  call  his  life  or  goods 
his  own  ;  but  those  great  minds,  who  ruled  these  castle  keeps, 
rushed  like  a  torrent  down  upon  the  vale,  sweeping  the  tiocks  and 
herds  ! " 

"Ah!  those  were  thrilling  times!"  said  the  pensive  gentleman, 
"days  of  giant  enterprise.  The  prowess  of  those  mighty  spirits  swept 
away  not  only  the  cattle,  as  you  have  so  well  observed,  but  even  the 
dwellings  of  their  opponents." 

"Dwellings,  sir!"  continued  Jack,  with  dramatic  energy.  "They 
even  swept  the  chimneys.  The  whole  race  for  power  was  one  great 
sweep,  where  either  party  tried  to  save  the  stake  that  awaited  him  if 
he  lost." 

"They  were  perpetually  fighting  with  each  other,"  observed  the 
pensive  gentleman.     "  They  led  a  life  of  unceasing  skirmish." 

"  It  was  tliroiigh  these  constant  brushes  that  so  many  things  were 
swept  away,"  replied  Jack,  no  longer  able  to  command  his  features, 
but  laughing  in  the  middle  of  his  sentence. 

"  I  was  not  in  a  humour  for  absurd  ridicule,  sir,"  said  tlie  pensive 
gentleman,  with  some  warmth,  as  he  perceived  Jack's  ill-suppressed 
merriment ;  and  darting  daggers  at  Johnson,  he  started  up  from  his 
seat  and  sought  the  other  end  of  the  boat. 

The  marquis,  who  had  been  all  this  time  looking  very  exclusive 
now  appeared  to  unbend  a  little,  and,  of  his  own  accord,  observed  to 
Johnson — 

"  I  am  considerably  disappointed  in  the  Rhine." 

"Everybody  is,  sir,"  returned  Johnson,  "that  ever  I  met  with; 
only  they  do  not  like  to  say  so,  for  fear  of  being  shouted  at.  It's  a 
mere  popular  delusion,  which  the  guide-books,  hotels,  and  steamers 
have  an  interest  in  keeping  up." 

"They  will  not  do  so  long,"  replied  the  marquis.  "I  have  a 
book  coming  out  which  will  set  everything  to  rigiits.  Perhaps  you  do 
not  know  M'ith  wliom  you  are  conversing." 

"  I  have  not  that  plesure,"  answered  Jack,  purposely  concealing 
his  knowledge  of  the  other's  rank. 
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"  I  am  the  Marquis  of  Heydown,"  said  the  nobleman. 

Upon  which  Jack  made  a  polite  bow,  and  Ledbury  tried  to  do  the- 
same  ;  but  he  had  tied  his  cap  under  his  chin  with  a  piece  of  string, 
to  keep  it  from  being  blown  away,  and  could  not  get  it  off  his  head. 

"I  am  writing  a  book,"  continued  the  marquis,  most  patronisingly 
communicative — "a  book  which  I  think  has  long  been  wanted.  Not 
a  common  itinerary,  but  a  view  of  that  exclusive  society  which 
travellers  of  my  rank  can  alone  obtain. " 

"I  think  such  a  work  would  attract  notice,  my  lord,"  returned 
Jack,  "  and  be  very  diverting  to  pensons  like  ourselves." 

"  Unquestionably,"  replied  the  noble  author.  "  My  position 
and  influence  with  our  embassies  will  procure  me  admission  every- 
where." 

"  Wherever  it  was  practicable,  of  course,  my  lord,"  said  Jack. 

"  Of  course,"  echoed  the  marquis,  somewhat  indignantly  ;  "  and 
where  it  was  not,  if  I  were  refused,  I  would  publish  my  correspondence 
with  them  on  the  subject.  A  proper  exposure  would  then  make  it  a 
matter  of  government,  and  call  down  popular  indignation.  Poof  I 
what  insufferable  smells  pollute  these  steamboats  !  " 

And,  disgusted  at  a  slight  odour  of  hot  oil  which  came  up  for  a 
moment  from  the  engine-room,  the  noble  tourist  sought  refuge  in  his 
carriage,  and  appeared  no  more. 

The  steamer  vibrated  onwards,  but  now  made  slower  way ;  for 
they  were  approaching  the  most  romantic  portion  of  the  river, 
where  the  stream  flows  with  increased  force  and  rapidity  betw  een  the 
almost  perpendicular  boundaries  of  rugged  black  granite,  which  are 
crowned  by  the  ruins  of  Rheinfels  and  Katz.  The  mind  of  the 
nensive  gentleman  was  evidently  bursting  with  emotion  ;  but,  as  he 
could  not  very  well  make  out  the  localities,  and  knew  nothing  of  the 
traditions,  he  found  it  best,  for  his  own  convenience,  to  keep  close  to 
Johnson  after  all.  And  so  he  once  more  sidled  up  to  the  end  of  the 
boat,  and  gradually  entered  into  conversation  again. 

"  And  what  are  those  ruined  keeps,  sir?"  he  asked,  pointing  to  a 
dilapidated  tower. 

"  Thej'  are  the  ruins  of  the  Katz,"  replied  Jack.  "  You  know  the 
stoi-y  connected  with  them  ?  " 

The  pensive  gentleman  had  never  heard  it. 

"  Well,  then,"  continued  the  irreclaimable  Jack,  "  after  Bishop 
Hatton  had  baited  liis  own  trap  with  himself,  and  been  eaten  up  by 
the  rats  in  the  Mavs-ltmrm,  whicli  we  shall  see  by-andby,  the  Bur- 
graves  built  this  castle  to  guard  against  such  another  shocking  in- 
stance of  shocking  voracity." 

"In  what  iiKinner,  sir?"  asked  the  traveller. 

"  By  storing  it  with  hundreds  of  cats,"  replied  Jack,  "  from  which 
it  derived  its  name.  But  in  a  time  of  famine,  when  provisions  ran  short, 
they  devoured  their  keepers  ;  and  then  the  place  went  to  decay,  as  you 
see. " 

Mr.  T^edbury  here  attempted  a  tepid  joke,  something  about 
"  cataslr{jplio  "  ;  but,  upon  a  look  from  Jack  of  wild  astonishment, 
lie  felt  that  the  age  of  the  jest  was  no  protection  against  its  enormity. 
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and  shrank  back  in  great  confusion  as  the  word  died  away  from  his 
lips. 

"  I  did  not  expect  this  from  you,  Leddy,"  said  Jack,  more  in 
sorrow  than  in  censure,  "  or  that  you  were  in  such  an  abject  state  of 
jocular  destitution.  You  have  only  now  to  call  snuffing  a  candle 
'throwing  a  little  light  upon  the  subject,'  and  then  you  will  have 
arrived  at  the  last  pitch  of  facetious  degradation." 

Titus  made  no  reply  ;  but  his  lip  quivered  as  he  acknowledged  the 
justness  of  his  friend's  reproaches. 

A  sharp  turn  of  the  Rhine,  which  now  swept  rapidly  round  the 
base  of  an  enormous  rock,  brought  our  travellers  to  the  celebrated 
Lurleyberg.  A  gun  was  here  fired  to  call  out  the  echoes  from  their 
rocky  lionies,  and  the  report,  having  reverbrated  four  or  five  times, 
gradually  diminishing,  until  it  sounded  like  distant  thunder. 

"  What  a  beautiful  echo!"  exclaimed  Ledbury,  glad  of  diversion. 
*'  How  is  it  produced.  Jack  ?" 

"  Why,  here  you  have  it,"  replied  Johnson,  drawing  a  rough 
sketch  upon  the  top  of  the  tub  with  a  piece  of  chalk,  as  well  as  several 
lines  running  from  1  to  2,  and  from  A  to  b.  "  There — that's  the 
whirlpool,  and  those  are  the  photographic — no^philanthropic — phono- 
camptic — that's   it — phonocamptic   centres.     Don't  you  understand  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes — perfectly."  said  the  pensive  gentleman. 

"  I'm  glad  of  it,"  replied  Jack,  "  because  it's  more  than  I  do  ;  but 
I  dare  say  it's  all  right.  The  guide-books  have  it,  so  it  must 
be," 

"  What  is  the  tradition  of  the  Lurleyberg  ?  "  asked  Ledbury. 

"  I'll  tell  you,"  replied  Jack. 

And  taking  his  old  MS.  note-book  from  his  pocket,  he  com- 
menced. 

THE  LEGEND  OF  LURLEY. 

"  Every  traveller  hashes  up  the  tradition  of  the  Lurleyberg  in  a  way  that  ha 
supposes  will  be  most  palatable  to  his  readers." — A  Family  Tour,  etc. 

The  bell  for  the  fiompline,  with  echoing  roar, 
Had  call'd  to  their  mass  the  young  monks  of  St.  Goar, 
And  their  banquet  they  left,  and  its  bacchanal  strains, 
With  a  little  too  much  Rhenisli  wine  in  their  brains  ; 

For  in  ages  of  yore, 

The  young  monks  of  St.  Goar, 
Were  wilder  than  other  monks  since  or  before  ; 
You'd  have  thought  that  each  merry-eyed  shaven  young  spark 
Had  come  up  the  Kliine  from  the  Convent  of  Lark. 
At  last  it  was  over,  the  prayers  were  said, 
And  the  monks  swarm'd  giddily  off  to  bed, 

Like  a  cluster  of  tipsy  bees. 
Within  'twas  all  snug ;  but  the  north  wind  without 
Was  indulging  itself  iu  a  terrible  ront, 
As  chimneys  and  gables  it  blew  in  and  out 
And  rattled  the  vanes  and  the  casements  about ; 
NOW  mimicking  langbter,  shriek,  whistle,  and  shout ; 
Sometimes  whirling  off  a  loose  pantile  or  spout 
To  the  cloisters  beiow,  with  a  deuce  of  a  clout. 

Or  stripping  a  branch  from  the  trees. 
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At  lencth  in  the  coniiiois  oUl  was  no  step  heard, 
But  all  was  as  still  as  the  night  when  Jack  Sheppard 
With  footstep  as  stealthy  as  panther  or  leopard, 

Escaped  from  his  dread  doom 

Ey  leaving  the  "  red  room," 
Exclaiming,  as  if  all  upbraiding  to  smother, 
"  Each  brick  I  take  out  brings  me  nearer  my  mother!" 
(If  you  ask  for  the  last  rhyme  to  whom  I'm  in  debt, 
I  confess  that  it  comes  from  the  song  of  "  We  met," 
In  which  some  young  lady,  much  given  to  languish, 
Ahnses  her  mother  for  causing  her  anjrnish^. 

But  young  Father  Winkle  he  went  not  to  sleep. 
For  he  had  that  night  an  appointment  to  keep. 
So  stealthily  down  the  back  stairs  he  did  creep. 
And  crossing  the  cloister,  whilst  sounded  the  hour, 
He  reached  the  old  gate  of  the  almoner's  tower. 
Where,  coaxing  the  Im-k  with  a  huge  gothic  key, 
He  let  in  the  guest  he  expected  to  see. 
It  was  not  a  penitent  come  to  confess, 
Nor  a  foot-weary  pilgrim  in  want  of  distress, 
But — 0  pudor  !  0  riwren  .'—a  beautiful  girl ! 
Who  enter'd  the  roon)  with  a  bound  and  a  twirl, 
Which  the  "omnibus  "  heads  would  have  set  in  a  whirl, 
Though  pretty  Cerito  most  jealous  might  feel. 
With  Planquet,  and  Slictfcr,  and  little  Camille, 
In  a  very  short  dress  of  the  loveliest  green, 
More  tine  and  transparent  than  ever  was  seen 
Bouffee'd  by  a  jxipe  of  the  best  crinoline. 
By  what  chance  she 
First  came  to  be 
Within  St.  (ioar's  proud  monast'ry, 
We  know  not  well ; 
But  the  chronicles  tell 
Qu'elle  avoit  une  gorge  extrememejit  belU. 


Young  Father  Winkle  fond'y  gazed  upon  this  lovely  form, 

Through  whose  fair  skin  the  vivid  blood  was  blushing  young  and  warm, 

And  felt  how  beauty's  presence  proved  a  "  comfort  in  a  storm." 

He  look'd  upon  her  flowinij  hair,  so  glossy,  dark,  and  long. 

Her  eyes  so  bright,  whose  magic  might  cannot  be  told  in  song. 

And  then  his  con.scieiice  whisper'd  he  was  doing  very  wrong. 

Although  he  thought  in  such  a  case  the  fault  might  be  excused  ; 

For  when,  by  some  fair  creatures  guiles,  poor  mortals  are  amused, 

Their  just  ideas  of  right  and  wrong  are  terribly  confused  : 

However  firm  our  self-command,  all  resolution  trips 

B«neath  the  mesmerising  thrill  of  woman's  ruby  lipg. 

But  'tis  an  adage  known  full  well, 

That  folk.s  should  never  kiss  and  tell, 
Or  else  we  might  have  shown 

That  the  first  meeting  of  the  two. 

And  greeting  eke  which  diil  ensue, 
Was  not  of  words  alone. 


"Now  come  with  me,"  the  fair  one  cried 
"  In  these  dull  cells  no  longer  bide ; 
I  will  become  thy  river  bride, 
And  o'er  my  realms  thou  shalt  preside. 

Awav-  the  dawn  Is  near  ; 
The  wind  is  hush'd  -the  storm  has  pass'd— 
The  sky  no  longer  is  o'ercast  ; 
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And  see,  the  moon  begins  to  shine 
Vpun  the  niouiitains  of  the  Rhine 
In  raiiiance  luiglit  ami  clear. 
Then  come  with  me,  and  we  will  go 
Wliere  the  rocks  of  coral  jjruw," — 
(I've  heard  those  lines  before,  I  know) 

Father  Winkle  cried  "Stay, 

I've  a  tritle  to  say 
Kre  thns  from  my  duties  you  draw  me  astray. 
My  beautiful  Lurley,  one  instant  delay- 
Each  wish  that  you  utter  I  burn  to  obey  ; 
But,  in  truth,  love,  I  don't  very  well  see  my  way  ; 
For  though  many  people  I've  met  heretnfore 
Find  keeping  their  heads  above  wattr  a  bore, 
Yit  keeping  mine  under  would  puzzle  me  more, 
With  your  own  pretty  self,  as  my  sentiments  prove, 
I'm  over  ray  head  and  my  ears  now  in  love, 
And  I  cannot  well  see  what  we  gain  by  the  move." 

Replied  l.urline    "My  oear, 

You  have  nothing  to  fear ; 
You  would  sleep  just  as  well  in  the  Rhine's  bed  as  here." 

Said  Winkle,  said  he, 

"That  bed  won't  do  for  me. 
For  its  beddii:g  would  nothing  but  winding  sheets  be, 
And  I  can't  bear  wet  blankets  in  any  degree. 
In  accepting  yuur  otfer,  to  me  it  seems  clear, 
That  I  only  should  get  in  so  novel  a  sphere, 
Not  my  bed  and  my  board,  but  my  bed  and  my  bier." 
"  JMy  Winkle,"  said  Lurline,  repressing  a  frown, 
"  The  bed  of  the  Rhine  is  of  costliest  down." 
"Yes,  down  at  the  bottom,  my  own  one,  I  know 
But  I'm  downy,  too  :  no — I  don't  think  I'll  go." 
Then  Lurline  looked  mournfully  up  in  his  eye, 
With  a  face  at  once  impudent,  tearful  and  sly, 
An<l  a  sw  eet  ji(!<t'?e  muie,  as  if  going  to  cry. 
As  she  said,  "  Can  it  be?  would  you  leave  me  to  die  ? 
Farewell,  cruel  Winkle ;  from  hence  I  shall  fly. 
Think  of  Lurline — sometimes— I  am  going— good-iiye  I" 
Thus  spealcii  g,  the  nj  mph  waved  her  hand  in  adieu, 
And  ere  he  could  answer,  dissolved  like  a  view. 

Kut  fair  Lurline  knew 

What  was  sure  to  accrii.>, 
When  from  Winkle's  fond  eyes  she  so  quickly  withdrew. 
And  she  said  to  herself,  as  she  slipp'd  through  the  wall, 
"I  was  never  yet  foild — you'll  be  mine  after  all." 

There's  a  boat 
That's  alloat 
On  the  edge  of  the  Rhine  : 
With  a  siiil 
When  a  gale 
Should  blow  on  the  right  line  ; 
And  Winkle  had  heard  of  a  jolly  young  waterman, 

Who  at  St.  Goarshausen  used  to  ply. 
So  he  stay'd  not  a  second  ;  you  would  not  have  thought  a  man 

Not  over  lean  could  so  rapidly  fly. 
And  down  to  the  river  he  ran  like  a  shot ; 
But  when  he  arrived  there  the  boatman  was  not: 
For,  during  the  nighttime  all  traflic  was  dull, 
And  the  waterman,  takiuj;  his  rest  in  the  lull, 
With  an  eider-down  pillow  had  feather'd  his  skull. 
But.there  lay  the  barky,  sail,  rudder,  and  oar, 
All  properly  stamp'tl  with  the  cross  of  St.  Goar. 
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As  order'd  to  be  by  the  Burgraves  of  yore ; 
For  the  Burgraves  of  yoro  were  a  powerful  clique : 
If  tliey  wish'd  a  thing  done,  they  had  only  to  si)eak, 
And  none  dare  to  show,  at  their  visits,  his  jiique  ; 
Although  Victor  Hugo,  they  tell  us,  was  grieved 
To  find  that  his  Burgraves  were  coldly  received. 

But,  though  there  was  no  waterman  the  fragile  boat  to  guide, 

The  fever'd  monk  push'd  off  from  sliore,  and  huiuch'd  it  in  the  tide  ; 

The  wind  was  right,  the  bark  was  light,  the  father's  arm  was  strong, 

And,  darting  through  the  foaming  waves,  they  swiftly  flew  along. 

High  on  the  right  the  Rheinfels'  keep  slej)t  in  the  moon's  cold  gleam, 

Whilst  opposite  the  lofty  Katz  was  frowning  on  the  stream  ; 

And  round  the  huge  basaltic  rocks  one  on  the  other  piled, 

The  roaring  waters  leapt  and  chafed,  in  whirlpools  swift  and  wild, 

Until,  beneath  the  Lurleyberg,  half-hidden  by  the  foam, 

The  monk  and  boat  at  last  drew  near  fair  Lurline's  echoing  home, 

Where  every  grim  basaltic  cliff  sings  to  the  lashing  spray,  " 

The  only  rock  harmonicon  that's  heard  both  night  and  day. 

And  fast  unto  a  mighty  stone 

The  monk  his  vessel  made, 
At  other  time  in  spot  so  lone 

He  had  been  sore  afraid  ; 
But,  ere  he'd  any  time  to  think, 
Or  from  his  venture  wild  to  shrink. 
Uprising  from  the  whirlpool's  brink, 

Lurline  her  furm  betray'd 
And  with  a  voice  of  magic  tone 

Thus  sang  she,  to  an  air  well  known ; 

"  I'm  the  fairest  of  Rhine's  fairy  daughters, 

Lurley-ety  I 
Though  I  ought  not  to  say  so  myself; 

Each  peri  that  awells  'neath  its  waters— 

Lurley-ety  I 
I  rule  ;  and  my  slave  is  each  elf. 

Then  come,  love :  oh,  come,  love,  with  me, 

I  thy  own  peri.  Winkle,  will  be 

Haste,  haste  to  my  home  I  implore,    Lurley-ety  I 

And  give  up  the  cells  cf  St.  Goar. 

Lurley-ety !  lurley-ctii !  -now  make  up  your  mind 

Lurley-ety  1  lurlcy-cty  .'—  or  else  stay  behind. 

Lurley-ety -y-y-y-y  y  f 


The  song  had  concluded,  and  hush'd  was  the  strain, 
Except  that  the  echoes  sang  over  again, 

As  the  notes  died  away 

In  the  noise  of  the  spray, 
When  Winkle,  o'ercome,  shouted  "  Lurline  I— oh  !  stay, 
Believe  me,  yours  truly— yours  only— for  aye  't" 

He  said,  and  plunged  in 

Midst  the  clash  and  the  din 
Of  the  eddies  ne'er  i-fasiiig  to  bubble  and  spin. 
And  the  rock  of  the  I.nrleyberg  tried  to  make  fast  to, 
Like  the  mates  of  .Kneas  in  guigite  vasto; 

But  soon  thruugli  the  tide 

Came  Lurline  to  his  side. 
And  into  the  vortex  lier  lover  did  guide. 

One  shriek  of  despair 

From  the  monk  rent  the  air 
As  he  wliirl'd  round  and  r'>nn<l,  like  n  thing  at  a  fair. 
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V\'hilst  Luiline,  enraptured  a  priest  to  ensnare, 
Pluuged  after  her  victim,  to  meeet  him  elsewhere. 
The  waters  closed  over  liis  head  with  a  roar, 
And  young  Father  Winkle  v'as  heard  of  no  more — 
At  least  that  I  know  of.    My  Legend  is  o'er. 

MORAL. 

llistrust  all  short  dresses,  and  jnfies  crinolines, 
\N'hether  sported  by  Alma,  Giselle,  or  Ondine ; 
Once  caught  by  some  brigh-eyed  Terpsichore's  daughter, 
Vou  won't  very  long  keej)  your  head  above  water  ! 

"  Well,  what  will  you  take  after  that,  Jack,  to  wash  it  down  ?  " 
said  Ledbury.  "  I  think  you  need  something — ^does  he  not,  sir  ?  "  he 
-continued,  addressing  their  companion. 

"  It  is  a  mere  imitation,"  observed  the  pensive  gentleman,  with  a 
slight  sneer. 

"  It  was  meant  for  nothing  else,"  retorted  Jack. 

"  I  have  read  '  Lalla  Rookh,'  "  said  the  pensive  gentleman.  "  Fad- 
ladeen  disarms  all  future  criticism  by  his  remarks  upon  the  progress  of 
the  poem.  I  would  recommend  you  to  do  so  too."  And  he  evidently 
thought  he  had  said  something  very  severe. 

"  And  very  proper  of  him,  too,"  replied  Jack.  "  I  have  the  pleasure 
■of  drinking  to  you,  sir." 

And  in  a  similar  manner  did  the  remainder  of  the  day  pass  on  board 
the  Koniginn,  until  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  when  they  once 
more  landed  upon  the  packet-quay  of  Mayence,  and  crossing  the  Rhine 
'by  the  bridge  of  boats,  proceeded  on  the  same  evening  to  Frankfort  by 
the  railway,  wliere  the  Gasthatts  zum  Weissen  Schivan  received  them 
■within  its  hospitable  portals. 


CHAPTER   LIV 

ZURICH  -THE   NIGHT   ON  THE   RIGI— THE   MISTAKE. 

The  progress  of  our  two  friends  was  not  particularly  interesting  or 
chequered  by  any  adventure  beyond  the  ordinary  desagr&ments  of 
travelling  for  a  few  days.  They  left  Frankfort  the  next  evening  by 
the  mail,  and  passing  through  Darmstadt,  Heidelberg,  and  Stuttgart, 
arrived  very  early  on  the  third  morning  at  Schaffhausen.  Here  they 
shouldered  their  knapsacks,  and,  visiting  the  falls  of  the  Rhine  on  their 
way,  made  a  very  creditable  day's  march  of  thirty  miles  to  Zurich, 
where  they  were  not  sorry  otoce  more  to  enjoy  the  comfort  of  a  regular 
night's  rest,  before  making  the  ascent  of  the  Rigi,  which  was  to  be  their 
mext  excursion  on  the  ensuing  day. 
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"  Now  everything  will  depend  to-morrow  upon  fine  weather,"  said 
Jiick,  as  they  retired  to  rest.  "  It  looks  tolerably  clear  at  present,  but 
you  can  never  calculate  upon  the  skies  in  these  mountainous  districts. 
Let  us  hope  for  the  best." 

As  they  were  really  very  tired  with  their  journey,  they  were 
both  soon  asleep.  But  in  the  middle  of  the  night  Mr.  Ledbury  awoke, 
and,  having  listened  attentively  for  a  minute  or  two,  called  out  to  hia 
friend — 

"  I  say,  Jack — here's  a  nuisance.  It's  pouring  with  rain  as  fast  as  it 
possibly  can." 

Tliere  was  certainly  not  much  mistake  about  it  ;  it  was  coming  down 
a  regular  deluge. 

"Well,  it  cannot  be  helped,  Leddy,"  replied  Jack.  "Perhaps  it 
will  hold  up  by  the  morning.     Go  to  sleep  again." 

But  the  chance  of  an  end  being  put  to  their  Rigi  excursion  so  vexed 
Mr.  Ledbury  that  he  lay  in  great  distress  for  half-an-hour,  during 
wliieh  time  the  pouring  never  ceased  or  abated  its  violence.  At  last 
he  gradually  dozed  off  again,  but  his  annoyance  haunted  him  in  his 
sleep,  i-endering  it  broken  and  unrefreshing  ;  in  fact,  whilst  dreaming 
that  it  was  a  lovely  day,  he  awoke  again,  as  tlie  bell  from  the  adjacent 
wusserkirche  chimed  the  hour  of  three.  To  iiis  great  dismay,  the  rain 
was  coming  down  as  fast  as  ever  !  This  time  he  did  not  disturb  Jack  ; 
but,  giving  up  all  tlioughts  of  their  journey,  he  turned  moodily  round, 
and  was  once  more  lost  in  his  slumbers. 

It  was  a  quarter  to  six  when  tiiey  once  more  awoke,  and  traffic  ap- 
peared to  be  going  on  with  great  activity  in  the  streets  below,  but 
still  the  pouring  deluge  continued.  Jack  jumped  out  of  bed,  and 
pushed  aside  tlie  blind,  to  see  if  there  was  any  chance  of  the  sky 
clearing,  when,  to  their  surprise,  a  bright  glorious  sunheam  darted 
into  the  room,  and  the  blue  lake,  glittering  in  the  morning  ra3's,  was 
covered  with  boats  and  passengers,  everything  looking  as  lovely,  clear, 
and  summer-like  as  could  well  be. 

"  Why,  what  a  deal  of  unnecessary  torment  you  have  given  your- 
self," said  Johnson  to  his  friend.     "  Here's  a  brilliant  morning  !  " 

"  How  remarkably  strange  !  "  observed  Titus,  sitting  up  in  bed,  and 
rubbing  his  eyes  to  assure  himself  that  he  was  not  still  dreaming. 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Jack  ;  "  get  out,  and  judge  for  yourself." 

And  then  the  enigma  was  solved.  Immediately  below  their  window, 
in  a  kind  of  square,  was  a  large  fountain,  the  water  from  whicli  dashed 
over  one  or  two  pieces  of  stonework  before  it  fell  into  the  basin  ;  and 
it  was  this  noise  which,  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  Mr.  Ledbury 
had,  very  pardonably,  mistaken  for  rain.  However,  tlie  agreeable 
surprise  made  up  for  all  their  anxiety  ;  and,  dressing  with  alacrity, 
they  were  soon  down  at  the  edge  of  tlie  lake,  where  a  small  steamer 
was  waiting  to  take  them  across  to  Hurgen,  with  several  travellers 
on  board,  as  usual  principally  English,  and  all  bound  upon  the  same 
excursions. 

A  very  light  vapour  was  rising  along  some  portion  of  tlio  shore  ; 
but  as  this  misty  curtain  was  lifted  up,  tlie  lake  came  out  in  all  its 
loveliness  ;  and  the  difTerent  cMletn,  farms,  orchards,  and  mountains 
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surrounding  it,  dotted  with  white  towers  and  villagers,  formed  a  scene 
of  which  description  will  convey  no  proper  idea.  For  the  first  quarter 
of  an  hour  everybody  was  engaged  in  looking  at  the  beautiful 
panorama,  and  uttering  exclamations  of  pleasure  ;  and  after  that, 
they  began  to  shut  up  tlieir  maps  and  guides,  and  look  at  one 
another. 

The  transit  from  Zurich  to  Horgen  does  not  take  up  much  time, 
and  there  was  a  jolly  gentleman  on  board  whom  Jack  scraped  ac- 
quaintance with,  so  lively  and  good-tempered  that  he  made  the  journey 
shorter  still.  He  was  dressed  in  a  common  blouse,  check  trousers, 
and  ankle-shoes,  with  something  like  a  game-bag  slung  over  his 
shoulders,  and  one  of  the  Rigi  poles  tipped  by  a  chamois  horn  in  his 
hand.  He  appeared  to  know  everybody  on  board  perfectly  well,  al- 
though he  had  never  seen  any  of  them  before,  and  was  equally  well 
acquainted  with  every  object  upon  the  shores  of  the  lake. 

"  Going  up  the  Rigi,  sir,  1  suppose?  "  he  said  to  Jack.  "  Walking, 
I  presume  ? " 

"  We  think  of  doing  so,"  replied  Johnson. 

"  Tiie  only  way,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Crinks,  for  such  they  ascer- 
tained his  name  to  be,  from  a  "  hand-book  "  which  he  lent  them. 
*'Your  knapsacks  are  rather  too  heavy,  though  ;  it's  a  pull,  you 
know." 

"  And  yet  we  have  as  little  as  may  well  be." 

"  Ah — too  much,  sir,  too  much.  Look  here,"  he  continued,  slapping 
the  bag  at  his  side,  "here's  my  wardrobe.  Two  shirts,  four  socks,  and 
A  toothbrush.  Find  two  shirts  quite  enough,  one  down  and  t'other 
come  on." 

"But  how  do  5'ou  manage  about  clean  linen?"  inquired  Mr. 
Ledbury. 

"Pooh  !  nothing — wash  them  myself.  Put  them  on  one  flat  stone, 
and  knock  them  with  another  :  pin  them  on  mj'  back  to  dry,  and 
there  you  are." 

"  Have  you  travelled  far,  sir?  "  asked  Jack,  much  taken  with  tiie 
hoiihomie  of  their  new  companion. 

*'  No — not  this  time.  I've  only  walked  from  Basle  ;  but  I'm  going 
on  to  Constantinople,  to  see  where  Hero  and  Leander  swam  across  the 
Bosphorus. " 

"  The  Hellespont,  I  think,"  observed  Titus. 

"Ah  !  yes— so  it  was — one  place  will  do  just  as  well  as  another." 

"But  are  you  really  going  to  Constantinople  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"Oh,  further  than  that,"  replied  Mr.  Crinks  :  "I  shall  get  to 
Jericho,  if  I  can." 

"  I  have  heard  it  is  a  pior  place,"  said  .Johnson  ;  "  merely  the  huts 
of  some  miserable  Ara'.)s. " 

"Never  mind  that,"  said  their  light-hearted  companion.  "  I  want 
to  see  what  it's  like  ;  I  have  always  had  an  idea  that  it  must  be 
such  a  comic  place.  Besides,  when  I'm  told  to  go  there,  as  people 
■often  are,  I  can  say  I've  been,  and  tliat  will  put  the  drag  on  at  once — 
ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  Here  we  are— all  alive.  This  is  Horgen  :  walk  up, 
ladies  and  gentlemen." 
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And  as  the  steamboat  had  arrived  at  the  modest  port  of  this  little 
village,  the  passengers  disembarked,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  who 
were  going  on  to  Kapperschwyl. 

A  long  vehicle,  something  between  a  van  and  an  omnibus,  was  wait- 
ing to  convey  them  to  Zug  and  Art  ;  and  Mr.  Crinks  immediately  took 
possession  of  the  outside  seats,  followed  by  Jack  and  Mr.  Ledburj', 
who  placed  their  knapsacks  to  keep  guard,  as  they  intended  to  walk 
by  the  side  of  the  carriage,  when  with  additional  horses  it  toiled  up 
the  precipitous  road  of  the  Albis. 

"  Nun,  meineHerren  :  es  ist  Zeit  um  abzureiseu  langsam,"  cried  the 
driver,  as  he  climbed  on  to  his  perch. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Mr.  Crinks. 

*'  What  does  he  say,  sir  ?  "  asked  Ledbury. 

"  Goodness  knows.  I  always  answer  '  Ves.'  I  dare  say  it's  all 
right." 

The  crowd  of  cocks  and  hens  fluttering  and  cackling  about  the 
road — the  characteristics  of  all  minor  Swiss  villages — afforded  great 
amusement  to  Mr.  Crinks,  wlio  poked  them  about  with  his  staff, 
chevied  them  into  corners  and  under  the  omnibus,  and  whenever  he 
succeeded  in  catching  one,  put  its  head  under  its  wing,  and  w  hirling 
it  round  and  round,  made  it  what  he  called  tipsy,  laughing  with  great 
glee  at  its  ludicrous  attempts  to  maintain  its  equilibrium  when  set 
down  again,  in  which  the  driver  halted  to  join,  deeming  it  a  perform- 
ance of  excellent  humour. 

*'  I  say,  old  fellow,  you  are  loitering  in  the  Poultry,"  said  Mr. 
Crinks,  laughing.  "  You'd  have  the  Lord  Mayor  after  you  in  London 
—eh  ? " 

"  Ich  hatte  nicht  verstanden,"  answered  the  coachman. 

"Oh,  very  well,"  continued  Mr.  Crinks;  "just  as  you  please. 
I'm  not  proud  ;  I'll  stand  anythhig  you  like  at  the  next  ghost- 
house." 

The  series  of  magnificent  views  which  opened  through  the  mist  one 
after  another,  as  they  climbed  the  Albis,  now  stopped  all  conversation  ; 
but  when  they  had  arrived  at  the  top,  and  began  to  descend,  Johnson, 
Titus,  and  their  new  acquaintance  climbed  u])  to  the  seat,  and  took 
tiieir  places  by  the  driver.  And  then  they  were  all  very  merry, 
singing,  laughing,  and  telling  all  sorts  of  droll  stories,  whilst  the 
omnibus  proceeded  along  tlie  beautiful  roads  between  Zng  and  Art, 
with  the  clear  sparkling  lake  on  the  right,  and  a  succession  of  preci- 
pices, vineyards,  and  cascades  on  the  left,  following  eacii  other  the 
whole  distance  ;  and  every  now  and  then  a  turn  of  the  road  disi-losed 
the  blue  summit  of  the  Rigi,  towering  far  above  the  mountains  by 
which  it  w.as  surrounded. 

As  their  carriage  stopped  to  put  do\\n  its  passengers  in  front  of  the 
little  inn  at  Art,  they  were  immediately  besieged  by  a  crowd  of  boj's 
proffering  their  services  as  guides  to  tiic  Rigi,  or  carricis  of  their 
luggage,  one  of  whom  seized  upon  Mr.  Ledbury's  knapsack,  and  ran 
off  with  it  as  fast  as  he  could— not  witii  tlie  intention  of  stealing  it, 
but  to  ensure  a  customer  for  the  excursion.  But  Titns  immediately 
darted  off   after  him,  and   succeeded    in    regaining    iiis  jnopertv,  as 
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valiantly  as  he  had  done  at  Coblentz  ;  after  which  he  returned  to  his 
friends  amidst  a  shower  of  stones  from  the  disappointed  Swiss  boy  and 
his  fellows. 

"  I  never  have  a  guide  anywhere,"  said  Mr.  Crinks,  "especially  in 
Switzerland  ;  nobody  in  his  senses  ever  does.  I  either  make  friends 
with  those  who  hire  one,  or  find  out  the  way  by  myself." 

"  You  are  quite  right,"  replied  Jack.  "On  these  mountain  roads 
the  difficulty  is,  not  in  keeping  on  the  direct  path,  but  in  trying  to 
invent  any  other." 

"  I  never  take  a  thing  more  than  is  absolutely  necessary,"  remarked 
Mr.  Crinks.  "  \Yith  a  knife,  a  bit  of  string,  and  a  walking-stick,  I 
would  go  from  here  to  the  source  of  the  Niger.  Look  at  those  people 
going  by  upon  mules.  Very  good.  They  pay  ten  francs  to  frightun 
themselves  to  death  and  siiow  us  the  way. " 

"Is  it  unpleasant,  sir,"  asked  Titus,  "  travelling  upon  mules  to  the 
top  of  the  Rigi?  " 

"Rather  exciting  than  unpleasant."  answered  Mr.  Crinks.  "It 
is  very  like  riding  a  donkey  up  and  down  the  monument." 

After  a  slight  repast  of  some  bread  and  fruit  with  a  bottle  of  riii 
diL  pays  at  the  inn,  our  party  started  forth  to  commence  the  ascent 
of  the  skj'-saliiting  mountain  before  them.  For  the  first  twenty 
minutes  after  leaving  Art  their  road  lay  through  smiling  meadows 
and  rich  orcliards,  dotted  with  chalets,  and  pasturing  large  quantities 
of  cattle,  each  of  whom  carried  a  mellow-sounding  bell  round  his  neck; 
and  the  effect  of  many  hundreds  of  these,  gradually  softening  in  the 
distance,  with  the  occasional  ram  des  vaches  from  the  rude  horn  of  the 
cow-boy,  was  indescribably  beautiful  in  the  calm,  bright  afternoon. 
Then  the  path  began  to  ascend,  as  it  became  more  rugged  and 
tortuous,  and  the  little  stream  of  water  at  the  side,  which  had  rippled 
merrily  through  the  meadows,  formed  itself  into  a  succession  of  crystal 
cascades,  tumbling  over  the  blocks  of  granite— the  debiis  of  former 
convulsions — which  each  instant  obstructed  its  downward  progress. 
Mr.  Ledbury,  Avho  had  bought  a  mountain  pole,  with  a  chamois  horn 
and  iron  spike  proper,  marched  onwards,  M'ith  the  air  of  a  hardy 
mountaineer  upon  an  expedition  of  great  importance  and  labour, 
humming  snatches  of  Anglo- Helvetian  melodies,  followed  by  Jack, 
who  was  taking  it  very  coolly,  as  he  usually  did  everything.  Mr. 
Crinks  brought  up  the  rear,  not  keeping  to  any  particular  path,  but 
jumping  from  block  to  block,  and  starting  off  on  one  side  or  the  other, 
whenever  he  saw  anything  worth  collecting — a  bit  of  mineral,  or  a 
blossom  of  the  Colchicum  autumnale,  which  was  now  in  full  flower. 
And  in  this  order  they  progressed,  until  thej-  came  to  the  first  landing- 
place  of  the  mighty  flight  of  stairs  that  leads  to  the  summit,  where 
they  stopped  for  a  few  minutes  to  collect  their  breath  and  gaze  upon 
the  prospect — scarcely  aware  that  they  had  already  attained  such  an 
elevation.  The  little  inn  at  Art,  and  the  Lake  of  Zug,  were  far  below 
them  ;  and  on  their  right  the  fatal  valley  of  Goldau  (on  which  the 
Rossberg  mountain  fell  in  1S06,  eternally  burying  upwards  of  four 
hundred  human  beings  beneath  its  fragments)  was  visible  from  one 
end  to  the  other  of  its  desolate  extent. 
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There  was  a  shepherd's  hut  on  this  landing,  and  several  traveller* 
had  stopped  to  rest,  and  revive  themselves  with  milk,  fruit,  and  other 
pastoral  refreslimeiits.  Amongst  these  M'as  an  exceetnngly  pretty  • 
English  girl  upon  a  mule,  with  an  ancient  French  lady  of  severe  aspect- 
and  maidenly  deportment,  sometliing  between  a  nun  and  a  governess, 
who  appeared  to  look  very  sharply  after  her  charge.  They  had  heer* 
amongst  the  passengers  in  the  boat  from  Zuricli,  and  Mr.  Crinks  Iiad 
discovered  that  the  young  lady  had  been  at  school  there,  but  was  now 
going  to  join  her  family,  living  at  tlie  British  settlement  of  Inter- 
lacheii,  who  were  to  meet  her  at  Lucerne.  She  bowed  slightly  as  she 
recognised  her  fellow-travellers,  for  etiquette  is  not  over  tight-laced 
upon  the  mountains  ;  and,  finding  they  were  Engli.sh,  would  possibly 
have  allowed  tlicm  to  address  her  in  any  polite  commonplace  remark 
upon  the  scenery  or  excursion,  had  not  the  (jonvtmante  assumed  a  face 
very  like  tlie  expression  of  a  person  eating  an  olive  for  the  first  time, 
and  appeared  anxious  to  depart.  Whereupon  Mr.  Crinks,  who 
declared  it  almost  fatigued  iiim  to  sit  down,  and  had,  consequently, 
rested  himself  by  climlnng  about  the  neighbouring  rocks,  gave  the 
order  to  march  once  more,  disturbing  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  had  tiirown 
himself  upon  a  log  opposite  the  yoving  lady,  with  his  stick  and  knap- 
sack, in  the  actitude  of  travellers  in  vignettes  and  songs,  wlio  are 
always  gazing  from  a  height,  with  a  limited  quantity  of  personal 
effects  tied  up  in  a  bundle  by  their  sides. 

"  What  a  pretty  girl  !  "  observed  Mr.  Ledbury,  as  he  reluctantly 
rose  from  his  incipient  dream  of  romance. 

"  Now,  don't  give  way  to  anymore  susceptibilities,  Leddy,"  said 
Jack.  "Your  love-adventures  invariably  have  such  unfortunate  ter- 
minations that  you  tMnnot  be  too  circumspect." 

Forests  of  pine  and  deep  ravines  succeeded  the  orchards,  then  came 
mountain-pastures  and  woods  of  larch  ;  and  still  they  went  up,  up, 
up,  until  after  four  liours'  toil  they  arrived  at  the  end  of  their  journey, 
and  stood  at  the  doorway  of  the  Kigi  Kulm  Hotel,  gazing  upon  that 
wondrous  panorama,  which  at  first  sight  bewilders  i\\\'.  senses  of  the 
spectator-,  even  to  painful  confusion.  Ledbury  and  Johnson  appeared 
struck  with  awe  at  the  sublime  view  ;  and  it  was  only  the  voice  of 
Mr.  Crinks,  telling  them  they  had  better  secure  beds  whilst  there 
were  any  to  be  had,  that  recalled  them  back  to  the  sensations  of 
every-day  life. 

And  they  did  right  to  lose  no  time  in  getting  chambers  ?  for,  a* 
usual,  tlic  Kulm  was  as  full  as  it  could  hold.  Indeed,  when  first  Jack 
entered  the  'ifillf-d-manafie.r  he  began  to  wonder  where  on  earth  all  the 
guests  would  get  to  at  night,  liut  the  Kulm  Hotel  resembles  a  carpet 
bag  :  it  is  never  so  full  but  that  something  else  might  be  crammed  into 
it  ;  aud  the  arcliitecture  of  the  old  establishment  is  so  economical  of 
space,  and  ship-like,  that  antiquaries  iiave  sometimes  thouglit  the 
Tli"i  must  have  been  tlie  Ararat  of  tlie  Ancients,  wliereon  Noah's  ark, 
having  settled,  and  being  left  high  and  dry  by  the  waters,  was  in  time 
converted  into  itt  present  forni.  It  is  otherwise  ccrtaiidy  very 
difficult  to  conceive  how  it  ever  got  up  there.  Our  travellers  were 
fortunate  enough  to  secure  a   little  cabin,  with    two  camp  beds,   Mr. 
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Crinks  preferring  to  sit  up  all  night,  that  he  might  start  betimes  in 
the  morning. 

There  was  a  very  excellent  supper,  of  which  some  forty  guests 
partook,  including  the  young  lady  and  her  duenna,  to  the  former  of 
whom  Jack  and  his  companion  paid  great  attention,  in  spite  of  all  the 
gouvernante's  frowns  and  looks  of  horror.  Mr.  Crinks,  not  finding 
room  at  the  table,  sat  upon  an  inverted  plate-basket  at  the  sideboard, 
•where  he  appeared  just  as  happy,  and  flirted  with  the  hostess,  who  was 
(and  we  hope  is  still)  a  most  attractive  specimen  of  Swiss  beauty  ;  and 
a  tolerable  band  of  music,  at  least  for  the  elevation,  played  during 
supper.  Altogether,  considering  they  were  in  the  clouds,  everything 
and  everybody  looked  very  merry  and  comfortable,  except  one  gentle- 
man, who,  apparently  bent  upon  making  an  effect,  had  come  up  in 
glazed  boots  kid  gloves,  and  a  white  waistcoat,  and  appeared  to  have 
found  out  his  mistake.  All  the  rest  were  as  chatty  and  good-tempered 
as  the  excitement  of  their  situation,  so  far  above  the  world,  led  them 
to  be  ;  and  it  was  with  some  regret  that  the  party  at  last  broke  up 
to  seek  their  respective  dorn)itories — a  most  facetious  voyage  of 
discovery. 

TJie  principal  object  of  a  visit  to  the  summit  of  the  Rigi  being  to 
see  the  sun  rise,  there  are  very  praiseworthy  arrangements  at  the 
hotel  for  keeping  all  the  inmates  wide  awake  until  the  morning.  First, 
the  luifortuiiite  visitors  who  arrive  too  late  to  get  beds  establish 
extempore  Travellers'  Clubs  in  the  nalle,  and  incline  to  conviviality  and 
harmony  througliout  the  night.  Then  the  thin  fir  walls  of  the  rooms, 
in  common  with  all  rfidlets,  are  so  tight  and  drum-like  that  a  knock 
■upon  the  most  distant  reverberates  all  along  the  range  with  equal  force. 
And  as  the  muleteers  and  mules  appear  to  rest  together,  and  disagree 
•continuously  about  room,  it  m  ly  be  conceived  that  all  these  dis- 
turbances combined  Iiave  the  desired  effect.  But,  besides  all  tiiis,  an 
unearthly  horn  is  blown  at  every  bedroom  door  half-an-hour  before 
sunrise,  to  warn  the  guests  that  this  important  time  is  approaching  ; 
and  the  performer  never  came  out  in  greater  force  than  at  the  entrance 
of  the  chamber  of  Mr.  Ledbury  and  his  friend. 

"I  say.  Jack,  get  up,"  said  Titus.  "I  hear  them  moving,  and 
there's  a  light  in  the  passage." 

As  he  opened  the  door  to  procure  it,  he  encountered  Mr.  Crinks, 
who  had  been  pleased  to  blow  the  horn  that  morning,  having  been 
convivial  all  night  long. 

"That's  right,"  said  Mr.  Crinks.  "Look  alive,  or  the  sun  will  be 
up  before  you.  It's  freezingly  cold,  so  I  have  come  to  borrow  a 
counterpane  to  wrap  round  me. " 

"They  find  you  ten  sous  far  taking  out  the  counterpanes,"  said 
Jack,  reading  a  notice  on  the  wall. 

"Never  mind,"  said  Crinks.  "You  don't  know  what  it  is  out  of 
doors — I  do.     \  advise  you  to  have  five-penn'orth  apiece." 

Acting  upon  his  suggestions  they  hastily  dressed,  aiid,  enveloped 
in  the  counterpanes  and  blankets,  crept  out  in  the  open  air.  Many 
of  the  guests  had  already  assembled,  and  were  walking  about  in  the 
fog  to  keep  warm,  or  buying  cups,    paper-knives,    salad-spoons,  and 
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rulers  of  the  peculiar  white  and  tinted  wood  stamped  M'ith  the  word 
"  Rigl "  in  attenuated  letters,  as  if  they  had  been  nipped  up  by  the 
cold.  Others  had  climbed  up  a  species  of  wooden  oltservatory, 
thinking  they  sliould  see  the  sun  sooner  from  this  point ;  and  the 
lights  in  the  little  pigeon-hole  windows  of  tlie  inn  proved  tliat  nearly 
all  were  on  the  qui  vire.  Amongst  the  spectators  was  their  pretty 
fellow-traveller  from  Zurich,  looking  as  fresh  and  rosy  as  only  Knglish 
girls  can  look  ;  and  she  was  received  with  much  gallantry  and  the 
most  courteous  salutes  by  our  travellers,  who  were  delighted  to  find 
her  chaperon  had  not  risen. 

At  last,  after  much  shivering  and  impatience,  the  sun  obliged  the 
company  by  rising,  first  lighting  up  the  peaks  of  the  highest  moun- 
tains with  his  rosy  tints,  and  then  stealing  down  their  sides,  until 
the  lower  world  became  illuminated.  It  was  certainly  a  magnificent 
sight,  andrepaid  all  the  trouble  taken  to  behold  it ;  but,  this  over,  the 
spectators  hurried  back  to  their  rooms,  and  for  the  most  part  went .  to 
bed  again,  except  those  who  were  preparing  to  start  upon  their  down- 
ward journey. 

"  Whew  !  "  how  sharp  the  air  is  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Crinks.  "  May  I 
beg  to  be  allowed  to  make  my  toilet  in  your  room  ? " 

"Certainly,"  said  Jack,  "if  you  can  get  in.  We  are  obliged  to 
stand  on  the  beds  while  we  open  the  door.  The  room  is  about  as 
big  as  a  bathing-machine." 

"  Well,  make  haste,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  I  shall  be  a  walking 
glacier  presently  !  " 

"Chevy!  who  gets  there  first?  "  shouted  Mr.  Crinks;  "Hi!  hi! 
hi  !  "  and  off  the}'  started  towards  the  hotel  at  full  speed,  Mr.  Ledbury 
taking  the  lead.  They  shot  through  the  door,  knocking  over  some 
people  who  wore  coining  out  behind  time,  and  rushed  upstairs  like 
wiMfire  into  the  corridor. 

"  Here's  the  room,"  cried  Titus,  as  he  pushed  open  the  door. 

"First!"  cried  Jack,  going  suddenly  aliead,  giving  a  spring  like 
a  harlequin,  and  leaping  on  to  the  bed  opi)osite  the  open  doorway. 

"Second!"  shouted  Mr.  Crinks,  following  him,  as  if  he  was 
playing  the  old  school-game  of  "jump  little  nagtail." 

"Third!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  as  he  also  leapt  on  to  the 
bed. 

And  then  a  piercing  shriek  of  a  female  in  distress  sounded  in 
their  oars.  The  dreadful  truth  burst  upon  them  ere  another  instant 
had  passed  ;  for  sitting  up  in  the  bed  at  their  side,  with  a  head- 
dress of  pocket-handkerchief  and  black  ribbon,  screaming  "  Aux 
voleiirs  !  "  at  the  top  of  hervoico,  was  tlie  French  governess  ! 

They  had  mistaken  the  room. 
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CHAPTER    LV. 

THE  PASS  OF  THE  ST.'  GOTHARD — LEDBURY  AND  JACK  ARRIVE 
AT  MILAN. 

The  screams  of  the  French  (jouveriiante  at  the  unexpected  intrusion 
of  Mr.  Ledbury  and  his  companion  threw  the  whole  of  the  hotel  into 
an  instantaneous  state  of  alarm.  But  the  moment  our  friends  saw 
the  terrible  mistake  they  had  committed,  they  lost  no  time  in  explana- 
tion or  apology,  but  bolted  from  the  room  as  speedily  as  they  had 
entered  it,  and  gained  their  own  adjacent  chamber,  just  as  a  head 
protuded  from  every  door,  along  the  corridor.  And  no  sooner  were 
they  assured  of  their  safe  retreat  than  Jack  broke  out  into  an  un- 
controlled fit  of  laughter,  which  entirely  took  away  his  breath,  to  the 
great  agony  of  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  was  perfectly  scared  ;  whilst  Mr. 
Crinks,  liastily  pulling  a  nightcap  over  his  head,  peeped  out  of  the 
door,  and  inquired,  in  tones  of  great  flurry  and  unconsciousness,  the 
nature  of  the  disturbance,  or,  as  he  more  simply  put  the  question, 
♦'  What's  the  row  ? "  To  his  great  delight,  nobody  appeared  capable 
of  giving  him  any  information  thereupon,  and  he  closed  the  door 
again.  Bixt  the  old  lady  still  cried  out  with  great  force  ;  and,  having 
waited  until  someone  came  to  her  assistance,  went  into  hysterics, 
from  which,  as  violent  attacks  require  violent  remedies,  she  was  only 
recovered  by  the  administration  of  a  powerful  dose  of  lump-sugar  in 
water  ;  of  which  saccharine  drug  three  knobs  were  discovered  in  her 
purse  by  the  chamber-maid  and  her  pupil,  who  had  by  this  time 
returned.  For  your  sugar  is,  with  the  French,  a  medicine  of  great 
importance  ;  and,  independently  of  its  theraputical  properties,  forms 
with  water  a  convivial  beverage,  which  cheers  without  intoxicating  ; 
and  is,  from  its  comparatively  small  expense,  amazingly  popular  at 
private  reunions. 

But,  although  they  had  not  yet  been  discovered,  Johnson  thought 
there  was  no  occasion  to  run  the  risk  of  being  identified  ;  so  they 
finished  their  toilets  with  great  speed,  and  came  doM'n  to  the  salh-a- 
manger,  where  several  of  the  travellers  were  already  at  breakfast. 
Fresh  eggs,  delicious  honey,  cottage  bread,  and  excellent  coffee  were 
delicacies  not  to  be  trifled  with  at  an  elevation  of  six  thousand  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  sea  ;  and,  although  Titus  was  amazingly 
nervous  and  anxious  to  get  ofl",  yet  Mr.  Criuks  was  bent  upon  break- 
fast, in  which  resolve  he  was  seconded  by  Jack.  But,  however,  tlie 
meal  was  soon  despatched,  and  then  paying  their  bill,  and  taking  up 
their  knapsacks  they  once  more  started  off  upon  their  pilgrimage. 

It  was  a  fine  bright  morning,  and  the  fresh  mountain  wind  was 
blowing  and  roaring  round  the  Kulm,  as  if  it  wished  to  annihilate  the 
Rigi  for  daring  to  lifi  its  summit  to  so  high  an  elevation  in  the  clouds, 
which  were  the  wind's  own  peculiar  dominion,  and  now  and  then 
hurried  accross  the  path  in  misty  volumes,  one  after  the  other,  until 
they  sailed  far  off  with  the  breeze,  to  hide  themselves  from  the  sun 
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in  the  deep  shadows  of  the  peaks  on  the  Bernese  Oberland.  Then  at 
times  the  clouds  shut  out  the  surrounding  mountains  altogether  from 
the  view,  and  directly  afterwards  they  rolled  away  like  the  scenes  of 
some  pantomimic  vision,  revealiiig  tiie  snowy  tops  of  the  neigbouring 
Alps,  glittering  in  the  morning  sunlight  against  the  azure  sky. 

Intending  to  <lescend  to  tlie  rilhige  of  \V'<'ggi.s,  upon  the  lake  of 
Lucerne,  our  tourists  left  the  path  they  had  followed  on  the  previous 
evening  at  the  .Staffel — an  inn  some  fifteen  minutes'  walk  from  the 
Kulm— and  struck  out  into  a  new  route.  Mr.  Crinks,  who  had  not 
been  to  bed  at  all,  did  not  appear  in  any  way  fatigued,  hut  was  (juite 
as  lively  as  when  they  had  met  him  on  the  Zurich  steamer  the  day 
before.  Jack  Johnson  bore  him  excellent  company  in  his  various 
concerts  ;  and  j\Ir.  Ledbury's  self-possession  returned  in  proportion  as 
they  left  the  Kulm  behind  them,  until  at  last  they  triumphed  over  all 
his  fears  of  being  arrested  for  an  assassin,  and  forthwith  hung  upon 
the  spot,  or  shot  by  bows  and  arrows — not  being  exactly  aware  what 
course  Swiss  law  usually  took  in  similar  cases.  80  they  went  merrily 
down  the  mountain,  making  a  much  shorter  journey  of  it  than  tl)ey 
had  done  in  ascending,  and  being  enabled  to  watch  the  progress  of  a 
steamboat  on  the  lake  below  them,  as  it  left  its  tiny  track  of  white 
behind  it,  stretching  far  away  over  the  deep  blue  water,  and  was 
gradiiallj'  making  for  the  little  village  of  Weggis,  where  they  intended 
to  endjark  for  Altorf. 

Mr.  Crinks  promised  them  his  company  to  the  top  of  the  St. 
Gothard  Fass,  where  he  said  he  must  quit  them  for  the  road  to  the 
glaciers  of  Griadelwald  ;  and,  in  about  twenty  minutes  after  they  got 
to  Weggis,  the  steamer  came  up  from  Ijuccrne,  and  tnok  tlieni  on 
board.  There  was  previously  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to  got  the  boat 
alongside  the  pier,  for  she  seemed  to  have  a  tolerablj-  indepeniient 
method  of  her  own  with  respect  to  her  course  ;  but  at  last  this  was 
accomplished,  and  then  the  captain,  who  stood  on  tlic  pad  lie-box, 
wearing  a  straw  hat  with  a  tin  anchor  tied  on  it,  which  he  appealed, 
in  the  words  of  Mr.  Crinks,  to  think  no  inferior  malt  beverage  of, 
cried  out — 

"  Turn  hed — forvuds  !  " 

"What  does  he  call  that?"  asked  Titus;  "it  sounds  like 
English." 

"  It  is  meant  for  it,"  replied  Jack.  "  You  may  depcu<l  upon  it, 
the  engineer  is  an  Englishman." 

"  I  hope  he  is,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  We  shall  get  some  in- 
formation from  him." 

And  to  his  gratification,  as  soon  as  the  boat  was  fairly  started,  a 
very  black  face  appeared  through  one  of  tiie  iron  coal-siiools  upon 
deck,  and  then  the  entire  man  rose  tiirougli  it,  after  the  manner  of 
Mr.  N^'ielivud,  wiicn  he  comes  up  a  circular  trap  where  nobody  expects 
him.  Any  doubt  as  to  tlic  country  to  which  tlie  individual  belonged 
was  iinmediaiely  dispelled  by  his  touching  his  hat  to  the  tourists, 
and  observing — 

"  Fine  morning,  gentlemen." 

"  What  time  shall  we  get  to  Fluelyn  ?  "  asked  Jack,  in  reply. 
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"  Not  afore  the  middle  of  the  day,  I  reckon,"  answered  the  engineer. 
"  They  don't  put  themselves  out  of  the  way  much  here  ;  they  give  you 
plenty  of  time  to  see  xhe  scenery,  they  does. " 

"  Is  the  captain  a  .Swiss  ?  " 

"Regular  born,"  answered  the  man;  "only  I've  learnt  him 
Engli.sli.  He  knows  three  words  capital  :  you  heard  two  of  'em  when 
we  set  off." 

"  I  thought  that  was  meant  for  English,"  observed  Titus. 

**  In  course  it  was.  When  I  first  come  here,  and  he  wanted  to 
stop,  he  used  to  call  me  '  long  sam.'  '  Do  you  want  it  to  stop  ? '  says 
I.  '  Long  sam,'  says  he.  I  always  lauglis  when  I  thinks  of  it.  '  Stop, 
says  I ;  '  Lang  sam,'  says  he — ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  " 

At  which  facetious  reminiscence,  the  engineer  laughed  aloud — our 
friends  joining  as  people  often  do,  from  courtesy,  although  they  did 
not  see  the  exact  piquancy  of  the  joke. 

"  Have  you  been  here  long  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Crinks. 

"  Above  a  bit,"  answered  the  other.  "  I  was  first  on  the  Chivity 
Vecchy  station,  and  then  in  the  Gulf  of  Venus  to  Triest  ;  but  I 
likes  tliis  best — there's  so  many  of  our  country  people  always  about 
here." 

"  I  suppose  you  have  a  great  number  constantly  passing  backwards 
and  forwards  ?  "  said  Jack. 

"  Not  much  else,  I  reckon,"  answered  the  engineer.  "  Lord  bless 
you  !  It's  all  very  well  to  say  Nature  made  Switzerland  what  it  is— I 
mean  to  say  it's  the  English.  Them  big  hotels  would  all  be  teetotally 
bamboozled  if  we  was  to  go.  I  see  some  queer  sorts  here,  though, 
sometimes.'" 

"  I  presume,"  said  Mr.  Ledbuiy,  "  that  there  are  several  varieties." 

"  Uncommon.  The  best  part  hav'n't  the  least  notion  of  what  they 
ha\  e  seen,  or  where  thej-  are  going  ;  but  they  think  they  must  be 
obligated  to  push  on,  as  if  they  were  doing  a  match  against  time,  and 
so  tiiey  don't  stop  nowlieres  ever." 

"  There's  a  lady  in  the  after  part  of  the  boat  with  a  little  dog," 
observed  Mr.  Crinks.  "I  daresay  she  brought  that  from  England 
with  her." 

"Oh!  that's  nothing,"  said  the  engineer.  "One  lady  last  week 
brought  a  averdupoise  with  her  in  a  cage." 

"  A  what?  ''  inquired  Jack. 

"  A  averdupoise — them  little  birds  from  foreigii  parts." 

An  attendant  imp  of  darkness  emerged  from  the  depths  of  the 
boat  at  this  moment,  and  requested  the  assistance  of  the  engineer, 
who  sank  through  the  circular  opening  in  the  same  mysteiious 
manner  as  he  had  risen,  and  finally  disappeared. 

The  lake  of  Lucerne,  with  its  deep,  still  reaches,  and  border  of 
grand  and  sombre  mountains,  is  perhaps  the  most  calculated  of  all  the 
lacheii  of  Switzerland  to  excite  the  admiration  of  the  traveller ;  and 
Mr.  Ledbury,  who  was  of  a  romantic  nature  and  enthusiastic  tempera- 
ment, sat  at  the  head  of  the  boat,  as  he  had  done  upon  the  Rhine, 
with  a  guide-book  in  his  hand,  finding  out  the  different  localities. 
At  last  his  face  assumed  a  glow  of    aniiaatif)n,    and  he  hummed    an 
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air  from  Gmllawrm  Tell,  at  the  close  of  which  he  turned  to  Jolinsop 
and  observed — 

"  That  is  the  window  of  the  Griitli,  Jack.  I  begin  to  breathe  the  air 
of  liberty." 

"  So  do  I,"  said  Mr.  Crinks  ;  "and  should  like  it  much  better  if  we 
were  not  to  leeward  of  the  dead  flax  there." 

"  That  is  Toll's  chapel,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  not  heeding  the  remark, 
and  pointing  to  a  little  building  like  a  summer-house,  at  the  edge  of 
the  lake,  on  their  left.  "  It  was  there  he  leaped  ashore  from  Gessler'a 
boat. 

'I  Do  you  believe  all  that,  Leddy  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"Of  course  I  do,"  replied  Titus.  "We  have  got  some  picture* 
about  it  at  home." 

"  I  suppose  you  are  aware,  though,  there  never  was  such  a  person  as 
William  Tell  was  reprcsentad." 

I^Oh  !  you  are  joking,  Jack,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  I  am  not,  indeed.  The  whole  story  is  one  of  the  most  singular 
make-ups  that  ever  attained  universal  credence." 

"But  there  is  the  meadow  of  the  Griltli,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  point- 
ing to  a  verdant  platform  of  some  sixty  acres,  "  where  he  met  the 
conspirators." 

"  He  never  did,  I  can  assure  you,"  continued  Jack.  Three  con- 
spirators did  meet  on  the  Grutli,  and  plan  the  revolt ;  but  their  names 
were  Furst,  Stauffach,  and  A:f«Jchtal." 

"  And  who  was  Tell,  tlien  ?  "  -- , 

"Nobody  can  find  out.  It  is  veiy^oubtful  whether  there  ever  was 
such  a  person  at  all  ;  and  if  there  was>  i^obody  knows  where  he  was 
born,  lived  or  died." 

"  He  must  have  been  something  like  his  eliligy  at  Rosherville  Gar- 
dens," observed  Mr.  Crinks,  "a  man  of  straw.^  4.  have  shot  at  him 
often— seven  arrows  for  twopence.  By  the  way,  I  nevssr  believed  that 
ripstone-pippin  business  myself. "  ^^^ 

"  How  very  sorry  I  am  that  you  told  me  all  this,  Jstek^^"  said 
Mr.  Ledbury.  "  You  have  destroyed  all  my  romance,  and  1  wa^S<iok- 
ing  forward  to  see  the  market-place  at  Altorf."  \ 

"  Well,  you  can  see  it  now,  just  tlic  same,"  replied  Mr.  Crinks. 
"  There  is  no  law  against  looking  at  it  as  long  as  you  like.  We  shall 
be  there  in  a  couple  of  hours." 

At  last  the  steamer  came  to  Fluelyn,  the  port  of  its  destination, 
wher«  our  three  tourists  disembarked,  and,  without  heeding  the  press- 
ing invitations  of  the  innkeepers  to  remain  there  for  the  night,  pushed 
on  at  once  towards  Altorf.  Mr.  Ledbury,  wliose  ideas  of  that  village 
had  been  taken  from  a  theatrical  diorama,  was  somewliat  disappointed 
at  its  forlorn  appearance  in  reality  ;  and  the  tall  painted  tower  in  the 
market-place  ceased  to  interest  him,  as  he  was  reassured  by  Jack  that 
the  apple,  faljled  to  have  been  shot  from  the  head  of  the  juvenile  Tell 
by  his  father,  was  as  unsubstantial  as  the  apple  of  his  eye— all  his  eye, 
indeed,  and  nothing  else. 

It  was  still  afternoon  when  tliey  passed  through  Altorf.  Not 
caring  to  stop  there,  they  followed  the  St.  Gothard  road,  and  about 
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six  o'clock  iu  the  evening  arrived  at  Amsteg,  where  the  ascent  of  the 
pass  may  be  said  to  commence.  Here  a  comfortable  aiiberge  received 
them  ;  and,  after  a  dinner  of  hashed  chamois,  trout,  and  cutlets,  they 
retired  to  rest  in  a  large  three-bedded  room.  The  early  hour  at  which 
they  had  risen,  and  the  change  of  scene  they  had  experienced  through- 
out the  day,  somewhat  wearied  them.  Even  Mr.  Crinks  confessed 
that  he  was  fatigued ;  and  the  trio  were  soon  lulled  to  sleep  by  the 
brawling  of  the  Reuss,  which  tumbles  over  rocks  and  precipices  for 
twenty  or  thirty  miles,  including  its  terrific  leap  at  the  Devil's  Bridge, 
and  roars  and  chafes  through  the  gorge  at  Amsteg  with  an  unceasing 
tumult  that  has  obtained  for  it  the  name  of  the  Krachenthal,  or 
"  Resounding  Valley." 

But  Mr.  Crinks  was  all  alive  before  daylight  the  next  morning ; 
and  the  sun  had  scarcely  risen  when  they  started  for  the  ascent  of  the 
St.  Gothard — one  of  the  finest  of  the  Alpine  roads,  and  perfectly 
worthy  to  rank  on  a  level  with  the  Simplon.  It  was  a  toilsome 
journey,  but  the  succession  of  wonderful  objects  which  every  turn  of 
the  road  presented  banished  all  thoughts  of  fatigue.  Now  they  rested 
on  the  parapet  of  some  bridges  so  high  above  the  torrent,  and  with  appa- 
rently such  little  attachment  to  the  rock,  that  the  architect  might 
have  undertaken  a  contract  very  plausibly  to  build  castles  in  the  air ; 
now  Jack  amused  himself  with  rolling  enormous  blocks  of  granite  to 
the  edge  of  the  pi'ecipices,  over  which  he  launched  them,  tearing  and 
thundering  down  the  gorge,  snapping  oil  young  trees  that  came  in 
their  way  like  reeds,  until  they  cleared  the  torrent  in  the  extreme 
depth  of  the  ravine  with  a  bound  that  sent  them  some  distance  up  the 
opposite  side.  And  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  occasionally  chose  the  old 
mule-track  in  preference  to  the  carriage-road,  distinguished  himself  in 
several  daring  conflicts  with  obtrusive  goats  respecting  a  question 
of  right  of  waj'-,  greatly  to  the  diversion  of  his  friends,  who  watched 
his  progress  from  the  heights.  So  that  altogether,  with  deviations 
and  loiteringsi  the  journey  took  twice  the  ordinary  time  to  accom- 
plish, and  it  was  nearly  dark  when  they  passed  the  awful  span  of  the 
Devil's  Bridge,  and  traversing  the  mere  cornice  of  roadway  leading 
from  it,  at  last  perceived  the  lights  of  the  inn  at  Andermatt,  about  half 
a  mile  ofif,  where  they  once  more  halted  for  the  night. 

On  the  following  morning  Mr.  Crinks  wished  them  good-bye,  and 
started  on  his  road  to  Meyringen,  with  an  interchange  of  respective 
addresses  in  England,  and  all  sorts  of  mutual  promises  to  rout  one 
another  up  on  his  return.  A  light  snow  had  fallen  in  the  night, 
and  Ledbury's  feet  was  somewhat  galled  with  the  hard  walking  of 
the  previous  days,  so  that  he  prevailed  upon  Jack  to  arrange  with  a 
return  vetturino,  who  offered  to  take  them  down  the  pass  for  a  com- 
paratively small  sum,  and  deposit  them  that  same  evening  at  Maga- 
dino,  on  the  Lago  Maggiore.  The  driver,  who  was  something  between 
an  image  man  and  a  bricklayer's  labourer,  smoked  pipes  and  sang 
songs  all  the  way,  in  which  he  was  joined  by  Jack  Johnson,  who  sat 
on  the  box  with  him  to  see  the  country ;  whilst  Mr.  Ledbury,  who 
had  the  inside  of  the  voiture  all  to  himself,  put  his  legs  on  the  opposite 
seat,  and,  wearing  his  hat  knowingly  on  one  side,  took  up  the  bearing 
of  an  English  traveller  of  distinction.     His  reason  for  this  proceeding 
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was  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  female  peasantry,  who  now  gradu- 
ally discarded  their  Swiss  appearance,  and  assumed  the  ilurk  eyes, 
olive  skins,  bright  dresses,  and  sparkling  head-gear  of  tlio  soiitli.  An<i 
then  one  by  one  the  chdleU  disappeared,  and  were  re|datcd  by  white 
cottages  and  tall  square  towers,  until  every  trace  of  HcKetia  liad  de- 
parted, although  they  were  still  in  one  of  its  cantons.  Next  the 
names  and  signs  changed.  The  Hotel  da  la  Poste  became  All>cr<in  iMln 
Posta— the  "  general  shop"  mounted  a  small  board,  upon  which  tlie 
traveller  read  Xegozio  di  Vino,  and  finally,  at  Bellinzona,  tlio  town 
assumed  every  characteristic  of  Italy. 

"We  are  a  long  way  from  home,  Leddy,"  observed  Jack  to  Ids 
friend,  as  they  were  seated  at  supper  in  the  inn  of  Magailino,  over- 
looking the  lake. 

"I  begin  to  doubt  whether  we  shall  ever  get  batk  again,"  said 
Titus.     "  Let  us  drink  all  their  healths." 

A  bottle  of  creaming  vino  d'Asti  formed  the  libation  ;  and  Jack 
drank  to  the  Ledburys  by  name,  but  secretly  felt  that  the  whole 
pledge  was  meant  for  P^mma.  And  then  they  were  shown  into  a 
grand  bedroom,  with  a  tine  fresco  ceiling  and  a  very  dirty  floor, 
wherein  they  remained  until  morning.  We  cannot  say  slept ;  for  the 
night  was  so  sultry  that  they  were  compelled  to  have  the  window* 
open,  through  which  a  legion  of  mosquitoes,  and  otlier  winged 
ai)oininations,  entered  from  the  lake,  and  carried  on  a  determined  war 
upon  the  travellers  all  night  long,  until  Mr.  Ledbury,  for  whom  they 
appeared  to  atfect  a  preference,  knocked  his  face  black  and  blue  ii» 
fruitless  attempts  to  immolate  them  on  the  altar  of  their  idolatry — his 
own  proper  head. 

The  worn-out  tub  which  creeps  from  Magadino  to  Sesto  Calende, 
across  the  Lago  Maggiore,  is  certainly  the  worst  steand^oat  in  tlie 
world.  The  engine  is  justly  called  a  low-pressure  one,  inasnnich  as  it 
cannot  be  trusted  with  more  than  two  pounds  and  a  half  upon  the 
square  inch  without  exploding ;  and  as  there  is  only  one  cylinder,  if 
the  piston-rod  chances  to  stop  when  perpendicular,  there  is  no  sus- 
tained momentum  to  bring  the  crank  down  again,  This  was  tlie  case- 
when  Jack  and  Titus  embarked,  and  the  crew  ingeniously  remedied 
the  defect  by  opening  a  trap-door  at  the  top  of  the  paddle  box,  and 
kicking  the  wheel  on  with  their  feet  until  they  got  it  to  go.  liut  still 
the  rod  worked  a  little  out  of  suit,  conung  ilown  every  time  with  a 
tluunp  against  the  bottom  that  shook  tlie  em  ire  boat,  and  deranged 
the  complacency  of  everybody  on  board  ;  excejit  two  priests,  who  took 
out  their  wcll-tluimbed  coriierless  books  the  iijoment  the  boat  started, 
and  establisiied  a  mass  all  to  themselves  at  the  side  of  the  Ix.wsprit, 
occasionally  indulging  in  a  little  vocal  harmony  for  the  editicatioii  of 
the  passengers.  And  as  the  engine  took  eight  hours  to  ilo  about 
fifty  miles  of  work,  altliough  the  scenery  on  the  edge  of  the  lake  was 
very  jiicturesque,  yet  its  monotony  became  weai  i.-^ome  after  a  time, 
and  Jack  was  not  sorry  to  land  with  his  companion  at  Sesto  Cdiinle, 
where  they  first  put  their  feet  on  Italian  ground. 

A  large,  unwieldy  diligence,  like  an  oiiiiiil)us  with  a  doulile  row  of 
scats  on  its  roof,  was  wailing  at  the  door  of  tlie  hotel  to  .start  for  Milan, 
and,   to  their    great  annoyance,   they  learnt  that  all    the  places  were- 
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taken.  But  as  it  was  market-day,  and  there  were  a  great  many  country 
carts  about.  Jack  thought  that  it  was  not  improbable  some  of  them 
were  going  back  on  the  road,  so  he  started  oS  to.  see  if  he  could  make 
a  bargain,  leaving  Titus  to  superintend  the  examination  of  their  knap- 
sacks at  the  custom-house.  Mr.  Ledbury  was  exceedingly  polite  to 
the  officials,  imagining  Italy  to  be  one  vast  country  of  bridges  of  sighs 
and  brigands,  and  answered  *'  Oui  "  to  everything  they  said,  although 
he  did  not  understand  them,  especially  in  some  long  injunction,  in 
which  the  word  passa-porta  was  very  prominent.  But  he  caught  the 
sound,  and,  looking  in  his  pocket,  found  the  document  was  all  safe, 
and  so  imagined  everything  was  right  and  proper. 

By  the  time  he  had  packed  up  the  knapsacks  again,  Jack  returned 
with  a  light  cart,  the  owner  of  which  had  agreed  to  take  them  both, 
for  a  small  sum,  as  far  as  Rho,  a  village  seven  or  eight  miles  from 
Milan,  and  twenty  from  Sesto  Calende.  This  was  about  a  four  hours' 
trip  through  a  flat  country,  bordered  with  rice-fields  and  villages  ; 
and  when  they  arrived  at  their  journey's  end,  the  heat  was  so  intense 
that  Mr.  Ledbury  declared  all  thoughts  of  marching  under  his  knap- 
sack to  Milan  in  the  dust  and  glare  were  quite  out  of  the  question. 
With  some  little  trouble  Jack  procured  the  solitary  mule  of  the 
village,  and  mounting  Titus  thereon,  he  slung  the  knapsacks  over  tlie 
crupper,  like  panniers,  and  walked  by  his  side,  an  urchin  running  be- 
hind to  bring  back  the  animal. 

At  last  the  traceried  pinnacles  of  Milan  Cathedral  were  visible 
before  them  in  the  glowing  sunset ;  and  a  fine  straight  road,  bordered 
with  trees,  led  up  to  the  magnificent  Arco  della  Pace,  at  the  end  of  the 
great  Simplon  route.  As  they  passed  through  the  barrier  a  donanier 
came  out  and  demanded  their  passports,  which  were  directly  furnished. 
The  man  returned  to  the  office,  and,  after  some  delay,  appeared  again, 
telling  them  they  must  consider  themselves  in  custody,  as  their  creden- 
tials had  never  been  vis^e'd  at  Sesto  Calende  !  In  an  instant,  Mr. 
Ledbury's  ideas  of  Austrian  dungeons  and  life  imprisonments  returned 
with  terrible  force  ;  and  he  felt  so  extremely  nervous  that  he  almost 
fell  from  his  mule. 

"  Why,  how  is  this  ?  "  asked  Jack,  somewhat  enraged.  "  I  thought 
you  would  see  to  everything  whilst  I  looked  after  the  cart  at  Sesto. 
Here's  a  scrape  you  have  led  us  into  !  " 

"I  see  it  all,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  wildly  clasping  his  hands  in 
despair,  and  trying  to  move  the  pity  of  the  guard  by  an  imploring 
look.  "  They  told  me  something  about  my  passport,  but  I  could  not 
understand  them.  I  thought  they  asked  if  I  had  got  it.  What  will 
they  do  to  us  ?  Oh  !  dear — dear  !  to  think  of  such  an  end  to  our 
excursion  ! " 

"They  will  send  us  to  prison,"  returned  Jack,  half  in  joke,  lialf 
serious  ;  *'  perhaps  the  galleys — who  knows  ?  " 

Mr.  Ledbury  gave  a  groan  of  anguish,  and  remained  silent.  A 
small  body  of  the  guard,  in  their  curious  blue  tights  and  lace-up  boats, 
now  turned  out  of  the  caserne,  and  forming  into  order,  requested  our 
travellers  to  accompany  them.  Jack  stuck  his  hands  in  his  pockets 
-and  walked  on,  somewhat  angrily,  closely  followed  by  Titus  on  the 
mule,  whose  additional  burden  of  knapsacks  gave  the  police  an  idea 
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that  they  had  arrested  some  deserters.  In  crossing  the  Piazzii  d'Armi 
they  fell  in  with  the  band,  who  were  returning  to  the  barracks,  and, 
falling  into  their  wake,  constituted  an  imposing  procession.  As  the 
music  kept  playing,  a  crowd  of  people  collected,  fixing  all  their  atten- 
tion upon  the  prisoners  ;  and  in  this  manner  they  were  escorted  through 
all  the  principal  streets,  until  the  convoy  stopped  at  the  grim-looking 
portals  of  the  General  Direction  of  Police. 


CHAPTEPv    LVI. 

MR.    PRODGERS   SEEKS   TO    ESTABLISH    HIMSELF. 

About  three  weeks  after  the  fite  given  by  the  De  Robinsons,  at  which 
Mr.  Prodgers  had  so  ably  assisted,  that  gentleman  was  pronounced  by 
his  "  grinder  "  sufficiently  crammed  to  present  himself  for  examination 
at  Apothecaries'  Hall,  whilst  his  knowledge  was  piping  hot,  before  he 
lost  it.  For  it  is  a  pleasant  thing  connected  with  medical  examina- 
tions that  nearly  all  the  subjects  which  they  embrace  may  be  discarded 
from  the  mind  the  instant  the  ordeal  is  over,  without  the  least  detri- 
ment to  any  future  professional  career.  And,  since  there  are  at  this 
day  individuals  sufficiently  talented  to  cure  measles  without  know- 
ing the  dirterence  between  dandelions  and  buttercups,  or  to 
reduce  dislocations  without  being  able  to  make  thermometers,  the  rest 
is  as  well  forgotten.  Neither  is  there  the  least  occasion  to  know 
where  rhubarb  and  bark  come  from,  beyond  where  it  can  be  retailed 
cheapest. 

Mr.  Prodgers  obtained  his  diploma  ;  and  after  a  month's  holiday 
in  the  country,  in  wlitch  he  saw  quite  enough  of  the  discomforts  of 
rural  practice  to  dissuade  him  from  ever  having  anything  to  do  witli 
it,  returned  to  town  in  search  of  a  settlement.  A  great  many  "  eligible 
opportunities"  presented  themselves,  but  the  majority  were  from  in- 
dividuals whose  only  property  was  a  brass-plate,  with  their  name 
thereon  ;  and  with  this  they  migrated  about,  screwing  it  upon  their 
doors,  until  they  enticed  somebody  to  buy  a  practice  "  capable  of  great 
improvement,"  when  they  moved  s.-^mewhere  else,  and  established 
another  witii  tl\e  same  view.  At  last  one  morning  he  receiv  eil  a  note 
from  Mr.  Pattle,  the  successor  to  Mr.  Rawkins,  stating  that  his  health 
would  not  allow  him  to  practise  any  longer — the  usual  plea  in  cases  of 
commercial  atrophy,  or  wasting  away — and  that  he  should  be  happy  to 
make  arrangements  with  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  already  knew  the  ncigh- 
bouihood,  for  the  disposal  of  his  business. 

The  transfer  was  soon  concluded,  and  in  three  weeks  Mr.  Prodgers 
was  master  of  the  concern  to  which  he  had  served  his  apprenticeship. 
Mr.  Pattle,  who  had  grand  ideas,  had  removed  all  tlvc  retail  portion  of 
the  surgery,  in  consequence  of  which  he  got  nothiii;^  to  do  ;  but  Mr. 
Prodgers,  who  began  to  think  seriously  of  maintiiining  himself, 
restored  the  shop  to  its  prii'tinc  state,  in  the  total  absence  of  pride 
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from  his  character.  A  new  pUxster-of-paris  horse  was  put  in  the  win- 
dow ;  and  tlie  teeth,  arrayed  upon  fresh  black  velvet,  occupied  the 
centre  pane.  Alluring  boxes  of  "  Prodgers'  Pill  of  Vitality,"  in 
envelopes  so  gay  that  they  looked  as  attractive  as  bonbons,  were  piled 
one  upon  the  other  in  elegant  pyramids ;  all  the  strengthening 
plasters,  from  twopenny  infantiles  to  sixpenny  adults,  were  displayed 
to  public  view  ;  the  large  bottles  were  re-filled  with  coloured  liquids, 
and  their  hieroglyphics  newly  gilt ;  and,  lastly,  Mr.  Prodgers  invested 
himself  and  twenty  shillings  in  a  dressing-gown  of  imposing  pattern, 
every  button  of  which  had  an  air  of  medical  responsibility.  An  ancient 
woman,  of  staid  demeanour,  regulated  his  domestic  economy  ;  and, 
since  Bob  had  vanished  into  the  warehouse  some  time  back,  after 
which  all  traces  were  lost  of  him,  he  hired  another  urchin  for  odd 
work.  He  let  his  second  floor  to  a  pupil  at  one  of  the  hospitals,  fresh 
from  the  country  ;  and  then  seated  himself  quietly  down,  to  wait  for 
patients  not  informing  an}'  of  his  old  friends  of  his  abode,  or  they 
would  have  directly  turned  his  house  into  a  species  of  gratuitous  tavern. 

The  first  morning  he  regularly  opened  his  shop  he  sold  two  ounces 
of  salts  and  a  black-draught,  which  he  formally  entered  in  the  first  leaf 
of  his  day-book  ;  and  the  first  night  the  bell  roused  him  from  his 
slumbers  about  two  o'clock  to  go  and  bail  his  lodger,  who  had  fallen 
into  the  company  of  ill-conducted  students,  and  having  indulged  in  fer- 
mented drinks,  had  committed  various  feats  of  unwonted  valour,  finally 
bivouacking  in  the  Clerkenwell  station-house.  The  next  day  he  sold 
nothing;  and  the  next  night  he  was  rung  up  by  mistake  to  a  parish 
patient.  On  the  third  morning  the  top  of  the  "Pill  of  Vitality," 
was  purchased  from  the  pyramid  ;  and  besides  this,  he  took  out  a 
tooth  for  Mrs.  Pim's  housemaid  next  door,  sold  her  a  plaster  for  her 
cough,  and  was  even  spoken  to,  to  attend  a  case  which  might  require 
his  services  some  two  months  hence,  for  fifteen  shillings^underselling 
Mr.  Koops  by  five,  who  had  refused  to  come  for  less  than  a  sovereign. 
This  had  been  his  best  day,  and,  consequently  at  night  he  smoked 
two  principe  cigars,  ordered  oysters  for  supper,  and  made  merry. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  became  known,  for  he  had  been  a 
favourite  with  most  of  the  patients  in  the  time  of  Mr.  Rawkins,  and 
some  of  his  old  friends  began  to  rally  round  him.  A  dyspeptic  police- 
man chose  to  pay  him  out  of  his  own  pocket  for  advice  and  medicines, 
doubting  whether  Mr.  Koops  understood  his  constitution ;  and  this 
induced  Mr.  Prodgers  to  hang  out  a  board,  inscribed  "Advice  gratis 
from  ten  till  eleven,"  by  which  means  he  got  to  make  up  several  of 
his  own  prescriptions  ;  for,  of  course,  he  always  advised  physic. 

He  had  been  in  practice  about  a  month,  when,  one  night,  or  rather 
morning,  he  was  awakened  by  a  violent  peal  of  the  night  bell,  which 
sounded  as  if  it  never  intended  to  leave  off.  Jumping  out  of  bed,  and 
going  to  the  window,  he  opened  it,  and  asked  who  was  there,  and  what 
they  wanted. 

"  Is  Mr.  Prodgers  at  home?  "  inquired  a  muffled  voice  'from  one  of 
two  figures  whom  he  discerned  below. 

"  Yes — I'm  Mr.  Prodgers — who  is  it  ?  " 

"  Please,  sir,  I  want  to  see  you  directly,"  replied  the  voice. 

Mr.  Prodgers  immediately  hurried  on  his  clothes,  and  catching  up 
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•the  rushlight,  went  down  to  the  surgery,  making  sure  an  important 
••new  patient  required  his  services.  Upon  ojieniiig  tiie  door,  two  gentle- 
men entered,  one  of  whom  immediately  exclainieil — 

"  So  it  is  !  I  say,  Prodgers,  old  fellow!  youVe  a  sly  fox — ratlier  ! 
But  we've  found  you  out,  you  see.  I  thought  we  should  dig  you  up 
some  day.     How  d'ye  do  ? " 

"  Tweak  !  "  cried  Prodgers,  as  he  recognised  his  friend,  and  did  not 
'know  whether  to  be  friendly  or  annoyed.  "  An<l  Mr.  Simmons  too — 
•what  lias  brought  you  here  ?  " 

"  Oh,  we  have  come  to  make  a  call,"  said  Mr.  Tweak,  vaulting  on 
to  the  counter,  a-nd  sitting  upon  it  as  if  he  intended  to  stay. 

"  But  it's  past  three,"  yawned  Mr.  Prodgers,  looking  at  a  Dutch 
clock,  with  a  skeleton  who  mowed  nothing  perpetually  over  the  dial, 
that  luing  in  a  coiiier  of  the  surgerj'. 

"  Yes,  we  know,"  said  Tweak  ;  "  'tis  the  only  leisure  time  we  have 
ior  paying  visits.     Come — don't  be  blinking  at  that  rushlight — eh  '. "' 

"  I  think  you  luid  better  go,"  observed  Prodgers,  gravely. 

■"  Oh,  nonsense  I  "  replied  Tweak.    "  What  are  you  going  to  stand  ? '' 

"  I  have  not  got  anything." 

"Oh,  yes  a'ou  have,"  continued  liis  visitor.  "Light  the  gas  and 
boil  some  water.     Here's  a  saucepan." 

"  Don't  do  that,"  exclaimed  Prodgers  ;  "  that's  frcsli  black  draught. 
Now,  Tweak — there's  a  good  fellow — go  home,  and  come  again 
to-morrow." 

"We  can't,"  remarked  Mr.  Simmons;  "we  have  lost  the  key. 
Tweak  threw  it  at  a  cat,  and  broke  a  kitchen  window,  so  we  couldn't 
^sk  for  it." 

"I  slian't  go  home,"  continued  Tweak.  "Let's  drown  care  in  a 
flowing  bowl,  and  wreathe  our  brows  with  camomile  flowers." 

And,  ])erfcctly  recollecting  the  position  of  the  ditTerent  drawers, 
Jie  pulled  out  a  handful  of  the  camomiles,  and  threw  them  at 
•Prodgers'  head. 

"  Now  come,  boys,"  said  Prodgers,  trying  the  persuasive,  "don't 
make  such  a  noise  ;   I've  got  a  lodger." 

"  We'll  go  and  rout  him  up,"  cried  Tweak,  seizing  the  rushlight. 

"No,  no!"  exclaimed  Simmons;  "get  a  bit  of  string,  tie  his 
Toe  to  the  bed-post,  and  then  cry  fire.  I  liave  done  it  often  -it's 
out-and-out." 

"But  look  here,  now,"  interposed  Mr.  Prodgers,  arresting  the 
ruslilight,    "  wiiat  do  you  really  want  ?  " 

"  Want  ?— notiiing,"  replied  Tweak. 

"  Well,  I  don't  keep  it,"  cnswcred  the  other.  "  Wliat  else  shall  I 
give  you  to  go  away  ?  ' 

"  Can  you  lend  us  two  shillings  ?"   asked  Tweak. 

"  With  great  pleasure,"  returned  his  friend,  delighted  at  tlie  chance 
of  getting  lid  of  his  visitors.  "  Here  they  are,  and  there's  the  door. 
Any  other  time  I  shall  be  dclightod  to  se  yon.     Goodnight.'" 

Mr.  Pro.lgers  conducted  iiis  two  friends  to  the  doorway,  and,  with 
many  expressions  of  gratitude  to  tliem  for  tluir  diparture  drew  the 
bolt  and  put  up  tlie  chain  after  tlieni,  as  they  cnKi-itl  from  the  surgery 
into  the  street.  He  then  took  his  rushliglit,  and  was  returning  upstairs 
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to  bed,  sorry  that  tlie  visit  had  not  proceeded  from  a  new  patient,  but 
glad  to  get  to  sleep  again,  in  a  conflict  of  indolent  and  industrious- 
feelings,  when  another  violent  ring  at  the  night-bell  sounded  before  he 
reached  his  chamber.  He  therefore  descended  again  to  the  surgery, 
and  inquired  through  the  door  what  was  wanted. 

"  It's  us,"  exclaimed  a  voice — "Tweak  and  Simmons.  We  have 
come  back  all  in  a  hurry.     Open  the  door,  Percy." 

"Oh!  don't!"  cried  Mr.  I'rodgers,  in  accents  of  despair.  "Now 
go  on — do  !  " 

"No,  no!"  continued  Tweak,  speaking  somewhat  earnestly. 
"  Here's  a  job — really — joking  apart.  Such  a  row  !—tliere's  some- 
body dead.     Open  the  door  !  " 

"It  won't  do,"  said  Prodgers.  "Besides,  if  they're  dead,  what  i* 
the  use  of  a  doctor  ?  " 

"  Wliy,  a  guinea  for  the  inquest,"  replied  Tweak.  "Indeed,  Percy, 
it  is  no  sell.  Open  the  door,  and  make  haste,  or  Koops  will  be  there 
before  you.  The  police  are  sure  to  go  to  him  first.  They  say  it's  a. 
woman. 

There  was  sometliing  so  anxious  in  the  student's  address  that 
Prodgers  directly  unfastened  the  bolt  and  allowed  them  to  enter. 
Again  assuring  hnn  that  no  deception  or  practical  joke  was  intended 
Tweak  took  his  friend's  hat  from  the  counter,  and  forcibly  thrusting^ 
it  on  his  head,  half-dragged  him  to  the  street. 

"  Round  here,"  said  he,  as  they  turned  the  corner.  "  where  you  see 
that  man  going.     Look  at  the  lanterns." 

In  ellect,  several  lights  appeared  collected  together  at  the  end  of  a. 
narrow  thoroughfare  which  led  towards  the  New  River,  and  as  they 
came  up  to  the  spot  they  perceived  a  crowd  of  people  surrounded  the 
door  of  a  public-house,  composed  chiefly  of  the  police,  and  such- 
idlers  as  were  about  at  that  advanced  hoar  of  the  night. 

A  byslantler  soon  gave  Prodgers  information  as  to  the  nature  of  the- 
occurrence  : — a  'uody  had  been  taken  from  the  river,  and  they  were 
conveying  it  on  a  shutter  to  the  nearest  inn. 

"  I  heard  the  plasli,"  said  the  man,  "  when  I  was  at  the  corner 
of  St.  John  Street,  and  I  says  to  my  pardner  '  There's  som'dy  a- 
throwed  thesselves  into  the  water  ; '  so  we  went  back." 

"  And  how  did  you  get  tlie  body  out  ?  "  asked  Prodgers. 

"  Ah  !  there  was  the  job,  along  of  the  i-ailings.  How  she  got  in  I 
can't  tell  ;  but  they,  poor  things,  must  be  desperate  when  they  come* 
to  this." 

"It  is  a  woman,  then,"  observed  Prodgers;  and,  pushing  through 
the  crowd,  he  continued,  "  I  am  a  medical  man  :  let  me  into  the  house." 

A  surgeon  is  always  treated  with  deference  by  the  crowd  at  an 
accident,  and  the  people  fell  back,  allowing  him  to  enter,  followed 
closely  by  Tweak  and  Simmons.  The  body  had  been  placed  upon  the 
table,  and  the  innkeeper  was  now  squabbling  with  the  police  upon  the 
impropriety  of  its  being  taken  there. 

"Now,  don't  be  so  crusty,"  said  the  inspector,  who  .-ippeared  to 
know  the  host.  "  If  she's  quite  gone,  you  get  the  inquest ;  and  if  she 
ain't,  you  has  a  guinea." 

"  Was  slie  long  in  the  water  ?  "  asked  I'rodgers. 
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"  A  matter  of  five  minutes,"  replied  a  man. 

"  Then  tliere  may  still  be  a  chance,"  said  Prodgera.  "  Now,  will 
you  be  good  enough  to  clear  the   room?"   he  continued   to  the  police. 

"  These  gentlemen  can  assist  me  in  all  I  want ;  and  everybody 
else  is  in  the  way.  Have  you  any  females  in  the  house  1 "  he  asked, 
addressing  the  innkeeper. 

The  man  answered  in  the  affinuative — his  wife  and  the  servants 
were  upstairs. 

"  Then  let  them  both  be  called,  and  tell  them  to  bring  down  their 
blankets,"  said  Prodgers.  "  Put  a  few  chips  in  the  fireplace — the 
boiler  is  still  warm  ;  and,  for  the  second  time,  clear  the  room." 

Besides  the  importance  attached  to  every  word  which  falls  from 
the  lips  of  a  medical  man  in  moments  of  pressing  urgency — the 
almost  supernatural  power  wiiich  he  is  supposed  at  such  times  to 
possess  over  the  balance  of  life  and  death — besides  this,  his  remarkable 
composure,  when  all  about  him  is  disordered  and  uncertain — his  steady 
forethought  and  unruffled  intelligence,  which  ceaseless  intimacy  with 
scenes  of  suffering  and  uncertainty  alone  can  induce,  tend  still  further, 
to  augment  his  influence.  The  people  were  directly  ordered  from  the 
room,  the  proprietor  re-kindled  the  fire  on  the  still  incandescent  embers, 
and  Prodgers,  assisted  by  his  friends,  now  orderly  and  tranquil,  com- 
menced his  preparations  for  endeavouring  to  restore  animation  to  the 
body  before  them. 

*' She's  been  a  pretty  girl,"  said  the  policeman,  as  he  parted  back 
the  long  wet  hair  from  her  face.     "Poor  thing! — the  old  story  too." 

As  he  spoke  he  drew  his  finger  over  her  cold  cheek,  on  which  a 
dull  red  was  visible  upon  the  livid  flesh  below.  The  paint  came  off, 
and  a  white  mark  followed  his  hand. 

The  females,  who  had  been  called  in  the  meantime,  now  came  into 
the  room.  They  were  decent  elderly  women,  and  notwithstanding 
their  extreme  flurry,  appeared  anxious  to  afford  every  assistance. 
By  the  advice  of  Prodgers  they  quickly  undressed  the  body,  and 
enveloped  it  in  tlie  blankets  they  had  brought  with  them  ;  whilst 
the  others  made  up  the  fire,  and  filled  some  bottles  with  hot  water. 

"  Poor  young  creature  !  "  said  the  landlady  :  "  there's  not  a  great 
deal  in  the  pockets.     Yes — here's  some  money  and  a  letter." 

"Cive  it  to  me,"  said  Prodgers;  and  taking  the  document,  he 
carefully  unfolded  the  wet  paper,  and  read  the  following  note,  bearing 
the  date  of  the  day  before,  and  written  in  an  irregular,  but  apparently 
disguised  hand  : — 

"  Dear  Ned. 

"  '  Pigey  '  Mill  be  with  you  to-morrow,  and  seems  like  to  bleed. 
If  you  lift  up  the  clotli  of  the  table,  and  scrape  the  wood,  you  can 
make  the  middle  pockets  draw  for  tlie  hazards.  I  have  done  the  new 
moulds  ;  send  Letty  for  them  after  dark  to-morrow  night  to  the  crib— 
they  are  slap  up.  "  Yours, 

"  The  Milleb. 

"To  Sir.  Morris,  at  Matthews'  Beershop, 
Stevens'  Keiits." 

"  That's  the  house  as  we  have  been  looking  after,  I'm  certain," 
Baid   the  policeman  ;  "  the   money's  as  bad  as  can  be,"  he  continued, 
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taking    up    the    half-crown  and  biting  it  ;  "  and   all   from   the   same 
stamp,  with  the  same  flaw.     We've  got  'em  at  last." 

"  Well,  we  have  something  else  to  think  about  now,"  said  Prodgers, 
"  You  can  keep  the  door,  and  I  will  call  you  when  I  want  you." 

And  thus  speaking,  lie  turned  his  attention  towards  the  body, 
commencing  a  series  of  simple  operations,  which  the  landlady,  whose 
sole  ideas  of  recovering  drowned  persons  Were  confined  to  rolling  them 
upon  tubs,  and  holding  them  up  by  their  heels,  watched  with  in- 
credulous expression  of  countenance. 

They  alone  upon  whom  the  responsibility  has  fallen  of  attempting 
to  arrest  the  last  gleam  of  flitting  existence  in  its  darkening  tenement — 
to  kindle  by  their  own  breath  the  dull  remaining  embers  of  life,  which 
too  eager  or  precipitate  a  course  might  extinguish  for  ever — who  have 
felt  they  were  regarded  by  the  surrounding  crowd  as  dispensers  of  life 
or  death,  upon  whose  will  it  depended  whether  the  senseless  object  of 
their  earnest  care  became  once  more  a  thing  of  vitality  and  reason  like 
themselves,  or  a  clod  of  decaying  earth — they  alone  can  understand  the 
deep  and  all-absorbing  feelings  of  the  surgeon,  whilst  superintending 
the  process  of  restoring  suspended  animation.  The  fearful  anxiety 
which  attends  the  result  of  each  essay,  as  the  clammy  grasp  of  death 
seizes  with  firmer  embrace  upon  its  victim,  until  the  last  sad  convic- 
tion that  all  is  finished  forces  Itself  upon  his  mind  :  and  the  painful 
suspense  ere  the  last  throb  of  returning  pulsation  calls  for  renewed 
hope  and  exertion — those  trying  moments  can  be  but  faintly  imagined 
beyond  the  circle  of  that  profession  whose  pilgrimage  on  earth  is 
doomed  to  pass  but  amidst  the  most  distressing  scenes  of  anguish  and 
mortality. 

And  long  and  earnestly  did  Mr.  Prodgers  apply  himself  to  his 
important  task.  The  hand  of  the  clock  in  the  corner  of  the  room  crept 
round  the  smoke-discoloured  dial ;  and  as  it  progressed,  hope  ebl>ed 
away  with  every  heavy  beat  of  the  pendulum,  which  still  kept  on  its 
dull  unchanging  swing,  as  if  to  mark  the  triumph  of  time  over 
mortality.  But  still  no  plan  was  left  untried — no  zeal  relaxed  that 
appeared  likely  to  assist  the  process.  With  the  fingers  of  one  hand 
upon  the  pulse,  and  the  other  placed  upon  the  chest,  from  whence  it 
M'as  but  now  and  then  removed,  to  examine  the  pupil  of  the  half-closed 
eye,  he  directed  his  companions  in  their  attempts  to  produce  an 
artificial  respiration  ;  and  for  upwards  of  an  hour  did  they  persevere. 

"  Hu.sh  !  whispered  Prodgers,  as  if  fearful  of  disturbing  the  silence 
even  by  his  own  voice.  "I  think  the  hand  seems  warmer.  Perhaps 
it  is  only  my  fancy." 

As  he  spoke  he  placed  his  ear  upon  the  chest,  in  close  contact  with 
tlie  skin,  and  listened  attentively.  You  might  have  heard  the  spiders 
creep  upon  their  lurking-places. 

"■  There  is  a  beat  ! "  he  cried  joyfully,  after  a  few  seconds'  pause  ; 
"another — the  heart  is  acting  !  Now— do  not  lose  an  instant— she 
will  come  to,  after  all." 

And,  indeed,  before  long  the  girl  showed  signs  of  returning  life. 
The  skin  lost  the  livid  hue  that  had  overspread  it,  and  a  few  rapid 
convulsive  sobs  shook  the  chest.  Then  the  temperature  of  the  hands 
increased — slowly,  it  is  true,  but  progressively  ;  and  the  action  of  the 
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pulse  commenced,  in  the  irregular  beating  of  a  small,  thread-like 
vessel,  faint  and  intermittent,  until  it  was  distinct  and  regular,  And 
:iii  a  few  minutes  a  series  of  deep-drawn  sighs  ended  in  a  copious  flood 
of  iiystcrioal  tears,  wliich  were  cheerfully  hailed  as  the  signs  of  return- 
ing consciousness. 

The  woman  placed  a  pillow  underneath  the  head  of  the  patient, 
and  covered  her  witli  fresh  blankets,  converting  the  table  into  a  rude 
bed.  It  was  some  little  time  before  slie  became  clearly  sensible  of  her 
situation  ;  but  when  the  truth  broke  upon  her,  she  again  burst  into 
tears.     This  time,  iiowever,  tliey  were  natural. 

The  girl  started  up  as  the  light  broke  upon  her,  and  cast  a  wild 
glance  round  the  room,  and  at  its  occupants.  And  then,  as  the  cover- 
lids fell  from  her  shoulders,  she  gathered  them  hastily  around  her,  and 
•clung  towards  the  landlady,  wlio  was  standing  at  her  side,  as  if  she 
•claimed  protection  from  some  impending  threat. 

"  Dont  be  frightened,  deary,"  said  the  hostess,  in  a  kind  tone  of 
-assurance.     "  You  are  with  friends  iiere— nobcftly  will  harm  you." 

As  site  spoke,  the  girl  fixed  her  eye  upon  the  policeman,  who  was 
standing  at  the  door.  8he  gave  a  slight  start  of  apprehension,  and 
ilooke<l  anxiously  about  tlie  table. 

"  Wiiere  are — my  clotiics — my  pocket?  "  she  asked,  in  a  faint  voice. 

"  Tiu-y  are  all  safe,"'  returned  the  landlady.  "I  have  taken  cure 
•  of  them.  Do  you  think  we  may  give  her  a  little  <lrop  of  coi-dial, 
doctor?  "  she  continued,  addressing  Prodgers. 

"  It  must  be  a  very  little,"  he  replied.  "  And  now  see  if  you  can- 
>not  get  her  to  bed.     She  will  still  require  some  care." 

"  .She  shall  go  in  miue,"  said  tlie  servant;  "for  it  will  be  morning 
soon.     I  can  .stay  with  lier  till  then." 

"  And  1  Mill  come  and  see  her  again  to-morrow,  '  said  Prodgers. 
Tiien  turning  to  the  proprietor,  he  added,  "  I  suppose  you  can  carry 
.her  to  her  bedroom  ?" 

Tiie  man  raised  iier  in  his  arms,  and  prepared  to  carry  her  upstairs  ; 
but  as  he  did  so  the  girl  once  nmre  asked  for  her  clothes,  some  of 
which  were  steaming  on  the  back  of  a  chair  before  the  lire.  The 
laudhidy  took  them  in  her  hand,  and  then  the  i)arty  went  slowly  from 
the  loom. 

Ill  two  minutes  tlic  owner  of  the  house  returned,  and  "tendered  a 
droj)  of  something  to  drive  the  cold  awaj' "  to  I'lodgors  and  his  com- 
p.inions.  'i'iien,  assuring  iiim  tiiat  every  care  shonlil  l)e  taken  of  the 
unluip])y  girl,  he  supposed  tliere  was  nothing  more  to  be  done,  and 
wished  them  good-nigiit,  as  they  departeil  with  the  policeman. 

"  And  now  I  shall  go  liome  to  bed,"  saiil  Prodgers,  sleepily;  "for 
I  am  very  tired.      You  fellows  had  better  coiin'  too." 

"  W'cli,  1  iloii't  mind,"  said  Mr.  Tweak.  "  1  dont  see  that  I  can 
;go  anywhere  else." 

"  You  are  very  lucky,  gentlemen,  to  have  tinished  all  your  work," 
•observed  the  policenun,  as  tliey  stood  in  the  open  air  again.  "  Ours 
is  just  beginning." 

"  Jlow  so?"  asked  Prodgers. 

'Ilie  man  took  the  note  from  liis  pocket  whidi  had  been  found  upon 
the  girl,  and  tlirowing  tlie  glare  of  his  lantern  upon  it,  replied— 
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"  Because  this  puts  lis  up  to  somebody  we  have  been  after  for  the 
lust  twelvemonth.     We  must  be  off  directly  to  Somers  Town." 

"I  hope  you  will  be  successful,"  replied  Prodgers.  "Good- 
night." 

And,  as  the  police  turned  ofif  along  the  side  of  the  river,  Prodgers,. 
Tweak,  and  Simmons  bent  their  steps,  with  weary  limbs  and  lialf-- 
closed  eyes,  towards  the  residence  of  the  tirst-named  gentleman. 


CHAPTER    LVII. 

WOOD   FORTUNE   COMES   TO   JACK— A    DANGEROUS    DILEMMA    AT    MILAN. 

Ui'ON  being  introduced  to  the  police,  it  required  all  Jack's  knowledge 
of  foreign  tongues  to  make  the  authorities  understand  that  Ledbury 
and  himself  were  not  deserters,  but  that  the  irregularity  in  their  pass- 
ports were  solely  attributable  to  their  own  ignorance  of  the  imees  that 
would  be  required,  having  forgotten  that  they  had  passed  from 
Switzerland  to  Lombardy.  But  the  Austrian  police  are  not  very 
easily  satisfied  ;  and  after  much  wrangling  and  uncertainty,  during  the 
whole  of  which  time  Mr.  Ledbury  believed  the  next  minute  would  see 
him  being  escorted  to  the  galleys,  the  authorities  finall}'  determined  that 
our  travellers  should  deliver  up  their  present  informal  passports  as  hos- 
tages, and  should  consider  themselves,  at  the  same  time,  under  the 
surveillance  of  the  police,  without  permission  to  leave  Milan  until  the 
pleasure  of  the  Government  should  be  made  known  to  them.  They 
were  then  allowed  to  depart. 

By  the  recommendation  of  an  Anglo-Italian  courier  who  was  wait- 
ing at  the  bureau,  they  proceeded  to  the  Albergo  della  Croce  Bianea,  a 
neat  second-rate  inn  in  the  Corso  di  Porta  Vercellina,  one  of  the  gen- 
darmes accompanying  them  to  note  down  their  residence.  Jack  was 
ac  first  exceedingly  annoyed,  for  it  was  uncertain  how  long  they  might 
be  detained  in  the  city  ;  but  the  feelings  of  Titus  still  bordered  upon 
despair.  The  master  of  the  inn,  however,  a  comfortable  Milanese,  who 
spoke  the  worst  French  possible,  assured  them  they  had  nothing 
to  fear,  and  at  the  same  time  ventured  to  suggest  that  a  good  dinner 
might  somewhat  tranquillise  their  excitement.  And  this  had  the 
desired  effect,  as  much  from  its  excellence  as  its  novelty  ;  for  they 
dined  in  the  open  air,  in  the  court  of  the  inn,  which  had  galleries  run- 
ning round  it,  like  our  coaching  hotels  in  London,  but  covered  with 
luxuriant  grape-vines.  The  evening  was  so  lovely  that  the  flame  of: 
the  candles  never  wavered  ;  and  vetturini  were  arriving  and  departing 
the  whole  time ;  whilst  several  small  tables  were  placed  about,  at 
which  visitors  were  drinking,  chatting,  or  playing  endless  matclies  of 
that  peculiar  Italian  game  of  fingers  which  somewhat  resembles  our 
schoolboy  sport  of  "Buck,  buck — how  many  horns  do  I  hold  up?" 
All  this  afforded  great  amusement  to  Jack  and  Titus,  who,  after  a. 
short  stroll  in  the  city,  always  gay  and  well-peopled,  in  the  evening,. 


348  THE    ADVENTURES    OF    Mil.     LEDBCRY. 

letuined   home   to   bed   ;uul   slept  veiy  souiuUy   after  the  toils  and 
annoyances  of  a  very  long  day. 

The  next  morning,  having  made  their  toilets  with  as  much  nicety 
as  their  slender  wardroljes  would  allow,  they  started  off  to  fulfil  the 
object  of  their  journey,  and  procure  the  required  signature  to  the  docu- 
ment with  which  old  Mr.  Ledbury  had  entrusted  tneni.  Mr.  Howard, 
who  had  a  pleasant  carina  just  \\itliin  the  Porta  Orieutale,  received 
them  very  politelj'  ;  and,  when  he  heard  of  their  awkward  situation, 
begged  that  during  their  stay  at  Milan  they  would  make  his  house 
their  own.  He  was  much  taken  with  Jack's  intelligent  and  frank 
manner ;  and  so  well  did  they  agree,  that  before  two  days  had  passed, 
having  questioned  Titus  somewliat  closeh'  as  to  his  friend's  testi- 
monials, it  was  arranged  that,  upon  their  return  to  England,  if 
Joiinson  chose  to  become  Mr.  Howard's  a^eiit  in  London,  there  was  a 
clear  two  hundred  a  year  for  him  as  long  as  he  pro\ed  deserving  of  the 
trust.  And  this  was  a  piece  of  fortune  Jack  never  in  his  wildest 
dreams  looked  forward  to.  Indeed,  he  went  l^ack  to  the  inn  in  such  a 
whirl  that  passports,  police,  and  Austrian  prisons  were  alike  for- 
gotten :  he  thought  only  of  his  return  to  England,  and  above  all,  the 
opporturutj' of  making  a  proud  and  independent  proposal  to  old  Mr. 
Lc(ll)ury  for  the  hand  of  his  daughter.  And  Titus,  with  his  good 
heart,  entered  into  all  his  friend's  happiness.  It  was  fate,  he  was  sure, 
that  had  first  tiirown  them  together,  and  that  hail  induced  them 
to  take  this  lucky  journey  ;  and,  if  he  had  only  got  his  passport 
all  comfortably  en  regie,  he  would  not  have  one  thing  else  in  the  world 
to  care  about. 

In  a  day  or  two  after  their  arrival  ilr.  Howard  was  compelled  to 
leave  ]\Iilan  for  Padua,  where  his  presence  was  recjuired  upon  the  pro- 
jected line  of  railway.  Our  travellers  dined  with  him  the  last  even- 
ing, and  then  he  gave  Jack  the  necessary  intioductions  and  documents 
for  him  to  enter  upon  his  new  office  when  he  returned  to  England. 
Jack,  who  had  attended  every  day  at  the  passport  othce  without  effect, 
made  some  allusion  to  the  probability  of  their  still  being  detained  at 
Milan  when  he  returned,  but  was  again  assured  by  Mr.  Howard  that 
all  would  be  settled  well,  although  they  did  not  hurry  themselves 
about  such  things.  And,  having  accompanied  him  to  the  office  of  the 
vdociferi,  or  conveyances  at  six  nules  an  hour,  they  saw  liim  into  tlie 
dilii,'ence,  which  left  for  Verona,  Padua,  and  Venice,  at  elevea  at  night, 
and  then  went  back  to  the  Croce  Bianca. 

.\  lively  scene  awaited  them  at  the  inn.  A  party  of  wan<lering 
minstrels,  consisting  of  three  men  and  a  girl,  had  just  come  to  Milan 
from  the  fair  at  Breschia,  one  of  the  largest  in  Northern  Italy,  and  were 
playing  on  guitars  in  the  court.  Several  of  the  young  men  who  had 
been  enjoying  themselves  in  the  cafii  attached  to  the  inn  now  came  out, 
and  pushing  the  tables  on  one  side,  asked  a  girl  to  waltz,  which  she 
did  with  them,  one  after  another.  Then  two  or  three  more  females 
made  their  appearance — chiefly  (jri-n //€■<,  or  rather,  those  who  would 
have  been  called  f/ri.sc<^e>s  in  I'aris — from  the  adjacent  shops:  and  at 
last  the  d<ance  became  general,  involving  so  many  dashing  eyes  and 
ankles  that  Mr.  Ledbury  was  well-nigh  beside  hhnself.  The  girl  who 
accompanied  the  musicians  was  very  beautiful — so  hand.somc  indeed. 
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that,  with  an  attendant  goat,  she  might  well  have  passed  for  a  second 
Esmeralda  ;  and  the  men  who  were  with  her  took  advantage  of  her 
comeliness  to  send  her  round  for  money  after  each  perforiiumce. 
Ledbury  was  drinking  wine  at  a  table  with  Jack,  and,  with  his  usual 
susceptibility,  the  girl's  eyes  so  shot  him  through  and  through  that 
zwanzigem  and  kreuzzers  were  falling  into  the  small  tray  she  presented 
for  contributions  as  fast  as  he  could  take  tl-.em  from  his  pocket,  in  re- 
turn for  which  she  gave  him  such  bewitcliing  smiles,  such  mellifluous 
"  Gra-.ie  aif/iiores,"  that  Jack  soon  saw  his  interference  would  be  neces- 
sary to  keep  Titus  within  bounds. 

"Now  keep  cool,  Titus,"  said  Jack.  "Recollect  what  I  have  so 
frequently  told  you.  Your  love-makiug  always  brings  you  into 
trouble. " 

"  I  know,"  remarked  Mr.  Ledbury;  "it's  all  right.  Have  some 
more  wine.  Jack.     I  shall  ask  her  to  dance  the  Tarantella." 

"  My  good  fellow,"  returned  Jack,  aghast,  "  what  on  earth  do  you 
know  about  the  Tarantella  ?  " 

"  I  have  seen  it  danced  in  MasanieUo,  at  the  theatres,"  answered 
Mr.  Ledbury.     "  I  think  I  should  make  a  hit." 

"You  M'ould  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  Leddy,  and  get  into  the  same 
scrape  that  you  did  at  Paris.  Let  me  recommend  you  not  to  try  any 
such  thing."' 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I  may  ask  her  for  a  quadrille  ?  "  resumed  Titus. 

"Oh,  quadrille  away,"  said  Jack,  laughing  at  his  friend's  pliant 
disposition.  "  Dance  hornpipes,  or  anything  you  like.  I  see  you  are 
a  lost  man." 

As  Ledbury  rushed  forward  to  request  the  girl's  band,  or  rather 
her  waist,  such  being  the  prevailing  style  for  the  quadrille,  another 
gentleman  approached  her  at  the  instant  for  the  same  object.  The 
second  cavalier  was  very  handsome  ;  but  the  girl's  affections  inclined 
towards  Mr.  Ledbury's  liberality,  and,  although  the  other  certainly 
had  the  start  in  addressing  her,  she  put  down  her  guitar  and  took  Mr. 
Ledbury's  arm.  The  set  immediately  formed,  and  the  rejected  gentle- 
man returned  to  the  table,  rather  cross  than  otherwise. 

Mr.  Ledbury  could  not  speak  to  his  partner  with  very  remarkable 
fluency,  so,  in  lieu  of  conversation,  he  assumed  his  most  dlstinguisiied 
positions  to  create  an  impression,  and  danced  with  much  elegance. 
All  went  on  very  well  until  the  fourth  figure,  when  the  top  and  bottom 
couple  were  to  go  hands  four  round — not  quietly,  as  we  do  it  at  home, 
but  laying  hold  of  each  other  with  a  tight  grasp,  and  spinning  round 
and  lound  with  considerable  velocity.  Titus  kept  up  for  the  first  re- 
volution or  two  veiy  well  ;  but  presently  he  felt  his  hand  slipping,  and 
directly  afterwards,  leaving  go  his  hold,  he  was  whirled  off  by  the  cen- 
trifugal force,  and  shot,  like  a  cinder  from  the  fire,  right  on  to  the  lal)!e 
where  the  rejected  cavalier  was  sitting,  amidst  all  the  glasses  and  wine- 
bottles. 

Of  course  there  was  a  "  row  "  immediately.  The  man  commenced 
abusing  Ledbury  in  no  very  measured  terms  ;  and  Titus,  from  his 
ignorance  of  the  language,  could  return  no  answer.  Whereupon  Jack 
took  up  the  cudgels  for  his  friend  as  well  as  he  was  able,  and  turned 
all  the  wrath  of  the  Italian  upon  his  own  head,  which  at  last  got  so 
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excessively  gross  and  iiiigoverned  that  Johnson  would  have  nothing 
more  to  say  to  him.  As  he  left  the  tiiblc,  liowever,  the  man  collected 
all  his  anger  for  an  outbreak  of  passion,  and  applied  such  unpardon- 
able epithets  to  his  antagonist,  that  Jack,  without  more  ado,  turned 
back  agiin  and  knocked  him  down.  And  then,  seeing  that  he  did  not 
appear  in  iiny  hurry  to  get  up  again,  for  fear  of  a  repetition  of  tiie 
attack,  Jack  left  him  wliere  he  was,  and,  taking  Ledbury  by  the  arm, 
elbowed  his  way  through  the  rest  of  the  paity  before  they  well  knew 
what  had  occurred,  and  marched  up  to  their  bed-room. 

"  We  should  have  had  to  fight  against  long  odds,"  said  Jack,  "  it 
we  had  waited  there  a  minute  longer." 

"  You  have  hurt  j'our  knuckles.  Jack,"  remarked  Ledbury,  calling 
his  friend's  attention  to  his  liand. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Jack  ;  "  it  has  given  them  a  lesson.  We  shall 
be  treated  with  lespect  in  future,  you  may  depend  upon  it.  I  see  they 
are  breaking  up  l)elow,"  he  continued,  looking  out  of  window.  "  No 
matter — we  will  not  go  down  again." 

As  soon  as  their  excitonent  was  over,  they  prepared  to  go  to  bed, 
and  were  commencing  to  undress,  when  they  hoard  a  low  hurried  tap 
at  the  door  of  the  room.  Upon  opening  it,  to  tlieir  great  suiprise, 
they  perceived  the  music-girl,  who,  apparently  much  flurried,  begged 
Johnson  to  step  downstairs  for  a  minute  or  two.  There  was  something 
so  earnest  in  the  request  that  he  accompanied  Iier  directly,  leaving  Mr. 
Ledbury  in  a  state  of  great  wonder  and  uncertainty. 

In  three  minutes  lie  returned,  evidently  much  embarrassed,  as  he 
replied  to  Mr.  Ledbury's  anxious  question  of  wluit  was  the  matter. 

"  Here's  a  devil  of  a  business  !  "  said  Johnson,  "as  unlucky  an  affair 
as  can  well  be." 

"  How  ?— for  goodness'  sake,  Jack,  tell  us  what  you  mean,"  exclaimed 
Titus,  much  alarmed. 

"  The  fellow  we  hail  the  row  with  is  in  the  bureau  of  the  police,  and 
recollected  us.  One  of  the  men  who  belongs  to  the  music  party  heard 
him  say  as  he  left  that  we  were  detained  here  as  it  was,  bub  three 
months  in  prison  would  not  do  us  any  harm." 

"  Wliat  for,  Jack  1  "  ciicid  Ledbury,  in  an  agony  of  terror. 

"  For  the  assault.  It  seems  a  blow  is  an  awkward  thing  at  Milan, 
and  not  likely  to  be  looked  ox'er. " 

"  We  must  leave  the  jjlace  immediately,"  said  Titus. 

"  And  \^here  are  our  passports  ?  " 

This  simple  question  destroyed  all  Mr.  Ledbury's  hopes  at  once.  Ho 
asked  wildly  two  or  three  times  what  would  be  done,  and  throwing 
himself  on  the  l)cd,  groaned  aloud. 

"Come,  come,  Leddy,"  said  Jack,  "this  is  of  no  use  :  let  us  see 
what  chances  are  in  our  favour.  The  mini  with  tlie  guitar  seems  a 
good  fellow  enough.  He  says  his  party  are  oil'  this  nigiit  for  a  /^(e  at 
Arona,  on  the  Lago  Maggiore,  and  that,  if  we  can  get  clear  of  the  city, 
he  will  take  us  on  in  liis  carretla.     All  the  lot  travel  together." 

"  Hut  how  can  we  ijet  away  from  thejinn  ?  It's  nearly  cue  o'cloc't 
in  the  moining. " 

"  That  is  soon  settled,"  replied  Jack.  "  I  will  go  and  sec  about  that 
part  of  the  story,  if  you  will  pack  up  the  knapsacks." 
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And  so  saying,  Jack  went  downstairs,  whilst  Mr.  Ledbury,  in 
great  ooiifusioa,  collected  their  effects,  and  stuffed  them  into  the  knap- 
sacks as  well  as  his  intense  fright  and  boideversement  would  allow  hini 
to  do. 

"  I  have  made  it  all  right  at  the  inn,"  observed  Jack,  as  he  returned. 
The  landlord  thinks  we  are  merely  going  witli  these  people  to  see  the 
fgte  at  Aroua,  and  shall  return  with  them  He  did  not  want  me  to 
pay  him,  but  I  insisted  upon  doing  so.     Are  you  all  ready  ?  " 

"  Quite,"  saM  Ledbury,  as  pale  as  death,  and  buckling  the  last  strap 
of  his  knapsack. 

"  Theu  en  evatU  ! "  cried  Jack,  whom  the  danger  had  excited 
until  he  was  ready  for  anything;  "and  the  devil  catch  the  hind- 
most !  I  dont  know  whether  he  is  not  preferable  to  the  Austrian 
police." 


CHAPTER    LVIII. 

THE   FLIGHT   OVER   THE   SIMPLON. 

As  they  turned  into  the  street  leading  to  the  Piazza  D'Armi— the 
Uytle  Park  of  Alilan,  if  it  may  be  so  called— everything  was  still  as 
the  grave.  The  night  was  dark,  but  a  few  lamps  were  glimmuring  in 
the  ilistance  round  the  boundary-wall  of  the  esplanade;  and  a  light 
in  the  small  building  at  the  barrier  gate  guided  them  towards  the 
arch  at  the  end  of  the  great  Simplon  road,  through  which  their 
journey  lay.  As  they  approached  it,  great  caution  was  necessary  to 
avoid  being  seen  by  the  guard  ;  for  their  appearance  and  the  late  hour 
would  have  certainly  caused  them  to  be  arrested. 

"  We  must  not  go  through  the  gate,"  said  Jack  ;  "they  would  be 
safe  to  see  us. " 

"  Then  how  are  we  to  get  out  ?  "  asked  Ledbury. 

"  Climb  the  wall,"  was  the  laconic  answer  of  .Johnson. 

Titus  looked  aghast  at  the  Mall,  under  whose  shadow  they  were  now 
consulting.     It  was  twelve  feet  high,  and  perfectly  plaiii. 

"  We  can  never  get  over  that.  Jack,"  he  murmured  in  despair. 

"  Nonsense,  man  !  see  how  I  shall  manage  it.  We  must  look  out 
as  sharply  as  we  can  for  a  tree  that  grows  against  it." 

Still  keeping  close  to  it,  shey  crept  along  until  they  came  to  one  of 
the  trees  forming  the  inner  belt  of  the  enclosure,  that  was  planted 
nearly  close  to  it,  M'ith  some  overhanging  branches.  To  run  up  it 
almost  like  a  squirrel  was  to  Jack  the  work  of  half  a  minute  ;  and 
then  hooking  up  the  knapsacks  with  the  chamois  horn  at  the  end  of 
his  staff,  he  proceeded  to  hook  up  Mr.  LeiUniry,  which  was  a  task  of 
no  ordinary  dilficulty.  But  Titus's  long  legs  and  arms  somewhat  aided 
him  in  the  ascent,  and  at  last  they  both  crept  along  a  limb  and  got  to 
the  top  of  the  wall. 

"  Hush  !  "  cried  Jack,  suddenly  :  "  for  God's  sake  don't  jnovo  an  inch. 
The  patrol  is  coming  round  to  oliange  the  guard.     I  can  hear  them." 
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"We  shall  be  shot  !"  gasped  Titus. 

"Nonsense! — lie  dowa  at  full  length  upon  the  top  of  the  wall. 
They  will  be  gone  directly." 

It  did  not  take  Mr.  Ledbury  much  time  to  follow  the  directions  of 
his  friend.  He  clung  to  the  wallas  Jack  observed,  like  a  brick,  and 
appeared  almost  a  portion  of  it.  After  two  minutes  of  keen  anriety 
the  guard  passed,  and  then  Jack  prepared  to  descend. 

"  What  must  we  do  to  get  down  ?  "  asked  Titus.  "  I  can't  see  the 
ground." 

"  We  can't  help  that,"  replied  Jack,  "we  must  drop,  at  all  events. 
Let  us  send  out  a  pilot  first." 

So  saying,  he  threw  down  the  knapsacks,  which  fell  noiselessly 
upon  tlie  grass  ;  next  letting  himself  down  as  far  as  his  hands  would 
allow  him,  he  dropped  safely  to  the  ground  ;  and  then  broke  Ledl)»ry'3 
fall,  who  was  so  exceedingly  nervous  that  he  could  scarcely  lay  liold  of 
anything.  This  accomplished,  they  took  up  their  knapsacks,  and, 
cutting  across  a  field  to  the  Simplou  road,  found  the  party  waiting  to 
receive  them,  as  agreed  upon. 

All  Mr.  Ledbury's  gallantry  had  vanished,  and  although  he  sat  next 
to  the  handsome  singing  girl  in  the  fourgon,  he  ixever  said  a  word,  but 
remained  in  great  terror  all  the  journey.  They  did  not  travel  very 
fast ;  the  day  was  breaking  when  they  arrived  at  the  banks  of  the 
Lago  Maccgiore.  Here  their  companions  parted  with  them,  after  .Jack 
had  remunerated  them  somewhat  liberally  ;  and  then  he  hired  a  boat 
to  take  them  on  board  the  steamer,  soon  after  siie  had  left  Sesto 
Calende,  by  which  means  all  chance  of  their  being  ask  for  their 
passports  would  be  avoided. 

As  luck  had  it,  the  morning  was  very  foggy,  and  in  half-an-hour 
tliey  were  once  more  on  board  the  rickety  Colombo.  When  she  arrived 
at  Baveno  they  iiired  another  boat  immediately,  as  if  to  see  the  Isola 
liella  ;  because,  Baveno  being  in  Piedmont,  if  they  had  gone  on  sliore 
they  would  have  been  discovered  immediately.  But,  instead  of  going 
to  the  island,  they  ordered  the  man  to  proceed  up  the  river  Vedro, 
whicli  flows  into  the  lake  from  the  Simplon.  On  arriving  at  a 
sequestered  part  of  its  bank  they  landed,  and  proceeded  onward, 
having  already  cleared  three  ris6e.t,  from  either  of  which  they  would 
have  been  sent  back  under  an  escort  to  Milan. 

It  was  now  between  ten  and  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning  ;  so  tliey 
stra])ped  on  their  knapsacks,  and  walked  along  the  road  until  they 
were  overtaken  by  a  travelling  carriage.  As  the  inmates  were  asleep, 
the  postilion  smoking,  and  looking  only  over  his  horse's  oars,  and  ti>o 
rumble  empty,  Jack  proposed  that  they  should  take  possession  of  it, 
which,  after  running  behind  for  some  little  distance,  they  did,  and 
were  carried  aa  far  as  Vogogna,  bj-  one  p.m.  Here  tliey  crept  down 
uiiperceived,  and  trudged  on  until  the  voitnre  again  passed  theni,  when 
they  got  up  again.  And  following  tliis  plan  at  the  diilerent  villages, 
they  finally  reached  Domo  Dossola  about  four,  when  they  were  botli 
so  fatii;ued  tnat  Jack  determined  to  wait  two  hours  for  rest  and 
refreshment,  although  Ledbury,  in  spite  of  being  very  exliaiistcd,  waa 
anxious  for  them  to  keep  still  on  tiie  move. 

The  sun  liad  gone  down  when  they  left  Domo,  and  huge  dark  p;itciiea 
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of  clouds  were  coming  angrily  up  from  the  windward,  giving  promise 
of  a  stormy  night.  For  the  first  time  Jack  felt  uncomfortable,  al- 
though he  kept  his  inquietude  to  himself ;  for  lie  knew  that  the  instant 
Ledbury  saw  his  misgivings  it  would  be  all  over  with  him.  But 
yet  he  did  not  disguise  the  fact  that  an  arduous  journey  was  in 
prospect. 

"Do  you  see  those  mountains?"  he  asked,  pointing  to  the  terrific 
Simplon  before  them,  whose  outline  was  now  rapidly  fading  iu  the 
approaching  darkness.  "  Well,  we  must  cross  them  before  to-morrow 
morning.     They  do  not  look  very  inviting." 

The  dinner  had  somewhat  refreshed  them,  and  they  speedily 
traversed  the  last  of  those  highly-cultivated  plains  which  form  so 
remarkable  a  contrast  to  the  mountain-road  directly  beyond  them.  .  It 
was  soon  dark,  and  by  the  time  they  had  got  to  the  foot  of  the  pass, 
and  ascended  the  first  rise  to  the  magnificent  Pont  de  Crevola,  they 
could  not  see  the  turbulent  Vedro,  which  rushes  past  the  mighty 
single  pillar  of  masonry,  although  its  deafening  roar  told  them  tliat 
it  was  still  hurrying  on  its  rapid  course.  Neither  of  them  spoke 
much,  for  the  commencing  ascent  made  heavy  demands  upon  their 
breath,  without  wastiug  it  in  words;  and,  in  addition  to  this,  Mr! 
Ledburj'  was  in  a  state  of  extreme  terror,  as  the  scenery  becam(* 
wilder,  and  the  brawling  of  the  torrent  at  the  side  of  the  road  more 
angry,  whilst  it  leaped  over  and  amongst  the  huge  blocks  of  granite 
which  intercepted  its  course,  that  he  did  not  feel  at  all  inclined  to  operi 
his  mouth,  but  kept  close  to  Jack,  especially  when  they  passed  any  of 
the  gloomy  galleries  under  which  the  road  is  carried  at  several  parts 
of  the  passage.  And  then  the  scenery  got  still  more  wild  and  savage- 
doubly  friglitful  by  the  gloom  in  wliich  it  M'as  enveloped.  The  last 
traces  of  cultivation  which  here  and  there  clung  in  patches  about  the 
sheltered  places  on  the  rocks  disappeared — one  by  one  the  chdlefs  and 
mountain-iuns  were  left  behind,  until  no  buildings  appeared  but  the 
dismal  Refuge,  or  the  small  and  only  chapel — both  tokens  of  hazard 
and  uncertainty.  And  still  they  kept  ascending — unalteringly, 
steadily  ascending — until  they  entered  the  appalling  gorge  of  Isella, 
impaled  by  its  perpendicular  barriers  of  granite,  from  whose  summits 
cascades  of  water,  icy  cold,  were  tumbling  in  all  directions,  now 
carried  under  the  road  to  increase  the  already  swollen  Vedro,  and  now 
rushing  across  the  pass,  with  a  force  that  threatened  to  carry  them  off 
their  legs,  did  the}'  slip  from  the  perilous  stepping-stones,  whose 
situation  they  could  .scarcely  determine  by  feeling  with  their  poles 
before  they  ventured  forward.  And  then  their  path  ran  close  by  the 
side  of  tlie  torrent,  which,  overlapping  its  bounds,  or  impeded  in  its 
course,  threatened  every  minute  to  engulf  them  in  its  whirling  hell 
of  waters,  that  every  now  and  then  swept  over  what  was  three  years 
ago  a  fine  and  level  carriage -way. 

At  length  the  road  quitted  the  river,  and  climbed  up  the  side  of  the 
gorge,  leaving  the  water  far  beneath  it.  As  the  noise  diminished  in 
the  distance,  Mr.  Ledbury  felt  somewhat  reassured,  and  hazarded  a 
few  questions  about  the  localities.  A  few  stars,  too,  were  beginning 
to  peep  out  from  the  sky  above  the  ravine,  and  presently  the  hour 
of  ten  sounded  from  some  steeple  in  the  direction  they  were  journeying. 


354  2' HE    ADVENTURES    OF    MR.     LEDBURY. 

"We  have  been  four  hours  on  the  loail,  Jack,  already,"  observed 
Titus.     "I'm  glad  we  are  coming  to  something  like  life  again." 

"You  would  not  be  so  happy  if  you  knew  what  place  it  was," 
replied  Johnson.  "  This  must  be  Gondo,  the  Sardinian  frontier. 
Now  we  shall  have  to  look  sharp  enough.     How  are  your  eyes,  Leddy  ? " 

"  Rather  sleepy,"  returned  Titus,  giving  a  yawn  in  oonrirmation. 

"Oh,  come,"  said  Jack,  "you  must  not  think  of  anything  of  that 
sort  yet.     We  have  scarcely  done  a  third  of  our  journey." 

As  they  turned  an  angle  of  the  road,  a  bright  ray  of  light 
shot  across  the  path  from  a  building  a  little  way  aliead,  and  the  dark 
outlines  of  one  or  two  military-looking  figures  were  plainly  visible. 

"  There  they  are,"  exclaimed  Jack,  hurriedly. 

"  Who  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Ledbury  ;    "  the  Austrian  police  ?  " 

"  No,  no — the  douauiers.  If  they  see  us,  we  are  done  for.  We 
must  try  and  pass  the  custom-house  some  other  way." 

"  I  do  not  see  how,"  said  Titus. 

"Nor  I  either,"  returned  Johnson.     "Let  us  reconnoitre." 

At  first  he  thought  of  attempting  to  climb  down  the  carriage-way 
to  the  level  of  the  river,  and  keep  along  its  side  until  the  frontier  was 
passed  ;  but  the  descent  was  so  deep  and  precipitous  that  this  plan  was 
directly  abandoned.  Going  along  the  road  was  to  ensure  instant  de- 
tection ;  for  the  authorities  on  boundaries  have  sharp  eyes  and  ears, 
so  that  the  only  plan  left  was  to  endeavour  and  pass  behind  tlie  doiiaue, 
which  was  built  nearly  against  the  high  granite  rocks  that  hemmed  in 
the  gorge.  Telling  Ledbury  to  use  every  oaution  Jack  led  the  way 
walking  with  no  little  difficulty  upon  the  slanting  ground  which  rose 
directly  from  the  road.  They  soon  came  up  to  the  building,  and 
passed  so  close  behind  it  that  they  could  look  into  the  room,  where 
one  or  two  of  the  officials  were  lying  carelessly  down  upon  a  wooden 
couch,  or  huddling  round  a  fire.  Ledbury  followed  Jack  in  hiilence. 
but  quite  mechanically.  The  whole  business  had  brought  about  sucli 
an  overturning  ol  his  ideas,  not  suited  to  such  exciting  excursions, 
that  if  anyone  liad  asked  him  whether  he  was  marching  upon  Ins 
head  or  his  heels,  it  v^ould  have  taken  some  little  time  for  him  to 
collect  his  intellects,  and  return  a  proper  answer.  Jack  was  less 
flurried  ;  and  when  they  once  more  gained  the  road  on  the  other  side 
of  the  station,  and  felt  somewhat  assured,  he  indulged  in  a  little 
pantomime,  less  elegant  than  expressive,  spreading  his  thumb  ;uul 
fingers  into  ra<lii,  and  raising  them  to  a  level  with  his  nose,  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  (lonane,  indicative  of  triumph  and  intellectual  superiority. 

"So  far  so  good,"  observed  Jack.  "  Now,  l^eddy,  brisk  up.  'Jake 
a  pull  at  the  wicker  bottle,  and  start  off  again." 

A  small  quantity  of  cognac  infused  a  little  fresh  energy  into  Mr. 
Ledbury,  and  he  walked  on  with  his  friend  through  the  gloomy  an<l 
miserable  village  of  <londo,  and  by  its  high  prison-like  inn,  now 
wrapped  in  rej)ose.  Tiiere  was  a  building  whicii  Jack  supposed  to  l)e 
the  ulHce  on  the  Swiss  frontier  ;  but  no  lights  were  visibl«,  and  they 
passed  by  without  any  interruption. 

As  they  left  the  wretched  rhdlct.-!  oi  the  hamlet  behind  them,  tliey 
appeared  to  take  leave  of  the  habitable  world,  and  advanced  into  the 
celebrated  but  awful  (Jorge  of  (Jondo.     It  wa«  now  nearly  midnight, 
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I 
and  quite  dark  ;  whilst,  to  increase  their  perplexity,  it  began  to  rain 
as  the  stars  went  in.  On  arriving  at  the  Grand  Gallery,  Jack  pro- 
posed that  they  should  rest  for  a  short  time  under  its  shelter,  to  which 
Ledbury  gladly  agreed,  taking  off  their  knapsacks  for  the  ten  minutes 
they  were  there,  and  sitting  upon  them. 

"  Well,  this  is  an  excursion  we  never  anticipated,"  said 
Jack.  *'  However,  it  will  be  something  to  talk  about  when  we  get 
home." 

"  Home  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Ledbury,  despondingly.  "  I  only  wish 
we  may.     How  cold  it  is  getting. " 

"  Because  we  are  up  very  high,"  said  Jack.  "You  will  find  the 
rain,  will  turn  to  sleet  before  long,  and  finally  to  snow.  Have  a  pipe, 
Leddy, — I  shall." 

"  No,"  answered  Titus  ;  "  I  can't  smoke — I  can't  do  anything. 
What  a  dreadful  journey  this  is  !  " 

"  Much  better  than  the  prison  at  Milan,  where  we  should  have  had 
a  chance  of  being  by  this  time.  There,  look  at  that  tobacco — it  makes 
you  warm  to  watch  it. " 

And  Jack,  having  lighted  his  pipe,  appeared  in  two  minutes  just  as 
much  at  his  ease  as  if  he  had  been  in  Mr.  Rawkins'  old  back  parlour. 

"Halloo,  Leddy — don't  go  to  to  sleep,"  he  cried,  as  he  spoke  twice 
without  receiving  any  answer.  "If  that's  it,  we  must  be  off.  Here 
— I'll  help  you  with  your  knapsack.     On  it  goes  again." 

Very  unwillingly  Titus  left  the  gallery,  and  they  once  nr.ore  started, 
walking  on  until  they  came  to  the  seventh  and  eighth  houses  of 
refuge.  Had  there  been  any  tokens  of  life  within,  Johnson  might  per- 
haps have  been  induced  to  stay  ;  but  everything  was  dark  and  quiet.  So 
they  went  on,  traversing  the  valley  of  Algaby,  and  then  ascending  one 
of  the  steepest  parts  of  the  road,  encumbered  with  blocks  of  granite 
and  gneiss,  which  the  torrents  are  gradually  detaching  from  the 
mountains. 

Singular  as  it  may  appear,  their  sense  of  weariness  became  less 
acute  as  they  proceeded.  Both  had  relapsed  into  silence,  and  they 
kept  on  one  dogged,  unchanging  pace  for  two  hours  after  quitting  the 
ravine  of  Algaby.  Once  Titus  proposed  that  they  should  take 
another  rest,  but  this  Jack  would  not  hear  of  ;  he  knew,  if  they  once 
sat  down,  what  the  difficulty  would  be  in  getting  up  again. 

His  prediction  about  the  snow  turned  out  correct ;  for  when, 
about  three  in  the  morning,  they  reached  the  village  of  Simplon, 
nearly  at  the  summit  of  the  pass,  it  was  lying  some  inches  in  depth 
upon  the  ground.  Poor  Titus,  whom  Jack  had  plied  with  brandy  as 
the  only  means  of  getting  him  on,  until,  under  other  circumstances, 
he  would  have  been  very  intoxicated,  could  hardly  draw  one  leg  after 
the  other ;  and,  but  for  Jack's  earnest  lecture  upon  the  impolicy  of 
knocking  up  a  post-house  at  that  hour  so  unlikely  to  be  chosen  for 
legitimate  travellers,  he  would  have  alarmed  all  the  inmates  of  the 
hotel.  Jack  was  scarcely  less  distressed  than  Ledbury,  but  his  frame 
was  stronger  built  to  bear  up  against  it ;  besides,  he  knew  that  if  he 
gave  way  it  would  be  quite  up  with  his  friend. 

It  began  to  snow  very  heavily  as  they  left  Simplon,  and  continued 
to  do  so  for  upwards  of  an  hour,  until  the  first  dull  grey  of  morning 
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appeared,  slowly  breaking  over  the  waste  before  them.  As  the  in- 
•;reasing  light  showed  the  dreary  expanse  which  they  had  yet  to 
traverse,  tlie  remnants  of  Ledbury's  courage  entirely  forsook  him,  and 
sinking  down  upon  a  square  block  of  granite  at  the  side  of  the  road, 
lie  gasped  out — 

"  Ic  is  of  no  use,  Jack  ;  I  can  go  no  furthci-,  if  I  die  for  it." 

In  vain  Johnson  attempted  to  rouse  him  :  he  was  fairly  "  dead  beat  " 
w  it!)  cold  and  fatigue,   and  had  not  an  atom  of  further  exertion  left. 

"  But  what  are  we  to  do,  Titus?"  asked  Jack.  "We  cannot  re- 
inam  here." 

"Oh!  yes  we  can,"  replied  Ledbury,  faintly.  "I  can,  at  least; 
and  you  go  on.     I  shall  go  to  slee^). " 

And,  putting  his  knaj).sauk  on  the  gi-ound,  he  threw  himself  down 
upon  the  .snow. 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  shut  your  eyes  !"  cried  Jack,  in 
alarm.  "  If  you  do  you  will  never  open  them  again.  Titus,  tlo  you 
hear  me  ?     You  must  be  mad  to  think  of  going  to  sleep." 

"Oh!  leave  mc  alone.  Pray  let  me  go  to  sleep,  only  for  tive 
minutes,"    said  Titus  ;    "  and  then  1  can  go  on  again." 

"  No,  no  !  "  cried  Johnson,  shaking  him  violently.  I  tell  you  it 
is  death  to  do  so  !     What  must  be  done  ?  " 

He  looked  round  in  despair  ;  but  nothing  but  barren  rocks  met  his 
view.  They  were  nearly  seven  thousand  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 
But  just  as  he  was  about  making  a  last  strenuous  effort  to  rouse 
Titus  once  more,  the  deep  bay  of  a  dog  sounded  in  the  quietude,  and 
immediately  afterwards  a  line  mastiff  came  round  the  angle  of 
road,  and  bounded  towards  them.  Jack  recognised  the  animal 
directly — it  was  a  dog  of  St.  Bernard,  and  was  now  at  his  side, 
tarking  at  him  as  if  in  great  wrath,  but  the  next  instant  licking  his 
hand. 

Scarcely  another  minute  elapsed  before  two  figures  followed  in  the 
path  which  the  dog  had  made  through  the  snow.  One  was  evidently 
*  monk,  but  the  other  had  the  air  of  a  traveller  ;  and  they  both  has- 
tened towards  our  friends  as  Jack  beckoned  them.  But  the  mutual 
lurprise  of  recognition  may  be  very  well  imagined  when  Mr.  Crinks 
»nd  Jack  Johnson  met  each  other's  gaze  ! 

"  Me.s  etoiles  et  jarretieresi  "  said  Mr.  Crinks  :  "here's  a  go  !  Why, 
fhat  on  earth  brought  you  lieie?  " 

"  I'll  tell  you  all  directly,"  returned  Jack;  but  first  look  to  Led- 
iury.     Wliere  can  we  take  liim  ''.  " 

"  (lose  at  hand,"  said  Mr.  Crinks.  "The  Simplon  convent.  I've 
lieen  .staying  tliere  a  week  ;  jolly  cocks  I  Tiiis  is  Fatlier  Mauriie, 
whom  I  was  goim.;  with  to  early  mass  at  Simplon.  I  like  to  see  all  I 
om,  you  know,    ten  money." 

"  Wliat  a  ])rovi<leiitial  chance  to  find  yon  here  !  "  exclaimed  Johnson. 

"Isn't  it?"  replied  Ids  vivacious  acquaintance.  "I  came  over  the 
Gemmi  to  Brieg,  ami  licre  1  am.  l>ut  we  can  talk  about  all  that  pre- 
•t'litly. 

The  gooil  moidv,  \\  lio  had  acknowledged  the  hurried  introduction  of 
Mr.  Crinks  with  mild  courtesy,  was  now  eudeavouiing  to  get  poor 
'Jitus  upon  his  legs  ;  whilst  tlie  dog,   whom  he  called    "  Turc,"  as    if 
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|)leased  to  find  tlje  traveller  in  the  hands  of  his  master  was  rollinj^ 
about  on  the  ground,  revelling  in  the  snow,  which  he  threw  about  him 
in  all  directions. 

"Here,  give  me  the  knapsacks,"  said  Mr.  Crinks,  taking  up  both 
of  them,  and  slinging  one  over  each  shoulder.  "  What  the  deuce  have 
you  been  about  to  have  tired  yourself  already,  at  this  unliolj'  hour  of 
the  morning.  ? " 

"A  long  story,"  answered  Jack;  "but  you  shall  know  it  all  by- 
^ud-by.     First  of  all,  where  are  we  to  go  ?  " 

"Not  two  minutes'  walk  ;  the  convent  is  just  round  the  bend  of  the 
road.  You  would  have  seen  it  if  you  had  kept  up  your  courage  a 
Jittle  longer. 

The  monk,  who  was,  as  Crinks  had  observed,  on  his  way  to  the 
villaf;e  of  Simplon,  now  apologised  for  proceeding  ;  but  begged  them 
to  return  to  the  convent  directly,  which  is  a  branch  of  the  far-famed 
establishment  on  the  great  St.  Bernard.  And  then,  with  his  dog  leap- 
ing and  barking  before  him,  he  went  on  his  way. 

"  Xow,  steady,"  observed  Mr.  Crinks,  as  Ledbury  at  last  rose. 
"  Keep  all  right  upon  your  pins,  and  lean  on  me.  We  shall  be  all 
^afe  directly." 

Nearly  hanging  upon  their  shoulders,  Mr.  Ledbury  staggered 
<lown  tlie  road  until  they  reached  the  convent.  Two  or  three  dogs 
bounded  out  to  meet  them  ;  and,  upon  l:)eing  conducted  by  one  of-  the 
brethren  to  the  large  room,  where  a  tire  was  blazing  on  the  hearth, 
Mr.  Ledbury  fainted  outright,  whilst  Jack  threw  himself  at  full 
Jength  on  the  floor,  and  in  three  minutes  fell  fast  asleep. 


CHAPTER    LIX. 

A    FKTK   AT    PARIS — MR.    LEDBURY's   I^ST   Ari'JiARANO:    IX    PUBLIC. 

Under  the  care  of  the  hospitable  inmates  of  the  convent  and  the 
assurance  that  all  danger  was  over,  now  that  they  had  passed  the 
frontier,  Mr.  Ledbury  soon  recovered.  But  they  were  both  so  fatigued 
with  their  exertions  that  they  agreed  to  remain  one  more  day  in  the 
building,  and  then  once  again  start  off  together ;  for  Mr.  Crinks  was 
to  accompany  them  all  the  way  to  England.  And,  in  spite  of  the 
isolated  situation  of  the  establishment,  there  was  a  great  deal  to  amuse 
them,  more  especially  on  the  evening  of  their  arrival,  when  the  whole 
of  the  passengers  from  the  Milan  and  Geneva  malle-post  sought  refuge 
at  the  convent,  in  consequence  of  the  mail  being  immovably  fixed  in  a 
enow-drift  close  at  hand. 

"  We  hear  strange  stories  of  your  dogs  in  England,"  observed 
Johnson  to  the  Prior,  as  they  M-ere  gazing  from  the  window  over  the 
snowy  waste  before  them,  where  two  or  three  of  these  tine  animals 
were  playing  with  one  another,  or  barking  harmlessly  at  occasional 
travellers. 

"  So  I  have  been  informed,"  replied  the  father;  "I  fear  they  give 
us  credit  for  a  great  deal  more  than  we  accomplish." 
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"We  have  a  picture  at  Islington,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  "of  a  dog 
knocking  at  a  door,  with  a  cliiid  on  his  back,  and  a  brandy-bottle 
round  his  neck.     Did  that  ever  happen,  monsieur?  " 

"  Never  that  I  am  aware  of,"  replied  the  Prior,  smiling.  "  Their 
chief  use  is  to  track  out  the  mountain  paths  by  their  line  scent,  when 
the  snow  is  so  deep  that  we  cannot  tell  the  road  from  tlie  precipice. 
They  go  before  us,  and  would,  of  course,  discover  the  body  of  any  un- 
happy traveller  before  we  should  ;  but  I  believe  this  is  their  most  im- 
portant employment.  • 

"Then  tliey  do  not  carry  little  children  on  their  backs?"  said 
Mr.  LedlMiry  in  a  tone  of  disappointment. 

"Oh,  no,"  said  the  Prior.  "  I  doubt  not  but  if  they  found  one  in 
their  rambles,  they  would  let  us  know  by  their  uneasiness  on  their 
return  that  something  was  amiss,  and  then  guide  us  to  the  spot ;  but 
this  would  be  all." 

"  Travelling  certainly  expands  the  mind,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury,  "but 
destroys  many  pleasant  illusions." 

"  To  be  sure  it  docs,"  remarked  Jack.  "And  if  people  who  write 
books  would  only  put  down  the  plain  truth,  instead  of  copying  what 
they  have  read  before,  or  allowing  their  romantic  feelings  to  run 
away  with  them,  what  a  good  service  they  would  render  to  persons 
aViout  to  travel  !  " 

The  next  morning,  after  a  subsiu^^ial  breakfast,  they  contributed 
a  few  francs,  consistent  with  their  finances,  to  the  troni  of  the  convent 
chapel—for  the  monks  made  no  direct  charge  for  their  hospitality — and 
then  left  the  building  in  company. 

They  had  a  lively  journey  down  to  Brieg,  although  the  snow  was 
deep  enougii  to  make  their  progress  a  matter  of  no  tiifling  exertion, 
but  the  sun  shone  brightly  to  cheer  them,  as  the  snow  sparkled  in  his 
beams  ;  whilst  the  clear,  sharp  mountain  air  braced  up  their  limbs  for 
double  energy,  and  sent  tlieir  ))lood  circling  througli  their  veins  with 
such  vivid  impetus  that  they  laughed  and  shouted  for  very  overflow 
of  animal  spirits,  until  tlie  huge  rocks  and  gorges  rang  again  with 
their  merriment.  And  when  the  road,  at  any  steep  declivity,  assumed 
a  zigzag  course,  to  lessen  the  descent,  Mr.  Crinks  always  proposed 
that  they  should  glide  down  the  intervening  slope  to  save  time,  and 
cut  off  the  turning.  And  in  these  undertakings  Mr.  Ledbury  greatly 
distinguislied  himself,  generally  shooting  oft'  at  a  much  more  rapid 
rate  than  the  others,  and  going  consideraldy  beyond  the  goal,  never 
stopi)ing  until  he  finally  disappeared  altogether  in  a  snowdrift,  \\  here 
he  remained  until  rescued  by  the  ice-poles  of  his  companions. 

They  arrived  at  Ueneva  in  two  days  ftoiu  (juitting  the  Siinplon, 
where  they  were  compelled  to  wait  a  short  time,  until  tiiey  procured 
some  passports  from  iierne,  by  means  of  some  extraordinary  repre- 
sentati  111  to  the  consul,  which  .Jack  Johnson  invented.  .And  tnen 
these  three,  taking  the  hanqikoAtA  of  the  diligence  to  themselves,  crossed 
the  Jura,  and  passing  through  Dijon  and  Troycs,  finally,  and  after  an 
uninteresting  and  conlinuous  journey  of  eighty  hours,  found  them- 
selves once  mf)re  in  the  courtyard  of  the  MRssaijarks  <ii  nrralt^,  Rue 
St.  Honore,  No.  i;50.  Mr.  Crinks,  who  had  formerly  inliabiteda  coak- 
loft  nuilc  of  cupboards  at  the  top  of  a  cheap  hotel  in  the  Rue  Croix  de» 
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Petits  Champs,  suggested  that  they  should  go  there.  But  Jack  and 
Ledbury  incliued  to  their  old  neighbourhood,  and,  calling  a  citadine, 
they  all  drove  off  with  their  luggage  towards  the  scene  of  their  first 
revelries — the  Quartier  Latin. 

There  was  something  very  natural  in  finding  themselves  together 
again  in  Paris  ;  and  the  old,  dirty,  narrow  streets,  after  they  crossed 
the  Pont  Neuf,  possessed  far  greater  attractions  in  their  eyes  than  the 
flaunting  Rue  de  Rivoli  and  Chauss^e  d'Antin. 

"  There's  a  grisette.  Jack  !  "  cried  Ledbury,  as  he  caught  sight  of  a 
little  figure,  Ms  gentille,  picking  her  way  over  the  muddy  stones  of  the 
Rue  de  Seine. 

"  And  there's  a  student,"  replied  Johnson,  looking  towards  a  gentle- 
man in  a  bright  scarlet  cap,mustachios,andpuckered-in  grey  pantaloons, 
who  was  smoking  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  de  I'Ecole  de  Medecine. 
"  And  there's  the  old  pipe  shop,  and  M.  Constant,  with  his  '  dvjeuntrs 
d  six  sous'  just  the  same  as  ever  :  and  there's  the  bill  of  Su/ete  some- 
where to-morrow.     Hurrah  !  perhaps  we  vvon"t  be  there  !  " 

On  arriving  at  their  old  lodgings  in  the  Rue  St.  Jacques,  they  found 
that  the  house  was  entirely  occupied  ;  so  that  as  they  only  intmled 
to  stop  a  day  or  two  in  Paris,  Jack  proposed  that  they  should  go  to  an 
hotel.  His  recommendations  were  always  acquiesced  in  ;  and  as  he 
made  sure  that  the  flight  of  his  former  friend  was  all  forgotten,  he 
named  the  H6tel  Corneille  for  their  temporary  abode. 

The  Hotel  Corneille,  at  the  side  of  the  Od^on  Tlieatre,  is  the  chief 
establishment  of  its  kind  in  Paris, — the  Clarendon  of  the  Quartier 
Latin — devoted  to  the  nourishing  and  shelter  of  nearly  a  hundred 
students  of  law  and  medicine  who  therein  "follow  their  courses." 
These  consist  of  various  studies,  in  accordance  with  the  taste  of  the 
pupil,  music  being  generally  predominant  ;  for  it  it  seldom  that  the 
Hotel  Corneille  does  not  contain  a  band  of  twelve  French  horns,  who 
play  concerted  pieces  at  the  open  windows  overlooking  the  Odeon  colon- 
nades with  remarkable  effect,  and  to  the  great  diversion  of  the  neigh- 
bours. Demonstrations,  by  learned  professors,  upon  the  various  cannons 
and  hazards  required  at  billiards,  take  place  daily  in  the  estaminet 
attached  to  the  establishment,  to  which  no  entrance  fee  is  required  ; 
lectures  are  delivered  at  least  once  a  week  to  the  inmates,  upon  social 
economy,  by  the  Prefect  of  Police,  before  the  student  takes  his  degree 
of  Bachelor  of  Grisettes  ;  and  frequent  private  classes  are  held  for 
ethical  discussions  upon  the  influence  of  female  society  upon  the  habits 
of  mankind  in  general.  Its  influence  upon  the  habits  of  the  itadians  in 
the  Hotel  Corneille  is,  generally  causing  their  disposal,  in  times  of 
pressing  necessity,  such  as  the  carnival,  or  close  of  the  session,  to  the 
first  dealer  in  second-hand  apparel  who  may  chance  to  visit  the  district. 
And  this  brings  us  to  certain  other  great  advantages  which  the  Hotel 
Corneille  enjoys  over  similar  houses,  but  which  you  must  reside  there 
to  become  acquainted  with. 

Our  travellers  soon  procured  rooms  for  the  two  op  three  final  days 
•of  their  journey  ;  and  then,  as  they  had  not  much  further  to  go,  com- 
paratively, before  reaching  home.  Jack  and  Ledbury  laid  in  fresh 
Buite  of  clothes  from  the  Palais  Royal.  Nothing,  however,  would  in- 
duce Mr.  Crinks   to  purchase  anything  French,  especially  garments, 
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"for  fear,"  as  he  expressed  himself,  "of  being  mi.staken  for  some 
humbug  foreigner  when  he  got  to  England  ;  "  and  so  lie  panulerf 
about  just  the  same,  in  his  check  trousers  and  ankle-shoes,  to  the  great 
admiration  of  the  populace. 

There  was  a  fetn  the  next  evening  outside  one  of  the  barriers  ;  and 
as  it  was  about  the  last  one  of  the  season,  Jack  and  Ledbury  deter- 
mined to  go,  prevailing  upon  their  friend,  not  without  some  difficulty, 
to  accompany  them,  Mr.  Crinks  feeling  more  inclined  to  stay  behind 
and  knock  the  shine  out  of  various  bearded  students  at  V^illiards!.  Two 
or  three  of  the  inmates  of  the  hotel,  with  whom  Jack  had  already 
scraped  up  an  acquaintance,  proposed  to  join  them  ;  and  entrapping  » 
few  (jrhtdcH  on  their  way,  who  were  apparently  bound  in  the  same  di- 
rection, they  ma<le  up  a  very  lively  party.  For  society  discards  its  suit 
of  buckram  in  those  classic  regions  ;  and  a  previous  ac(juaintance  of 
the  slightest  description  gives  you  full  liberty  to  accost  the  pretty 
owner  of  any  trim  pair  of  feet  that  may  be  preceding  you,  picking  their 
way  from  the  summit  of  one  paving-stone  lo  another  along  the  muddy 
streets  of  the  Quarticr  Latin.  Provided  always,  of  course,  that  your 
addresses  are  in  the  strictest  school  of  propriety  and  politeness  ;  for 
the  < I fi sett es  of  Paris  are  particular.  The./lVe  was,  as  we  have  stated, 
outside  one  of  the  barriers,  and  the  whole  party  went  merrily  down 
the  faitbovrij  leading  thereto,  until  they  arrived  at  the  scene  of  it» 
gaieties.  It  was  a  mild,  bright  afternoon — a  sort  of  last  appearance  of 
autumn,  giving  an  attractive  representation  for  its  farewell  benetit  ; 
all  the  company  were  cheerful  and  happy  ;  and  sho%\s,  games,  and 
stalls  were  set  up  in  all  directions,  novel  in  their  character,  and  quite 
different  to  tliose  of  our  fairs  in  Englaiul. 

"  Voye/,,  messieurs  et  dames,  voyez,"  ciied  a  woman  at  the  edge  of 
the  road,  "  quatre  coups  pour  un  sou  !  " 

This  informed  customers  that  they  might  have  four  shots  for  a  sou, 
at  a  stand  placed  about  Hve  feet  from  the  ground,  on  which  were 
arranged  various  little  images  in  plaster  of  Paris  ;  and  at  the  top  was 
A  revolving  piece  of  machinery,  embellished  with  birds  of  the  same 
material.  The  weapon  of  demolition  was  a  crossbow  with  a  barrel,  and 
the  missile  apellet  of  clay  ;  an  1,  as  nothing  was  gained  from  a  succus- 
ful  aim  beyond  the  honour  of  having  taken  it,  the  game  might  be  con- 
sidered as  invented  principally  to  gratify  the  organ  of  di-structiveness. 
Mr.  Crinks  immediately  entered  the  lists,  and  after  finding  out  \n  hicb 
way  the  bias  of  the  barrel  inclined,  to  delude  unwary  marksuierj, 
began  to  knock  the  parrots  and  giraflfes  about  at  such  a  fearful  rate 
that  he  would  have  broken  not  only  all  the  objects,  but  even  the  pro- 
prietress, had  she  not  demurred  against  a  continuation  of  his  achieve- 
ments. Mr.  Ledbury  was  less  successful  :  for  in  his  nervous  anxiety 
to  distinguish  himself  as  a  uporting  character  before  the  asseini)lcd 
spectators,  he  pulled  the  trigger  before  he  had  taken  an  aim,  and  shot 
a  bystander  in  the  face,  which  feat  cost  him  a  two-franc  piece,  in 
avoidance  of  threatened  punishment,  and  stopped  all  further  display 
on  his  part. 

"  Oh  he  !  oh  he  !  messieurs,  les  oiseaux  militaires  !  "  shouted  a  iu«'.l»' 
in  front  of  a  small  show,  sporting  a  cocked  hat  and  enormous  fcathjr, 
*'  les  oiseaux  savana  et  le  grr-r-r-r-r-rand  escamoteur.     Oh  he  !  ' 
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There  was  an  awful  representation  in  front  of  the  show  of  the 
magician  engaged  in  cutting  off  the  head  of  a  fashionahle  gentleman, 
and  presenting  it  on  a  plate  to  an  elegant  lady,  surrounded  by  company 
of  vai'ious  nations  expressing  astonishment.  This  was  sure  to  attract 
the  tjrtsettes,  and  so  the  whole  party  awaited  in  front  of  the  exliibition, 
as  the  man  continued — 

"  Entrez,  messieurs  et  dames.  Ce  n'est  point  une  vile  et  honteus^ 
speculation  !  nou  !  loin  de  vous  cette  idee  !  Le  prix  des  places  est  trois 
sous,  mais  c'est  seulement  pour  la  nourriture  de  la  menagerie  !  AUez, 
Fanfan — latrompette  !  " 

A  terrific  blast  upon  an  instrument  boasting  various  solutions  of 
continuity  followed  the  command.  Wiien  it  was  over  the  showman 
ehouted  forth  again,  perceiving  the  parties  of  our  friends— 

"  Entrez,  messieurs  les  etudians  avec  vos  dames  adorables  :  entrez, 
foulez-vous  p^netrez  tumultueusement  dans  ce  local  !  Etouffez-vous, 
cassez-vous  bras  et  jarabes,  mais  entrez  toujours  !  Allez,  encore  la 
trompette  et  la  gr-r-r-r-r-osse  caisse  I  " 

This  eloquence  was  not  to  be  withstootl,  and  as  Mr,  Crinks  insisted 
upon  paying  for  the  whole  party  in  return  for  their  agreeable  societj', 
the  whole  party  took  tlie  hint  and  entered  the  show,  choosing  their 
places  upon  the  rough  planks  that  formed  its  benches.  Their  example 
was  followed  by  others,  and  the  pavilion  soon  filled  when  the  exliibition 
of  the  "  oiseaux  savans"  coinmenced. 

Up  to  this  period  the  poor  objects  had  been  asleep  in  a  cage ; 
but,  on  being  awakened,  they  presented  a  ragged  assemblage  of  little 
featlierless  bullfinches,  in  cocked  hats  and  small  red  coats,  with 
jniiiiature  swords  and  guns  tied  round  them.  They  drew  carts, 
inarched,  deserted,  fired  cannon,  and  sat  down  to  dinner  ;  and,  when 
they  had  finished,  walked  very  gravely  into  their  cage  again,  where 
they  directly  fell  asleep,  except  one  of  restless  idiosyncrasy,  who  was 
forthwith  brought  out  and  lectured  by  his  master,  who  addressed  him 
as  !Mon  petit  jeune  liomme. "  But  it  did  not  appear  to  have  much 
effect  as,  upon  being  released  from  a  gun-carriage  upon  wliich  he  was 
placed,  he  made  a  desperate  charge  at  one  of  the  candles  lighted  for 
the  purpose  of  firing  the  cannon,  and  directly  extinguislied  it  ;  for 
which  act  of  insubordination  he  was  placed  in  solitary  confinement  in 
^n  old  tea-caddy. 

Next  there  was  some  conjuring,  at  which  the  girls  screamed  with 
xlelight,  especially  when  a  rabbit  was  produced  from  Mr.  Ledbury's 
hat ;  and  finally  the  magician  declared  his  readiness  to  cut  off  the  head 
ol"  anybody  in  the  company,  and  replace  it  in  five  minutes.  But  for 
some  time  nobody  seemed  inclined  to  advance  on  the  platform,  and 
accept  the  invitation. 

"  Now's  your  time,  Leddy,"  said  Jack  to  his  friend.  "Go  up 
yourself,  and  find  out  the  trick.  He  will  have  rather  a  difiSculty  to 
take  you  in." 

This  compliment   to  his  perception  w'as   quite  enough   to  pursuade 

him  :    and  Mr.   Ledbury    stepped  over  the  benches  to  the  side  of  the 

conjurer,  amidst  the  applause  of  the  audience,  to  whom  he  bowed  after 

a  very  distinguished  fashion. 

-  The    conjurer,    having  pronounced   his  neck  admirably  adapted  for 
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the  amputation,  proceeded  to  array  Mr.  Ledbury  in  a  long  blouse, 
which  hu  callrd  la  dtrniire  chemise  d'nn  condamnd,  and  then  sharpened' 
a  long  knife  on  the  Hoor,  in  the  manner  of  clowns  who  put  keen  ex- 
tempore edges  upon  pantomine  razors.  A  curtain  was  next  drawn 
down  in  front  of  the  table  upon  which  the  decapitation  was  to  take 
place — most  probably  to  save  the  feelings  of  thto  spectators  ;  and 
everything  was  for  a  time  veiled  from  their  veiw.  But  during  the 
interval  they  heard  dreadful  moans,  and  a  harsh  sawing  noise,  as  if 
the  cartilages  of  Mr.  Ledbury's  neck  were  exceedingly  dilficult  to  cut 
through,  which  somewhat  excited  the  fears  of  the  grinMe-'i,  and  brought 
about  a  stale  of  mind  proper  for  the  denouement. 

When  the  curtain  was  raised,  an  impressive  sight  presented  itself. 
In  the  centre  of  the  table,  on  a  round  trencher,  was  certainly  Mr. 
Ledbury's  head,  with  the  hat  and  spectacles  as  usual,  looking  very 
appalling.  His  body  was  apparently  lying  some  little  distant  from 
it,  being  occasionally  convulsed,  in  the  manner  of  Mr.  Punch  before 
his  medical  attendant  comes  to  his  relief.  After  the  first  thrill  of 
horror,  the  applause  was  tremendous,  as  well  as  the  laughter  increased 
when  the  magician  exclaimed — 

"  Messieurs  et  dames — la  tete  \  a  chanter.  Allons — tete,  chantez  done!" 

And  Mr.  Ledbury's  head  thereupon  began  to  sing,  in  nervous 
accents,  his  favourite  ballad,  "  She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses,"  which 
had  been  long  pronounceil  at  merry  Islington  to  be  his  chef 
d'oiUXTe.  When  he  had  concluded,  Jack  Johnson  requested  the  ma- 
gician to  pass  the  head  and  plate  round  amongst  the  audience,  that 
the,y  might  be  assured  of  its  realitj'. 

The  magician  replied  that  it  was  too  heavy  to  move,  which  assertion 
was  considered  a  joke,  and  produced  a  general  laugli. 

"  Fiddlo-dedee  !  "  cried  Mr.  Crinks,  getting  up  from  his  seat, 
"See  me  lift  it  up.     I  can  carry  it,  I'll  be  bound." 

He  advanced  to  the  table,  when,  to  the  great  surprise  of  everyone, 
the  plate  and  head  rose  quickly  up,  carrying  the  green  cloth  along 
with  it  like  a  pyramid,  of  which  it  formed  the  apex,  shooting  all  the 
nocromantic  paiapliernalia  off  upon  the  floor,  and  putting  the  body  to 
great  apparent  inconvenience,  whibjt  the  lips  exclained  in  vernacular 
idiom — 

"  Come,  Crinks — no  larks  !  " 

"  Qu'est  ce  qu'il  dit?  "  asked  one  of  the  qriartles,  observing  John- 
son's glee,  of  her  companion,  who  understood  a  litle  English. 

"  Qu'il  n'a  point  des  alouttes,"  replied  the  student.  "  Je  ne  1a 
comprends  pas  pr6cisement." 

There  was  immediately  a  terrible  misunderstanding  between  Mr. 
Ledbury  and  the  magician,  and  the  curtain  was  kiweied  with  incon- 
ceivable rapidity  ;  after  which  voices  were  heard  in  animated  di-ijiute 
behind  it  ;  and  (inally,  Mr  Ledburv  emerged  once  moie  entire,  « ith 
some  piecipitation,  from  the  penetralia,  rc(|uested  Jack  to  lend  him 
five  francs.  And  when  this  second  compromise  had  been  etleoted, 
the  audience  dispersed,  highly  delighted  with  the  unrehearsed  etlecUl 
of  the  exiiibition.  And  tlien  Mr.  Ledl)ury,  wiien  his  self  possession 
returned,  let  Jack  Johnson  into  the  seciet  of  the  deception,  which  ia 
ftlways  a   favourite  one  at  the  minor  French  shows.     Two  persons  ar« 
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required  to  perform  it ;  and  the  table  closes  round  the  neck  of  one  of 
them  like  a  pair  of  stocks,  according  to  diagrams  in  various  conjuring 
books  still  extant. 

As  evening  was  approaching,  they  now  turned  towards  the  "Bal 
de  Paris,"  which  was  gradually  being  illuminated  by  handsome  lamps 
suspended  all  round  it.  Like  most  of  the  temporary  ball-rooms  at 
the  fetes  of  Paris,  it  was  an  enormous  tent,  supported  by  gilt  pillars, 
and  surrounded  by  trophies  and  tri-coloured  Hags,  with  festoons  of 
red,  blue,  and  white  calico.  The  floor  was  neatly  boarded,  and  in  the 
centre  an  excellent  orchestra  of  a  dozen  musicians  were  performing  all 
the  most  popular  waltzes  and  quadrilles — an  extra  charge  of  five  sous 
above  the  admission  being  made  for  every  dance — the  gentlemen  only 
paying. 

There  were  enough  in  our  friends'  party  to  form  a  snug  little 
quadrille  by  themselves,  Mr.  Crinks  not  cai'ing  much  to  dance,  but 
preferring  a  seat  at  the  end  of  the  tent,  where  he  was  allowed  to  smoke 
a  cigar,  and  look  after  the  respective  properties  of  his  party.  But  the 
others  danced  all  the  evening  :  they  never  heeded  the  "  Aux  places  ! " 
of  the  master  of  the  ceremonies,  nor  his  urgent  appeals  for  "  I7n  vis-d- 
vis  !  "  to  make  up  their  quadrille.  And  when  the  cornet  pealed  out 
the  inspiring  notes  of  "  La  Fille  du  Rt^giment,"  Jack  went  off  with 
his  partner  in  a  style  that  even  the  Chaumi^re,  and  its  presiding 
genius,  "  Le  Pere  Lahire,"  would  have  been  proud  of.  It  was  his 
last  visit  to  Paris — at  least,  in  all  probability  until  his  daucing  days 
were  over — and  he  resolved  to  make  the  most  of  it.  And  Air.  Led- 
bury, too,  was  talking  French  to  his  partner — a  pretty  "brocheuse" 
in  a  dark  mouselline-de-laine — with  a  fluency  of  perfection  that  only 
the  influence  of  a  bottle  of  outside-the-barrier  vvi  ordnaire,  at  fifteen 
80US,  could  have  accomplished  ;  while  the  students  kept  up  a  perpetual 
skirmish  with  the  municipal  guard  respecting  the  regulations  of  their 
method  of  dancuig  '''■plus  ou  mouis  cancan,'  which  only  increased  the 
excitement. 

There  was  a  merry  supper  afterwards,  principally  composed  of 
grapes  and  Rheims  biscuits,  with  wine  for  the  gentlemen  and  Jleur 
d'oraiuje  for  their  fair  companions.  And  then  thej-  trudged  joyfully 
homewards  together,  all  abreast,  arm-in-arm,  until  they  occupied  the 
entire  road,  singing  the  old  Quartier  Latin  chorus,  "  Eh  !  ioup  !  ioup  ! 
ioup  !  "  and  buying  more  sucre  d'onje  and  gallette  upon  their  journey 
than  would  have  sufficed  for  a  month's  ordinary  consumption. 

At  the  barrier  they  took  possession  of  one  of  the  Ijames  Blanches 
omnibuses,  which  they  nearly  filled  with  their  party,  being  finally 
deposited  at  the  principal  entrance  of  the  Hotel  Corneille  just  as  the 
first  band  of  the  noi-thern  division  of  holiday-keepers  were  returning 
from  the  guingeUes  of  the  Barriere  du  ]Mont  Parnasse. 

Nor  was  the  festivity  then  finisheil,  for  a  fresh  banquet  was 
ordered  in  Mr.  Ledbury's  room,  at  which  the  inirth  M'as  so  prolonged 
that  the  proprietor,  finding  all  iiis  efforts  to  disperse  the  guests  per- 
fectly ineffectual,  locked  up  tiie  gi-eat  gates  in  despair,  and  left  the 
whole  assembly  to  that  benignant  destiny  which  especiallj^  watches 
over  the  students  of  law  auii  medicine  in  the  Quartier  Latin  of  the 
good  city  of  Paris. 
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CHAPTER    LX. 

THE    DEATH    OF    KDWAUU    MORRIS. 

From  the  thoughtless  revelry  of  the  Hotel  Corneille,  and  the  unalloyed 
gaiety  of  its  inmates,  we  will  once  more  change  the  action  of  our  story 
to  the  dreary  precincts  of  "  The  Brill,"  at  Somers  Town. 

It  was  a  cold  and  cheerless  evening.  Few  persons  were  about  ii» 
the  lonely  precincts  of  Stevens'  Rents,  and  the  wind  was  howling 
along  the  cuTial,  and  over  the  broken  ground  and  unfinished  foun- 
dations along  its  banks,  threatening  at  each  gust  to  extinguish  the  few 
dismal  lamps  wliich  vainly  strove  to  throw  their  rays  over  the  gloomy 
tract  of  ground  intervening  between  them.  It  was  late,  too,  an  hour 
after  midnight,  and  the  lights  in  the  adjacent  tenements  had  Vweif 
some  time  extinguished,  except  at  one  of  the  windows  in  the  detached 
clump  of  miserable  abodes,  of  which  the  beer-shop  formed  the  chief 
portion.  And  here  a  candle  was  burning  close  to  the  casement,  as  if 
intended  for  a  beacon  to  guide  some  expected  visitors  across  the  ground 
to  the  building, 

In  the  billiard-room  adjoining  the  bar  Matthews,  the  nominal  pro- 
prietor of  the  house,  together  with  Edward  Morris,  w  ere  seated  before 
a  fire  composed  of  huge  pieces  of  coal,  taken  from  the  barges  on  the 
canal.  Nobody  besicle  these  two  was  in  the  room  ;  but  occasionally 
a  fooistep  overhead,  or  the  thick  heavy  breathing  of  those  in  the  ad- 
joining apartments,  gave  token  that  most  probably  the  remainder  of 
the  party  were  beneath  the  roof. 

"  Twent}'  minutes  past  one,"  said  Morris,  as  he  cast  his  eyes 
towards  a  watch.  "She  could  have  been  back  two  hours  ago,  giving 
her  even  double  time  for  the  journej-.  I  cant  think  what  can  have 
detained  lier." 

"Nothing  ami.ss,  I  hope,"  returned  Matthews,  knocking  the  re- 
maining ashes  from  his  pipe  upon  the  stove,  and  giving  a  prologned 
yawn.  "  I  shan't  sit  up  much  longer,  I  can  tell  you.  What  do  you 
think  about  it?  " 

"  We  had  some  words  before  she  left,"  replied  Morris.  "She  has 
done  nothing  but  quarrel  lately.  I  don't  think  she  would — no — she 
cares  too  much  for  me." 

"  What,  split  ?  "  observed  Matthews.  "  What  good  would  that  do  ; 
She  knows  we  must  all  go  together  when  we  are  caught.  I  don't 
suppose  the  game  can  last  much  longer.  The  smashing  has  had  its 
day,  and  all  other  money  is  running  very  sliort. " 

"If  this  new  pigeon  will  b'ced  well  that  we  expect,  we  can  carry 
on  a  short  time,"  returned  Morris.      "  Look  here." 

And  advancing  to  the  billiard-table,  he  lifted  up  the  cloth,  and 
sliowod  Matthews  the  wood  scraped  away  at  one  or  two  of  the  pockets 
with  an  inclination  that  would  draw  any  ball  into  them,  once  witliiii 
the  range. 

"He  won't  know  of  this,"  said  Morris;  "I  shall— and  even  if  he 
does  play  better,  I  shall  beat  him.  I  sliall  practise  for  an  hour  or  sa 
still,  to  see  how  the  plan  works." 
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•'You  had  better  go  to  bed,"  observed  Matthews,  gniffly  ;  "you 
look  like  a  corpse  now." 

"  No,  I  shall  not  go  until  Letty  returns.  I  am  somewhat  annoyed 
at  her  absence.     I  should  not  sleep  if  I  did." 

"  Well,  I,  don't  see  the  use  of  my  sitting  up,  just  for  the  sake  of 
doing  so,"  continued  the  other.  "  You  can  give  me  a  shake  when 
she  comes  back,  and  let  me  know  all  about  it.  Good-bye  for  the 
present." 

As  he  spoke  he  rose  from  the  fireplace,  and  turned  into  the  bar, 
his  accustomed  sleeping  apartment.  Here  he  threw  himself  on  the 
remnant  of  a  sofa  covered  with  canvas  and  old  sacking,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  his  heavy  snoring  proclaimed  him  to  be  asleep.  Mortis  now 
went  to  the  door,  and,  opening  it,  walked  out  a  few  paces  from  the 
house,  peering  through  the  darkness,  as  if  to  discover  whether  there 
were  any  tokens  of  the  arrival  of  his  expected  messenger  ;  but  all  was 
desolate  and  obscure,  and  he  returned  into  the  room,  closing  the  dnor 
after  him,  and  shivering  with  the  cold  as  he  approached  the  lire.  But: 
the  momen-tary  chill  brought  on  a  violent  fit  of  coughing,  so  prolonged 
and  exhausting  in  its  attack  upon  his  debilitated  frame  that  he  thi'ew 
himself  upon  the  ground  before  the  fireplace,  and  remained  so  for  at 
least  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  the  paroxysm  had  concluded. 

At  length  he  rose,  and,  taking  one  of  the  cues  that  were  lyiiig 
scattered  about  the  room,  commenced  trying  his  skill  with  the  billiard- 
balls,  placing  them  in  everj'  variety  of  position  that  could  prove  the 
effect  of  the  alterations  he  had  made  in  the  bed  of  the  table,  and 
rehearsing  those  mechanical  tricks  of  the  game  in  which  the  ques- 
tionable chevaliers  d"  induxtrie  who  frequent  the  public  rooms  of  the 
metropolis  are  such  fine  proficients.  The  time  wore  on,  and  still 
Letty  did  not  return  ;  yet  Morris  kept  playing  with  an  unwearied  per- 
severance, calculating  every  chance  and  hazard  of  the  table  with  the 
keenest  care.-  Frequently,  when  Matthews  woke  from  his  fitful  sleep 
in  the  course  of  the  night,  he  heard  the  click  of  the  balls  knocking 
against  one  another  in  the  adjoining  apartment.  But  at  last  all  was 
quiet ;  and  then  the  worthy  host,  imagining  tliat  Morris  was  worn  out' 
•with  his  exertions,  or  that  Letty,  had  returned,  and  all  was  securely 
shut  up  for  the  night,  troubled  himself  no  further,  but  turned  round 
upon  his  rough  couch  and  once  more  sank  into  a  deep  slumber. 

The  first  grey  gleam  of  daybreak  was  stealing  through  the  apertures 
of  the  shutters  that  closed  the  bar-windows,  when  the  lamllord  was 
aroused  by  a  loud  knocking  at  the  door,  coupled  with  the  voices' 
and  footsteps  of  several  persons  outside.  There  was  a  determination 
in  the  summons  very  different  to  the  stealthy  signal  of  the  usual  fre- 
quenters of  the  house  when  they  wished  to  gain  admission  :  and  he 
M-as  for  a  moment  undecided  how  to  act,  when  a  renewed  clamour, 
coupled  with  the  intimation  that  the  door  would  be  broken  in  by 
authority  unless  it  was  directly  opened,  convinced  him  that  the 
patience  of  the  visitors  was  not  to  be  trifled  with.  Groping  his  way' 
to  the  door  in  the  dim  obscurity,  he  found  that  it  was  merely  closed 
by  the  latch,  none  of  the  usual  bars  or  chains  being  put  across  it, 
which  proved  that  the  girl  had  not  returned.  As  he  opened  it,  shading 
the  cold  morning  light  with  his  hand  from  his  half-closed  eyes,  he  saw 
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that  a  large  party  of  the  police  were  standing  round  it,  aocompanied  at 
a  timid  distance  by  a  few  idlers  of  "The  Brill,"  who  had  followed 
them  from  mere  curiosity. 

"  You  have  some  one  named  Morris  living  here  ?  "said  the  constable 
to  Mathews,  before  he  had  well  recovered  himself  from  the  surprise 
caused  by  his  unexpected  visitors. 

"No,  no,"  he  replied,  hastily  assuming  an  apparent  unconcern; 
*' there  is  nobody  of  that  name  here,  as  I  knows  of." 

"  Well,  we  will  satisfy  ourselves,"  returned  the  other,  as  he 
entered  the  passage,  "  Perhaps  he  is  here,  and  you  don't  know  it,  30 
that  we  had  better  look." 

"  I'm  sure  I  can't  tell,"  observed  Matthews,  carelessly.  "  I'm  only 
a  lodger.     There  may  or  may  not  be.     Good  morning,  gents." 

"  I  must  trouble  you  to  keep  along  with  us,"  said  the  policeman, 
"  if  it  is  only  to  show  us  the  way." 

And,  at  a  sign,  two  of  the  party  placed  themselves  on  either  side 
of  the  landlord,  who  now  began  to  perceive  that  tilings  were  taking  a 
somewhat  serious  turn  as  regarded  himself. 

They  advanced  along  the  short  passage  before  the  bar,  one  of  the 
force  remaining  at  the  door  to  keep  back  the  followeis  who  now 
clustered  round  it,  and  entered  the  billiard-room.  It  was  here  nearly 
dark,  for  the  lamp  on  the  chimney-piece  was  on  the  point  of  going 
out,  its  glimmering  and  expiring  flame  being  scarcely  sufficient  to  cast 
a  light  a  few  inches  from  where  it  was  placed. 

"  We  must  have  some  more  light,"  said  the  sergeant.  Open  the 
shutters,  there  one  of  you." 

A  man  advanced  to  the  window  and  pulled  down  the  strong 
square  board  that  was  placed  against  it.  The  light  streamed  through 
the  casement,  and  an  involuntary  exclamation  of  surprise  and  horror 
burst  from  the  party,  as  it  fell  upon  the  billiard-table  deluged  with 
blood,  and  the  body  of  Edward  Morris,  cold  and  dead,  hani,'ing  over 
the  cushions,  the  feet  scarcely  touching  the  ground,  and  reclining  on 
its  face  in  the  midst  of  the  hideous  pool,  whilst  one  of  the  hands  still 
grasped  the  billiard-cue. 

•'  He  has  made  away  with  himself !  "  exclaimed  one  or  two  voices. 

"  He  lias  been  murdered  !  "  cried  others,  at  the  same  time. 

The  inspector  approached  the  body,  and  with  an  apathy  only 
acquii-ed  by  constant  intimacy  with  similar  scenes,  raised  the  head  by 
its  liair  from  the  table,  and  endeavoured  to  ascertain  the  cause  of 
death.  But  there  was  none  visible,  although  the  crimson  stream  had 
apparently  welled  entirely  away  from  its  tenement,  for  the  body  was 

Eerfectly  blanched  from  the  loss,  but  still  retaining  its  flexibility.  He 
ad  ruptured  a  vessel  in  the  lungs  whilst  leaning  over  the  cushion,  and 
thus  died  upon  the  table. 

"  This  may  prove  an  awkward  business  for  you,"  said  the  constable 
to  the  proprietor.  "You  must  go  back  with  us,  as  well  as  every- 
body in  the  house.     How  many  have  y©u  got  here  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,"  replied  Matthews,  in  a  surly  tone.  "  I  have  told 
yon  that  I  know  nothing  about  it.  'ihey  only  sleep  here  :  if  you  waat 
them  you  had  better  looK  for  them  yourself." 

"I  intend  to,"  returned  the  other. 
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And  he  proceeded  to  despatch  one  of  his  fellows  to  the  nearest 
station  for  additional  help,  whilst  a  couple  of  those  remaining  were 
ordered  to  post  themselves  outside  the  house. 

But  whilst  the  officers  was  giving  these  directions  a  fresh  tumult 
was  heard  at  the  door.  Above  the  murmur  of  several  voices  in  con- 
tention, a  female's  was  distinctly  audible  in  accents  of  earnest  suppli- 
cation and  distress  ;  and  before  the  cause  could  be  ascertained,  a  young 
girl  burst  into  the  room.  She  was  but  half  dressed,  and  partly 
enveloped  in  a  coarse  whittle  shawl,  thrown  carelessly  over  her  head 
and  shoulders ;  but  her  face  was  so  pale  and  haggard  that  in  the 
absence  of  speech  and  motion  she  might  have  formed  a  fitting  consort 
for  the  dreary  corpse  on  the  table  before  them.  She  cast  one  wild  and 
hurried  glance,  M'lth  the  restless  vision  of  a  maniac,  from  one  to  the 
other  of  the  assembled  party,  and  then  her  eye  finally  rested  on  the 
body  of  Edward  Morris.  For  an  instant  she  appeared  to  mistrust  the 
reality  of  the  fearful  object.  She  advanced  towards  it,  and  then, 
shrinking  away  with  terror,  fell  shuddering  back,  as  a  subdued  cry" 
of  agony  burst  from  her  parted  lips — an  intense  but  stifled  exclama- 
tion of  fearful  despair,  as  if  a  breaking  heart  was  choking  the  utterance 
of  the  deepest  and  most  poignant  anguish.  One  of  the  bystanders 
caught  her  in  his  arms  as  she  was  falling  to  the  ground,  and  placiag 
her  upon  one  of  the  rough  settles  in  front  of  the  fireplace,  at- 
tempted to  offer  a  few  words  of  common-place  conversation.  But  she 
heeded  them  not  ;  to  all  appearance  she  was  as  unconscious  of  aught 
about  her  as  her  late  associate. 

It  was,  indeed,  the  unfortunate  companion  of  Edward  Morris, 
whose  attempted  suicide  on  the  preceding  night  we  have  already 
spoken  of.  She  had  been  carried  to  beil  by  the  people  of  the  house  to 
which  slie  had  been  first  taken,  and  her  clothes  placed  in  her  room 
at  her  own  request,  before  she  fell  into  a  feverish  sleep — the  result  of 
exhaustion  from  the  trying  ordeal  she  had  undergone.  But  the 
slumber  was  of  short  duration  ;  and  upon  awaking,  as  soon  as  her 
ideas  were  sufficiently  collected,  she  sought  for  the  letter,  which  she 
remembered  was  in  her  pocket,  and  found  that  it  was  gone.  From 
the  unguarded  answers  of  the  servants  of  the  tavern,  who  came  up 
occasionally  to  look  after  their  patient,  she  learned  that  the  police 
appeared  on  the  point  of  starting  upon  some  expedition  to  which  they 
had  but  just  obtained  a  clue  :  and  this  intelligence,  heedlessly  given, 
determined  her  how  to  act.  In  the  abisence  of  the  woman,  she  attired 
herself  as  hastily  as  her  enfeebled  powers  of  exertion  would  permit, 
and  slipping  quietly  downstairs,  left  the  bouse  at  daybreak.  The 
morning  air  came  cold  and  death-like  to  her  shattered  frame  ;  and 
the  few  individuals  who  were  moving  at  that  early  hour  regarded  her 
with  some  slight  feelings  of  suspicion,  as  her  haggard  apparition 
crossed  their  path  :  but  she  heeded  them  not,  her  only  object  being  to 
arrive  at  the  Brill,  and  warn  Morris  of  his  danger.  When  she  got 
into  the  wretched  neighbourhood  in  the  precincts  of  Stevens'  Rents, 
she  was  regarded  with  less  mistrust,  for  misery  was  the  prevailing 
character  of  the  locality  and  its  inmates  ;  a  ruddy  face  and  buoyant 
step  would  have  excited  more  surprise  than  the  pale  features  and 
cowering  progress  of  the  unhappy  girl.     As  she  approached  the  house 
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which  Morris  inhabited  she  saw  a  few  persons  roiiml  the  door  ;  and 
on  arriving  at  the  tiireshold  was,  at  first  refused  aihnittance  by  the 
constable,  until  the  man  relented,  partly  shaken  in  his  determination 
by  the  taunts  of  tiie  bystanders,  who  are  ever  ready  to  take  part 
against  tlie  authorities.     The  rest  the  reader  is  acquainted  with. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  reinforcements  of  the  police  arrived, 
and  the  whole  of  the  gang  found  in  the  house  were  taken  into  custody. 
They  made  no  attempt  at  resistance.  The  persons  of  the  majority 
^vere  so  well  known  to  the  police  that  their  escape  would  have  been 
speedily  followed  by  a  re-capture  in  another  direction.  And  then  the 
house  was  closed,  two  of  the  force  remaining  to  guard  it  until  the 
inquest  had  terminated,  and  the  body  might  be  removed. 

The  unhappy  girl  was  taken  to  the  St.  Pancras  Workhouse,  still 
insensible.  Fever  rapidly  supervened  upon  the  previous  prostration 
and  sudden  shock  her  frame  liad  experienced.  The  reaction  increased 
beyond  the  power  of  medical  assistance  to  control  it ;  and  in  three 
days  she  was  no  less  free  from  further  peril  and  anguish  than  her 
late  hapless  associate.  Then  came  a  pauper  funeral  ;  the  plain  elm 
cotiin,  and  the  transient  monument  of  carelessly  heaped-up  mould, 
which  was  soon  sluitHed  down  level  to  the  ground,  until  there  re- 
mained no  trace  to  maik  tlie  grave  of  the  single  atom  in  the  vast  body 
of  London  misery  that  was  mouldering  below. 


CHAPTER    LXI. 

Mli.    LKDBI'KY    -AND   JACK    JOHNSON  ONCE    MORE    RETURN    HOME. 

A  VKRY  short  time  elapsed  after  the  file  before  Jack  and  I^edbury 
packed  up  their  treasures  to  return  home,  having  agreed  to  go  back  by 
Rouen  and  Havre,  to  the  great  delight  of  Titus.  For  he  anticipated 
mucli  pleasure  in  getting  romantic  about  Joan  of  Arc  and  Robert  tlie 
Devil ;  and  also  calculated  that  a  knowledge  of  the  country  would 
enable  him  to  throw  additional  force,  when  he  got  once  more  to 
Islington,  into  the  air,  "  Quaud  je  quittais  la  Normandie,"  which 
might  serve  to  represent  the  niglit  when  he  left  Havre,  and  which  he 
had  an  idea  would  be  very  etfoctive  on  the  Uute.  -Mr.  Crinks  also  was 
of  the  party  ;  for  he  likewise  began  to  think  it  was  time  to  return, 
being  the  active  head  of  some  City  establishment  located  in  Mincing 
Lane,  which  would  have  excited  much  ingenious  speculation  in  deep 
tliinkers  as  to  how  money  could  be  made  in  such  a  dingy,  unprcsum- 
i;ig  set  of  chambers  as  he  occupied.  But  in  the  City  dirt  and  gold 
are  always  intimately  connected,  as  if  the  precious  metal  slill  retaiiied 
a  hankering  allection  for  the  earth  it  sprang  from.  And  alcliemy  is 
therein  studied  witii  wondrous  success,  transmuting  all  tilings  into 
wealth,  no  longer  in  underground  laboratories  and  secret  chambers, 
but  in  the  peopled  thor(jugiifares,  aud  on  the  broad  and  sparkling 
rivers. 
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They  steamed  with  tolerable  speed  dowr.  the  Seine,  which  at  some 
parts  may  be  termed  a  miniature  Rhine,  from  the  beauty  of  its  scenery  ; 
and,  only  stopping  at  Havre  a  few  hours,  crossed  the  same  evening  to 
Southampton.  And  then  the  I'ailway  deposited  them  at  Vauxhall  in 
perfect  safety,  when  the  trio  separated,  not  witl^oiit  some  feelings  of 
regret,  Mr.  Crinks  availing  himself  of  the  services  of  the  Lightning  to 
convey  him  to  London  Bridge,  after  being  made  the  subject  of  a 
serious  trial  of  muscular  power  between  the  respective;  partisans 
of  the  iron  and  wooden  companies.  Jack  Johnson  avowed  his  inten- 
tion of  invading  tiie  establishment  of  Mr.  Prodgers,  and  procuring  a 
bed  for  a  night  or.  two  in  his  old  quarters,  until  he  could  look  about 
him.;  and  Mr.  Ledbury  proceeded  at  once  to  his  family  mansion  at 
Islington. 

The  delight  of  Mr.  Prodgers  at  seeing  liis  old  friend  was  un- 
bounded ;  and  Jack  was  no  less  pleased  at  inspecting  the  different 
arrangements  of  his  late  fellow-apprentice,  which  he  did  with  great 
interest  from  one  end  of  the  surgery  to  the  other,  as  soon  as  an  ex- 
tempore meal  was  finished  and  the  first  burst  of  conversation  had  sub- 
sided, and  then  he  took  his  place  behind  the  day-book  as  naturally  as 
if  he  had  never  been  away,  and  as  if  Mr.  Rawkins  was  still  his  guide 
and  preceptor. 

"  And  how  are  you  getting  on,  Percy  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  Well,  T  ought  not  to  grumble,"  returned  Prodgers.  "Those 
pills  have  made  a  great  hit,"  he  added,  pointing  to  the  pyramid  of 
Vitality.  "I  have  added  a  treatise  on  indigestion,  and  a  list  of  cures, 
to  their  other  attractions." 

"Ah!  I  see,"  observed  Jack,  as  he  read  reports  of  several  cases 
coming  from  Cardiff,  Bolton,  York,  Norwich,  and  Exeter.  "What  a 
very  extensive  practice  you  must  have,  eh,  Percy? " 

"Remarkably  so,"  returned  the  other,  drawing  Jack's  attention 
to  some  chimercial  object,  by  pointing  with  his  thumb  over  his  left 
glenoid  articulation  of  the  humerus.  "But  it  is  nothing  to  my  imagi- 
iiation.  Do  you  know,  I  invented  all  those  cures  myself,  except 
that  one  of  the  cobbler,  who  had  been  given  up  by  all  the 
hospitals." 

"  And  how  did  you  cure  him  ?  " 

"  I  gave  him  a  pair  of  strong  walking-shoes " 

"  What  !— to  take?" 

"  No,  to  make.  I  told  him  what  I  wanted  ;  and  he  promised  to 
have  every  illness  I  wished  in  return  for  my  patronage.  New  footing 
a,  pair  of  boots  induced  a  hitherto  incurable  nsthm.a;  paying  him 
ready-money  for  them  made  him  paralytic  from  his  birth  ;  a  ])air  of 
hob-nailed  high-lows  for  my  cad-boy  drew  him  into  a  confession  that 
he  had  been  led  by  a  friend  to  try  '  Prodgers'  Pill  of  Vitality' ;  and 
the  lisial  order  of  the  strong  walking-shoes  eliciting  an  avowal  that  I 
was  at  liberty  to  make  what  use  I  pleased  of  the  communication. 
Don't  you  see? " 

"Perfectly,"    replied    Johnson,    laughing;    "and    wlio    are    your 
agents  in  Cardiff,  and  the  other  places,  who  take  such  an  interest  in 
your  discovery  ? " 
/,*  Ah,  now  you  puzzle  me,"  returned.  Prodgers.     "I  looked  out  for 
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the  names  in  an  old  London  dii'ectory,  and  then  appointed  them  to  dif- 
ferent co\intjy  agencies  myself.  I  established  one  in  Philadelphia, 
•last  night,  who  wrote  back  this  morning,  begging  that  I  would  have 
the  goodness  to  forward  him  two  hundred  boxes,  as  his  first  consign- 
ment was  exhausted.'' 

"You'll  do,  Percy,"  said  Johnson,  looking  with  complacency  at 
his  friend,  whom  he  had  never  before  given  credit  to  for  such  sound 
medical  knowledge.  "Only  take  care  they  do  not  produce  any  ill 
effects." 

"They  are  perfectly  harmless,"  answered  Prodgers  ;  "equal  parta 
of  bread  and  soap,  rolled  in  liquorice-powder.  They  are  very  useful 
to  emigrants,  because,  upon  emergency,  they  would  do  to  shave  with ; 
and  may  be  given  to  infants  with  impunity." 

"That  is  a  great  point,"  observed  Jack. 

"It  is  everything.  I  always  leave  everything  to  Nature.  You 
may  depend  upon  it,  she  knows  a  great  deal  more  about  our  consti- 
tutions than  we  do.'" 

The  establishment  of  Mr.  Prodgers  was  closed  that  afternoon  at  aa 
early  hour,  and  the  remainder  of  the  evening  was  spent  in  conversa- 
tion upon  past  occurrences,  and  the  discussion  of  future  prospects  on 
either  side.  Fortunately,  no  case  required  the  attendance  of  the 
young  practitioner,  and  so  he  sat  with  his  guest  over  the  fire  of  the 
old  back  parlour,  comparing  positions  and  laying  out  plans,  until 
the  last  pipe  of  tabac  de  r^gie  was  exhausted,  when  they  both  retire*!  to 
rest. 

Early  the  next  morning  Jack  collected  his  testimonials,  and 
started  off  for  an  interview  with  Mr.  Howard's  solicitor — having 
determined  that  he  would  not  call  at  Ledburj-'s  house  until  he  had 
settled  everything;  and  feeling  assured  that  Titus  would  lose  no  op- 
portunity of  smootliing  the  way  for  his  reception.  His  visit  was  most 
satisfactory  ;  and  everything  was  arranged  in  a  most  pleasant  manner 
to  all  parties,  for  Mr.  Howard  had  already  written  to  London,  advis- 
ing his  lawyer  of  his  intentions  with  regard  to  Johnson,  and  begging 
him  to  lose  no  time,  upon  that  gentleman's  return,  in  introducing  him 
to  the  duties  of  his  new  office.  And  those  were  not  very  heavy  :  a 
daily  attendince  of  from  three  to  five  hours  in  the  City,  for  transcrib- 
ing and  arranging  certain  documents — English  and  foreign — which  at 
present  had  somcwliat  the  appearance,  to  Jack,  of  iiieroglyphics  made 
difficult ;  but  which  he  was  assured  a  little  attention  would  enable  him 
perfectly  to  understand  and  enter  into. 

This  point  being  pleasantly  arranged.  Jack  next  bent  his  steps, 
with  a  throbbing  heart  and  anxious  expectancy,  towards  the  City 
house  of  Mr.  Ledbury  senior.  The  old  gentleman  was  engaged  vet 
his  private  room  when  Jack  arrived  ;  so  he  sat  down  to  wait  until  he 
should  be  at  leisure,  one  of  ilie  clerks — a  presentable  one,  who  liad 
been  present  at  the  party  at  the  beginning  of  the  year — recollecting 
him,  and  politely  handing  him  the  morning  paper.  Rut  Jack  found  it 
was  of  no  use  trying  to  fix  his  attention  to  it.  He  rend  the  leader 
through  and  through  four  or  five  times,  without  having  tlic  slightest 
idea  at  the  conclusion  what  it  had  been  about — his  eyes  running  over 
the  state  of  Spiiiii,  and  his  mind  only   thinking  of  Emma  I.<oabury,. 
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iintil  all  the  paragraphs,  letters,  and  advertisements  appeared  to  join 
in  one  wild  dance  of  triumph  at  his  confusion,  and  shot  about  to  all 
corners  of  the  page  ac  once,  like  motes  in  a  sunbeam. 

At  last  the  visitor  with  whom  Mr.  Ledbury  had  been  occupied 
took  his  leave  ;  and  Jack  was  ushered  into  the  room,  in  the  same  state 
of  mind  as  that  of  a  prisoner  when  he  is  called  up  to  receive  judgment, 
or  a  medical  student  as  he  follows  the  awful  beadle  of  the  Apothe- 
caries' Company  into  the  hall  of  inquisition,  to  undergo  his  examina- 
tion. But  he  was  somewhat  reassured  by  the  very  polite  and  almost 
cordial  manner  in  which  the  old  gentleman  received  him  and  requested 
him  to  be  seated. 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  you  back  in  England,  Mr.  Johnson,"  said  Mr. 
Ledbury  ;  "and  am  also  exceedingly  obliged  to  you  for  the  attention 
which  you  showed  to  my  commission.  We  must  thank  you,  too,  *for 
looking  after  Titus  ;  you  appear  to  have  brought  him  out  of  several 
scrapes  which  his  want  of  knowledge  of  the  world  let  him  into." 

"  I  believe  all  the  gratitude  ought  to  be  on  my  part,  sir,"  replied 
Jack.  "  We  had  a  delightful  journey,  and,  to  me,  a  highly  fortunate 
one.     I  suppose  Titus  has  mentioned  something  to  you  about  it." 

"  I  think  he  said  something  last  night  about  an  agency  with  which 
you  had  been  entrusted  by  Mr.  Howard.  I  was  very  happy  to  hear 
it,"  returned  the  old  gentleman. 

Jack  thought  Mr.  Ledbury  alluded  to  this  circumstance  very  un- 
concernedly, considering  what  an  important  affair  it  was,  and  did  not 
very  well  know  how  to  proceed  ;  whilst  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  had  some 
very  slight  suspicion  as  to  the  motive  of  Jack's  visit,  waited  for  him  to 
speak  first  concerning  it.  So  that  for  a  short  time  they  were  both 
sUent  ;  and  it  was  not  until  Mr.  Ledbury  had  poked  the  fire,  and 
folded  and  arranged  several  perfectly  unimportant  letters  upon  the 
desk  before  him  with  great  care,  that  Jack  could  summon  up  courage 
to  speak.  At  last  he  made  a  bold  plunge  into  the  affair,  and 
began — 

"I  have  come,  sir,  for  the  purpose  of  having  a  short  interview 
with  you  respecting  my  attachment  to  your  daughter.  You  will 
recollect,  perhaps,  that  upon  one  occasion  before  this  we  discussed 
this  subject  ?  " 

"I  remember  it  perfectly,"  answered  the  old  gentleman,  "  and  I 
believe  I  then  made  you  acquainted  with  my  sentiments  on  that  point, 
which  you  can  possibly  call  to  mind." 

"I  ought  to  be  able  to  do  so,  sir,"  said  Jack.  *'  I  have  repeated 
them  to  myself,  and  commented  upon  them  often  enough,  lately. 

"But  you  have  not  since  discovered  anything  unreasonable  in  what 
I  then  told  you  ?  "  observed  Mr.  Ledbury. 

"Neither  since,  nor  at  the  time,  sir.  I  think  youthen  made  the 
observation  that  you  could  not  countenance  my  attentions  to  Miss 
Ledbury  unless  I  was  possessed  of  an  income  sufficient  to  support  her 
in  the  same  style  of  comfort  she  had  1)een  brought  up  to." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  these  were  my  words.  I  will  give  you  credit 
for  having  recollected  them  better  than  I  could,"  returned  Mr.  Led- 
bury, half  smiling. 

"  Well,  sir,"  continued  Jack,  drawing  additional  courage  from  the 
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expression  of  placidity  that  stole  over  the  old  gentleman's  face,  "  I 
am  happy  to  say  that  my  prospects  now  enable  me  to  maUe  an  offer 
for  your  daughter's  hand.  You  were  pleased  to  tell  me  some  time 
ago  that  you  had  confidence  in  my  honour.  I  hope  that  confidence 
lias  not  Ijeen  shaken  ?  "' 

"Nothing  on  your  part  has  led  me  ever  to  mistrust  you,  ilr.  John- 
son," answered  tlie  old  gentleman  ;  "  but  you  must  excuse  me  if  I  ask 
you  what  regular  income  your  expectations  lead  you  to  expect?  " 

"I  am  to  receive  two  hundred  a  year,"  returned  Jiick  ;  "  at  least, 
that  was  the  sum  Mr,  Howard  offered  to  me  to  become  his  agent." 

"And  Mr.  Howard's  word  is  his  bond  :  you  will  learn  that,  if  you 
have  not  found  it  so  already.  But  you  will  pardon  me,  Mr.  Johnson  : 
do  you  think  that  a  sufficient  income  to  marry  upon  ?  " 

"Not  by  itself,  sir,  certainly,"  said  Johnson.  "But  you  will 
perhaps  not  dislike  me  the  more  for  being  frank  with  you.  I  will 
confess  I  have  not  altogether  been  without  hopes  that,  on  your  own 
part,  3'ou  might  feel  inclined  to  advance  some  certain  moderate  sum, 
to  be  settled  on  your  daughter,  and  entirely  at  her  disposal.  You 
must  not  think  that  I  am  actuated  by  any  mercenary  feelings  on  this 
point — it  is  for  her  sake  alone  that  I  should  wish  this." 

"You  will  never  find  me  unreasonable  or  illiberal  in  my  trans- 
actions," observed  the  old  gentleman  ;  "but  this  is  an  aflair  that 
requires  some  little  consideration.  Besides,  there  is  another  inclination 
to  be  consulted — my  daughter's." 

"In  the  meantime,  sir,  '  said  Jack,  "  may  I  be  permitted  to  call  at 
your  house  ? " 

"  Well — I  see  no  very  great  objection  to  your  so  doing,"  replied 
Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "and  you  may  take  this,  if  you  please,  as  a  proof  of 
my  trust  in  your  good  feeling.  Will  you  dine  with  us  on  Thurs- 
day ?  " 

There  can  be  little  doubt  but  that  the  invitation  was  speedily  and 
most  Avillingly  accepted.  Then,  as  other  business  required  Mr.  Led- 
bury's attention,  Jack  took  his  leave,  thanking  him  earnestly — if  ever 
there  was  sincerity  in  the  world — for  the  hopes  he  had  thrown  o\it, 
that  all  might  finally  be  pleasantly  arranged,  however  faintly  shadowetl 
forth  those  expectations  were.  And  he  lost  no  time  in  Hying  back  to 
the  house  of  Sir.  Prodgers,  where  Titus  was  awaiting  his  return,  in 
accordance  with  a  previous  arrangement,  to  whom  he  reported  nearly 
every  syllable  of  the  interview. 

"  Its  all  right.  Jack,"  said  his  friend  ;  "  I  kn;>w  the  governor's 
ways  better  than  you  do.  He  would  not  have  asked  you  to  our  house 
if  he  had  not  intended  everything  to  turn  out  comfortably.  You  will 
be  my  brother-in-law,  after  all." 

"  If  you  are  about  to  marry,"  observed  Mr.  Prodgers,  with  much 
importance,  "  allow  me " 

And  hereupon  he  presented  Jack  with  his  professional  card  in  all  due 
gravity,  contituiing  — 

"  No  connection  with  Mr.  Koops.  Indivi<liials  ushered  into  and 
out  of  the  world  in  half  the  usual  space  of  time,  at  the  lowest  possible 
scale  of  prices.  Ask  for  the  Pill  of  V^itality — there  ia  a  private  box  at 
your  disposal. " 


JUBILA  TlOy.  373 

CHAPTKR    LXII. 

IN    WHICH    THE    WI'^HKS    OF    MOST   PAKTIKS    ARE   ACCOMri.ISTIKO. 

It  was  not  until  some  days  after  his  arrival  in  England,  and  then  by 
mere  chance,  that  Jack  became  acquainted  with  the  particulars  of  his 
cousin's  death.  When  the  catastrophe  occurred,  a  policeman  friendly 
to  the  Prodgers  interests  iiad  started  off  directly  to  give  liiin  notice  of 
the  event,  even  taking  a  cab  on  his  own  responsibility  ;  and  by  this 
alacrity  Mr.  Prodgers  arrived  at  "  The  Brill "  before  any  other 
medical  man,  which  procured  his  attendance  at  the  inquest,  and  the 
accompanying  guinea  for  his  services.  This  important  fee  he  had 
entered  in  large  letters,  and  with  great  form,  in  his  day-book  ;  and 
thus  Jack  learnt  what  had  happened,  wliilst  looking  over  the  dilferent 
entries  that  marked  the  progress  of  his  friend's  professional  career. 

As  he  had  never  mentioned  the  connection  between  Edward  Morris 
and  himself  to  anyone,  not  even  to  Titus,  he  determined  that  it  should 
still  remain  a  secret  ;  and  accordingly  he  checked  the  exclamation  of 
surprise  which  Mr.  Prodgers'  narrative  of  the  occuirence  brought  to 
his  lips.  At  first,  however,  he  was  much  shocked  at  the  wretched 
fate  of  his  relative  ;  althougli  it  would  be  wrong  to  deny  that,  when 
this  had  passed  away,  he  did  feel  a  heavy  weight  taken  from  liis 
mind  by  Edward's  death  ;  for  the  purely  innocent  manner  in  which 
he  had  become,  in  a  measure,  involved  in  his  cousin's  delinquencies 
had  ever  since  thrown  a  shadow  acro.'is  liis  path,  even  in  his  gayest 
moments. 

His  first  care  was  to  return  the  money  committed  to  his  care  to 
the  quarter  from  whence  it  had  been  purloined.  He  took  it  from  his 
box,  enveloped  in  the  same  old  rag  in  which  he  had  received  it  a 
tM'elvemonth  back — for  his  word  had  been  kept  with  respect  to  its 
being  sacred  whilst  in  his  possession — and  left  it  himself  at  tiie 
banking-house  wherein  Morris  had  been  a  clerk,  accompanied  by  an 
anonymous  note,  briefly  explaining  the  circumstances,  and  requesting 
an  acknowledgment  of  its  receipt  in  one  of  the  daily  journals.  The 
advertisement  appeared  two  days  afterwards,  and  before  long  Jack 
felt  happier  than  he  had  been  for  some  time  ;  insomuch,  that  Mr. 
Prodgers,  who  had  caught  a  new  patient,  and  was  equally  joj'ful, 
having  proposed  a  celel)ration  of  the  event,  only  anticipated  Jack's  in- 
tention. A  note  was  sent  olf  to  Titus,  who  was  delighted  to  join  the 
party  ;  and  after  this  the  trio  wnylaid  Mr.  Tweak  upon  the  Queen's 
highway,  as  he  came  from  evening  lecture,  and  carried  him  olf  in 
triumph  to  the  heights  of  Clerkenwell.  And  then  they  passed  a  very 
merry  evening,  aided  by  a  hot  supper,  and  subsequent  indalgence  in 
spirituous  liquors  and  tobacco,  until  they  got  so  lively  that  the  old 
days  of  Rawkins  and  Hoppy  appeared  to  be  revived  with  all  their 
original  splendour  and  effect.  And  Mrs.  Pirn,  next  door,  heard  un- 
wonted harmony  in  the  middle  of  the  night ;  the  clunk  of  wine- 
cups,  and  the  lively  measure  of  hornpipes  danced  upon  the  table 
amongst  the  pipes  and  tumblers,  in  emulation  of  cunning  terpsichoican 
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professors,  amidst  their  new-laid  eggs,  until  the  tumblers  vindicated 
their  pretensions  to  their  names  by  falling  off  upon  the  floor.  All  this, 
as  may  be  expected,  considerably  disturbed  Mrs.  Pirn's  rest,  although 
this  was  possibly  less  inconvenient  to  herself  than  it  would  have  been 
to  other  old  ladies,  inasmu(jh  as,  from  her  own  account,  she  has  never 
slept  a  wink  for  forty  years.  But  when  Mr.  Koops  called  to  see  her 
the  next  morning,  she  gave  him  a  painful  account  of  her  sufferings 
during  the  night,  which  she  described  as  if  Chinese  mandarins  had 
been  performing  solos  on  the  drums  of  her  ears,  and  all  her  brains  had 
turned  into  barrel-organs  out  of  tune.  Mr.  Prodgers  and  his  party, 
however,  thought  little  about  Mrs.  Pirn  in  their  moments  of  con- 
viviality, although  they  went  so  far  as  to  serenade  her  in  tlie  open 
air  when  the  hour  arrived  for  them  to  part. 

As  soon  as  they  were  gone  Jack  retired  to  bed,  in  spite  of  all  his 
host's  entreaties  that  he  would  stay  up  a  little  longer,  leaving  Mr. 
Prodgers  to  be  convivial  by  himself,  wlio  re-filled  his  glass,  smoked 
another  cigar,  and  then  began  to  read  all  his  printed  lists  of  cures  by 
the  Pills  of  Vitality  three  or  four  times  over,  placing  a  box  of  those 
invaluable  preparations  upon  an  inverted  tumbler  before  him,  wliich 
from  time  to  time  he  regarded  with  affectionate  adniiration.  ^\nd 
from  this  circumstance,  those  who  had  minutely  studied  his  idiosyn- 
crasy migiit  have  offered  a  safe  opinion  upon  the  present  state  of  his 
cerebral  oigans  ;  for  whenever  Mr.  Prodgers  had  imbibed  more  of  the 
products  of  fermentation  than  was  absolutely  essential  to  allay  thirst 
in  a  normal  condition  of  his  organisation,  he  was  wont  to  read  his  list 
of  cures  with  untiring  attention  ;  or  if  he  chanced  to  be  from  home, 
upon  returning  to  his  abode  he  would  contemplate  his  name  on  the 
door,  in  rapt  ecstasy,  sometimes  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  before  enter- 
ing. And  then  it  was  that  his  unfettered  aspirations  soared  aloft,  and 
he  felt  the  exalted  place  which  that  name  was  destined  some  day  to 
hold,  although  when,  where,  or  by  what  means,  were  points  which  the 
glittering  web  of  his  futurity  had  not  plainly  revealetl. 

On  the  following  Thursday,  according  to  the  invitation  of  old  Mr. 
Ledbury,  Jack  dined  at  his  house.  Nothing  could  be  kinder  than  his 
reception  by  all  the  family  ;  and  there  seemed  to  be  a  tacit  under- 
standing amongst  them  that  he  was  to  sit  by  llinma  at  dinner.  And 
when,  after  the  ladies  had  quitted  the  table,  he  was  left  with  Titus  and 
his  father,  the  old  gentleman  completed  Jack's  happiness  by  telling 
him  "he  saw  notiiing  against  his  being  allowed  to  jiay  his  addresses  to 
Emma,  upon  mature  consideration  ;  "  and  also  that  he,  Mr.  Ledbury, 
had  made  such  pecuniary  concessions  in  her  favour  as  lie  was  assured 
Mr.  Johnson  would  not  be  displeased  with. 

"  And  now,  Mr.  Johnson,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  "  I  suppose  you 
and  Emma  understand  each  other's  sentiments  pretty  well ;  lot  n>e 
suggest  yonr  union  with  all  reasonable  expedition  " 

"  1  desire  nothing  Ix'iter  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"I  am  glad  of  it,"  continued  Mr.  I.e<liiury.  "1  do  not  like  to  see 
young  people  rushing  head  over  heels  into  jjrecipitate  marriages  ;  but, 
when  everything  appears  tolerably  straiglitforward,  I  am  a  great 
enemy  to  long  engagements.     Titus,  get  another  bottle  of  claret." 

Titus  took  the  key  from  his  father-  a^d  left  the  room. 
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"During  the  time  you  have  been  my  son's  companion,"  said  Mr. 
Ledbury,  as  the  door  closed,  "  I  believe  he  has  miicli  to  thank  you 
for.  He  has  gained  a  knowledge  of  men  and  manners  which  may  be 
of  some  service  to  him  in  my  establishment.  I  must  confess,  before 
he  became  acquainted  with  you,  I  was  somewhat  puzzled,  from  his 
simplicity,  what  to  put  him  to." 

"  I  can  see  myself  an  alteration  in  him,  sir,"  replied  Jr.ck.  "  But, 
through  it  all,  his  sense  of  honour  and  good  feeling  have  always  re- 
mained the  same." 

"  You  are  right  ;  and  Emma  possesses  all  his  best  qualities,  with  a 
more  extended  judgment.  She  is  a  good  girl,  Mr.  Johnson.  My 
giving  her  to  you  is  the  best  evidence  of  my  confidence  in  your  own 
integrity.     Come — we  will  drink  her  health." 

The  tears  stood  in  .Jack's  eyes  as  he  tilled  his  glass,  and  swallowed 
its  contents  very  convulsively  to  hide  his  emotion.  Titus  returned 
directly  afterwards  with  the  claret,  and  some  wonderful  story  pertain- 
ing k)  the  economy  of  the  cellar,  which  turned  the  conversation,  and 
after  a  little  while  they  all  retired  to  the  drawing-room. 

It  was  the  happiest  evening  that  Jack  ever  passed  in  all  his  life. 
The  old  gentleman  read  the  Stm  with  his  usual  attention  ;  and  Mrs. 
Ledbury  was  still  deeply  engaged  in  the  fabrication  of  the  knit  worsted 
shawl,  which  had  employed  her,  apparently,  ever  since  the  dark  ages 
of  fancy-work,  when  the  light  of  Berlin  wool  was  beginning  to  dawn 
upon  the  hitherto  sober  dominion  of  crewel,  and,  in  point  of  impercep- 
tible progress,  was  bidding  fair  to  rival  the  suspension-bridge  at  Hun- 
gerford.  Titus  was  more  than  usual  fraternally  afiFectionate,  and  was 
assisting  his  little  brother  Walter,  before  Foster  came  to  put  him  to 
bed,  in  giving  a  grand  banquet  to  nobody,  from  various  extraordinary 
wooden  viands,  imported  to  Islington  from  the  distant  regions  of  the 
Lowtlier  Arcade.  And  so  Emma  and  Jack  were  left  to  entertain  each 
other,  and  they  did  not  appear  to  complain  of  being  dull.  Emma 
played  the  piano  nearly  all  the  evening,  and  Jack  turned  over  the 
leaves  for  her,  as  he  sat  close  by  her  side,  talking  "  through  the  music," 
as  they  say  in  stage  directions,  when  the  heroines  have  to  declaim,  in 
moments  of  deep  interest,  to  an  orchestral  accompaniment.  Possibly 
a  thorough  musician  would  have  discovered  a  want  of  unity,  and  an 
occasional  too  rapid  transition  from  one  style  to  another,  in  lemma's 
performance  ;  but  so  much  important  conversation  was  passing  between 
them  all  the  while  that  it  was  only  remarkable  how  the  young  lady 
could  play  anything  at  all.  And  indeed,  at  last,  Titus,  with  all  his 
forbearance,  solicited  a  new  tune,  reminding  her  that  she  had  played 
the  Valse  de.  Fascination  fifteen  or  sixteen  times  over  from  beginning 
to  end,  and  recommending  her  to  try  something  from  Norma  by  way 
of  variety.  But  their  series  of  concerted  pieces  only  came  to  a  conclu- 
sion upon  the  appearance  of  the  supper-tray  ;  and  when  Jack  finally 
took  his  leave,  Emma  chose  to  light  him  to  the  door  herself — a  pro- 
ceeding which  occupied  so  much  time  that  it  was  evident  some  evil 
genius  had  hidden  Jack's  chesterfield  and  hat  in  one  place,  and 
his  stick  and  gloves  in  another,  during  his  visit,  or  nothing  would 
have  detained  his  fair  companion  so  long  from  the  sitting- 
room. 
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At  leiigtli,  however,  Eiiiina  returned,  rubbing  her  taper  fingers  to- 
gether, exclaiming  it  was  very  cold,  and  looking  amazingly  as  if  she 
thouglit  so.  And  Jack  was  once  more  on  his  way  liomo  ;  but  as  lie 
left  the  loor,  he  could  not  help  looking  back  upon  ins  wretchelness 
the  last  time  he  quitted  the  house — how  dreary  everytliing  appeared 
to  him — how  the  very  wind  ai)peared  to  howl  in  insulting  tiiumph  at 
his  misery,  as  it  swept  through  the  unfinished  buildings  oi  tlie  street. 
And  now,  altliougli  the  shells  of  the  houses  were  ju-t  the  same,  and 
the  wind  was  blowing,  if  anything,  with  double  violence,  yet  its  verj' 
anger  suggested  ideas  of  cheerfulness  and  comfort,  as  the  tliought  of 
long  happy  evenings,  and  snug  merry  firesides,  which  would  lose  half 
their  cluirms  without  the  noise  of  the  wind — locked  out  for  the  night, 
like  any  otlier  boisterous  reveller — to  let  folks  know,  by  contrast,  iiow 
contented  they  ought  to  feel.  And  in  tliis  pleasant  mood  he  trudged 
home  to  Prodgers',  and  went  to  bed,  finally  dreaming  that  he  could 
furnish  a  four-rooiucd  house  comfortably,  a  six-roomed  ditto  elegantly, 
and  a  ten-roomed  ditto  luxuriously,  at  ten  sliillings  per  room,  such 
being  about  the  rate  of  prices  his  friend  had  adhered  to  when  he  en- 
tered upon  the  establishment  of  I'attle,  surgeon  and  accoucheur,  a 
fortnight  with,  and  successor  to,  Mr.  Rawkins. 


CHAPTER    LXIII. 

THE    LAST    I.VDISCKETIO.N    OF   J.iCK    .)(JH  N'-oV. 

To  make  up  for  the  spirit  of  inaction  which  had  pervaded  the  world  of 
Islington  for  some  time  past,  the  Grimleys  and  Mrs.  Hoddle  soon  had 
enough  to  talk  about  and  engage  their  attention.  For  Miss  Grimley 
had  first  heard  from  her  dressmaker  that  a  irou-'iseau  was  in  active 
preparation  for  I\Iiss  Ledluiiy,  and  forthwith  carried  the  intelligence 
to  Airs.  Hoddle  at  tea-time  tiiat  same  evening  :  expressing  her  great 
sorrow  that  poor  Emma  was  going  to  marry  that  Mr.  Johnson,  after  all, 
and  hoping  sincerelj'  tliat  everytliing  would  turn  out  for  tiie  best.  By 
the  medium  of  Mrs.  Hoddle's  general  news-agency  the  important  fact 
was  soon  proiiuilgated  in  every  corner  of  Islington,  and  the  day  was 
fixed,  tlie  ari'angenu-nts  dtitermined  upon,  and  the  pecuniary  affairs  on 
either  side  iletinitively  laid  down  by  tiie  settlers  of  tlie  northern 
metropolitan  colonies,  long  before  the  paities  most  interested  had 
themselves  any  fixed  idea  upon  the  subject.  Jack  passed  all  his  spare 
time  at  tlie  Ledburys',  possibly  more  tiian  he  ought  strictly  to  have 
done,  and  even  appeared  on  two  consecutive  Sundays  in  tlieir  pew  at 
St.  Mary's  (Church,  wliich  considerably  distracted  the  attention  of  the 
congregation  from  matters  of  deeper  im[iort,  which  fully  proved  the 
interest  excite<l  by  the  circumstance  ;  for  Islington  may  be  considered, 
upon  the  whole,  of  the  elect- 
Three  or    four   weeks  passed  from    lliis  j)criod,   during  which  time 
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Jack  Jcylmson  was  unceasingly  employed  in  making  all  sorts  of 
elaborate  preparations  for  this  change  in  his  condition  ;  and  at  last  the 
important  day  arrived.  At  an  early  hour  of  the  morning,  as  soon  as 
breakfast  was  concluded,  Mrs.  Hoddle  took  up  her  position  at  the  front 
window  in  a  full-dress  cap,  that  she  might  not  lose  any  of  the  visible 
proceedings  ;  iuul  at  the  same  time,  close  observers  might  have  dis- 
covered various  lieads  of  the  Grimley  family  approximating  as  closely 
to  the  gauze  blinds  as  prudence  would  permit,  casting  frequent 
glances  towards  the  Ledburys'  front-door,  and  being  at  last  gratified 
l)y  the  arrival  of  two  carriages,  the  closest  approximation  to  private 
vehicles  which  the  enterprise  of  Titus  could  procure.  These  drew  up 
at  the  gate,  and  soon  attracted  a  crowd  of  children,  to  beguile  the  time 
by  swinging  upon  the  chains,  practising  gymnastics  on  the  rails, 
chasing  one  another  round  and  under  the  carriages,  or  occasionally 
greeting  Titus  with  a  prolonged  huzza,  as  his  head  nervously  appeared 
at  any  of  tlie  windows. 

The  next  arrival  was  a  fly,  which  had  come  the  whole  way  from 
the  South-Wescern  Railway,  containing  Fanny  Wilmer,  who  was  to 
be  one  of  the  l)ridesmaids,  and  her  brothei',  who  had  left  Clumpley 
that  ^  ery  day  to  be  present  at  the  solemnisation,  and  who,  i)eing 
taken  by  the  assembled  children  for  the  bride  and  bridegroom,  were 
cheered  vociferously  until  tliey  entered  the  house.  And  Ledbury's 
page,  who  had  all  the  morning  resembled  a  human  puppet  in  buttons, 
so  active  were  his  movements,  having  carried  in  all  sorts  of  strange 
country-looking  parcels,  which  spoke  of  fowls  and  cream,  and  came 
with  the  Wilmers,  darted  off  at  a  frantic  tangent  up  tiie  street.  He 
returned  in  a  few  minutes,  leading  back  a  fellow-page  with  a  patroni 
sing  air,  a  small  boy  of  spare  habit,  who,  upon  closer  inspection  liy 
ihose  who  had  known  him  formerly,  turned  out  to  he  the  oiiginal 
Bob  that  had  shared  the  vicissitudes  of  the  pigeon  and  guinea-pigs 
in  the  medico-zoological  establishment  of  Mr.  Rawkins.  For  .Jack  liad 
discovered  a  clue  to  Bob's  locale  subsequently  to  Mr.  Pattle's  break- 
up; and  taking  him  from  the  workhouse,  in  which  he  had  passed 
some  months,  caused  him  to  be  clad  in  a  modern  page's  most 
approved  costume,  and  appointed  him  his  especial  retainer.  In  the 
interim  he  had  boarded  with  a  staid  woman  of  industrious  habits, 
who  assisted  families  in  distress  when  cooks  left  suddenly,  and  naw 
ones  came  not,  at  the  rate  of  a  shilling  a  day  and  her  meals  ;  and 
on  this  eventfid  morning  had  been  so  long  occupied  in  getting  into 
his  clothes  that  it  was  found  necessary  to  send  for  him,  as  his 
assistance  was  needed  in  the  general  turmoil. 

Nor  was  there  less  bustle  at  Mr.  Prodgers',  where  Jack  was  still 
staying,  although  fewer  characters  were  engaged  in  it.  Our  friend 
had  lain  awake  all  night  long,  sinking  into  a  deep  slumber  towards 
morning,  from  which  he  was  aroused  by  Mr.  Prodgers  at  half-past 
seven,  who  knocked  violently  at  his  door,  reminding  him  that  he  was 
to  be  turned  off  at  ten,  and  that  he  had  come  to  pinion  him  :  such 
expressions  being  figurative  of  the  approaching  ceremonial,  and 
proffered  assistance  in  his  toilet.  When  -Jack  appeared  tlicre  was 
no  denying  that  he  was  looking  remarkably  well,  but  at  tiie  same 
time    very   quiet    and    thoughtful,    which    induced   Mr.    Prodgers   to 
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■enliven  him  witli  the  banter  usual  and  perfectly  allowable  upon 
similar  occasions,  telling  him  to  recollect  that  he  had  brought  it  all 
upon  himself,  although  it  was  soon  over,  and  regretting  he  could 
hold  out  few  hopes  of  a  reprieve.  And,  lastly,  when  the  carriage 
came  to  the  door,  he  told  him  the  hour  had  arrived,  and,  taking  his 
seat  with  his  friend,  carried  tlie  analogy  still  further  by  a  novel  play 
upon  the  word  "altar." 

The  Grimleys  and  Mi.s.  Hoddle  saw  the  corthje  depart  from 
Ledbury's  in  the  accustomed  order  of  such  things ;  Miss  Grimley 
observing  that  she  did  not  think  Emma  Ledbury  looked  very  liappy 
for  a  bride,  and  Mr.  Horace  Grimley  finding  fault  with  a  twist  in 
Mr.  Ledbury's  new  fawn-coloured  trousers.  And  then  Miss  Grimley, 
much  annoyed  to  think  that  Emma — such  a  sweet  girl  as  she  was — 
should  be  throwing  herself  away,  with  such  strange  prospects  in 
anticipation,  vented  her  humour  on  the  servants  by  giving  them 
various  commissions,  which  required  their  attendance  in  the  back- 
rooms of  the  house,  and  preventing  tliem  from  balancing  themselves 
from  all  the  windows,  which  they  had  hitherto  been  doing,  in  company 
with  all  the  other  domestics  of  tlie  street. 

At  last  the  wedding  party  returned,  and  beyond  the  glimpse 
which  the  Grimleys  caught  of  the  happy  couple  as  they  hurriedly 
passed  from  the  carriage  to  the  house,  they  saw  no  more.  But  great 
was  the  excitement  within  the  walls  of  the  Ledbury  mansion.  The 
confectionei'  who  had  provided  the  supper  for  the  renowned  evening 
party  furnished  the  breakfast  upon  the  present  occasion  ;  and  never 
had  there  been  a  similar  collation  in  Islington.  Hipkins  also  came 
to  wait,  in  wliite  Berlin  gloves,  bringing  his  umbrella,  although  the 
morning  was  briglit  and  tine  ;  and  the  two  pages  together  made  an 
im{X)rtant  leaf  in  the  chronicles  of  the  day. 

And  the  breakfast — what  a  scene  of  prawns  and  tears,  cold 
partridges  and  cambric  handkerchiefs,  was  the  breakfast !  There  was 
not  a  very  large  party — some  twenty  or  thiity  guests  ;  but  they  were 
all  intimate  friends  of  the  Ledburys,  for  they  had  invited  nobody 
from  mere  compliment.  Mr.  Prodgcrs  was  there,  of  course,  as  well 
as  Mr.  Crinks,  tlicir  merry  comffujnon  de  voyaije,  who  took  this  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  that  he  liad  other  clothes  besides  the  check 
trousers  and  lace-up  shoes  in  which  he  had  travelled.  And  these 
two,  introduceil  to  one  another  by  Titus,  soon  became  acquainted, 
and  were  of  invaluable  service  in  counleiacting  the  crying  part  of  the 
morning's  progrannno  of  j)erformances,  wondering  that  the  bride  and 
bridegroom  should  look  so  miserable,  when  what  they  had  done  was 
entirely  v.ilnntary  on  their  parts.  Still  Knnna  was  pale  and  tearful, 
and  those  wlio  had  seen  Jack  in  former  times  dancing  the  cancan  "  chti 
'J'ouneiier,"  or  conducting  the  election  of  .\li'.  Rawkins,  would  scarcely 
have  recognised  in  him  the  same  person.  iUit,  if  they  were  botii  so 
serious,  tli.y  were  no  less  happy,  ujid  did  not  care  to  intrude  their 
grave  tlioiights  upon  llic  party  assembled  ;  for  they  were  too  nuich 
occupied  with  each  other  until  their  healths,  proposed  by  Mr.  Wilmer, 
calletl  a  few  words  of  warm  acknowledgment  from  Jack,  and  a  few 
more  tears  from  his  weeping,  blushing,  smiling  l-'mma,  wliich  also 
rHiadc    Titus  wipe    his   spectacles  for   very  emotion.     Mr.   t  links,   aa 
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we  have  stated,  did  not  feel  at  all  inclined  to  cry,  nor  did  Mr. 
Prodgers ;  for,  being  stationed  one  on  each  side  of  Miss  Wilnier, 
they  kept  that  young  lady  in  such  a  continual  state  of  mirth  with 
their  remarks  and  hopes,  at  some  of  which  she  hardly  knew  whether 
to  be  most  alarmed  or  amused,  that  her  bright  laughing  eyes  allowed 
no  room  in  them  for  sentiment.  C  And  when  nobody  was  looking, 
Mr.  Crinks  gave  Master  Walter  Ledbury  repeated  glasses  of  cham- 
pagne, until  at  last  he  tumbled  back  into  the  plate-basket,  with  very 
faint  hopes  as  to  the  probability  of  his  ever  being  extricated  ;  whilst 
Mr.  Prodgers,  who  kept  Bob  behind  his  chair  the  whole  time,  as  an- 
old  friend,  finished  by  rendering  his  services,  for  that  day  at  least, 
entirely  unavailable  by  means  of  the  same  potent  beverage.  And 
when  the  kissing  came,  Mr.  Prodgers  pronounced  it  the  best  portion 
of  the  entertainment,  and  Miss  Wilmer  never  saw  anybody  so  rude, 
and  Mr.  Ledbury — the  junior,  our  own  Titus — laughed,  and  took 
wine  with  everybody,  sometimes  twice  over,  and  said  good  things, 
and  proposed  Mr.  Crink's  health,  and  finally  drank  "The  Brides- 
maids," with  their  speedy  promotion,  with  three  times  three  and 
musical  honours,  which  he  even  led  himself,  before  being  publicly 
requested  to  return  thanks  on  behalf  of  the  young  ladies. 

At  two  o'clock  a  carriage  and  four  drew  up  in  front  of  the  house, 
and  once  more  attracted  the  Grimleys  and  Mrs.  Hoddle  to  the 
windows.  And  then,  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  amidst  the  fresh 
cheers  of  the  little  boys,  and  the  energetic  pantomime  of  Titus,  Jack 
and  Emma  entered  the  carriage,  which  immediately  dashed  off  with 
railway  speed,  and  was  soon  out  of  the  sight  of  their  assembled' 
friends ;  but  whose  most  sincere  wishes  for  their  happiness  and  pros- 
perity they  carried  with  them. 


CHAPTER   LXIV. 

WHICH   WINDS    OP    KVERYBODY'S   AFFAIRS. 

There  is  one  great  advantage,  in  the  creation  of  fictitious  characters 
which  the  dramatist  enjoys  over  the  novelist :  he  is  not  obliged  to 
pursue  any  of  their  fortunes  beyond  the  marriage  in  anticipation,  with 
which  the  majority  of  plays  terminate,  but  drops  his  curtain  at  once, 
and  allows  his  audience  to  form  what  ideas  they  best  may,  from  what 
has  gone  before,  as  to  the  ultimate  disposition  of  the  various  personages 
in  whose  fortunes  they  may  have  felt  interested. 

But  the  modern  writer,  unless  he  adopts  the  precedent  afforded  by 
the  early  fairy  novelists— honoured  by  the  authority  of  antiquity — 
of  simply  stating  that  everybody  lived  happy  all  the  rest  of  their 
lives  until  they  died,  is  usually  expected,  before  he  takes  his  leave  of 
the  reader,  to   give    some    little    parting  information   respecting   th&^ 
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destinies  of  the  JifFerent  individuals  who  have  figured  in  his  pages. 
And  so  wc  will  set  this  fortli  ;  at  the  same  time  entreating  the  reader's 
indulgence  for  a  slioit  period  l)efore  we  part. 

The  latest  advices  we  have  received  from  Paris  state  that  the  last 
time  Aimee  was  seen  she  was  in  a  dashing  cahiiolet  that  whirled  up 
the  Champs  Elysees  one  fine  afternoon,  on  its  way  to  the  promenade 
in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne.  Can  it  be  possible  that  slie  had  foigotieu 
lier  old  friends  of  the  Quartier  Latin,  and  found  new  ones  ?  Oh, 
Aimee  ! 

A  Sydney  newspaper  came  by  chance  into  Mr.  Ledbury's  office  a 
very  sliort  time  back  ;  and  in  it  Titus  read  that  a  married  emigrant, 
named  Ravvkins,  who  iiad  enacted  tiie  ditlerent  positions  of  Hercules 
and  the  Gladiators,  for  a  benefit  at  the  Sydney  Theatre,  with  great 
success,  was  about  proceeding  to  some  hitherto  undiscovered  wilds  up 
the  country,  together  with  liis  wife,  whom  Titus  recollected  as  formerly 
landlady  of  the  retail  establishment  at  the  corner,  from  whence  Jack 
Johnson  and  Prodgers  procured  their  half-and-half  in  the  early  ages 
of  tiieir  actjuaintanceship.  Tlia  reason  given  out  for  this  proceeding 
was  that  Air.  Rawkins  had  leceived  a  call — but  whether  from  a 
creditor  or  otherwise  did  not  appear. 

Nor  was  the  great  delineator  of  the  statues  of  antiquity  the  only 
/one  of  our  characters  who  took  up  this  line.  For  Mr.  Roderick  Dou 
having  passed  some  pleasant  months  in  coufinenieut  after  his  arrest, 
upon  suspicion  of  coining,  where  the  accredited  barber  of  the  institu- 
tion paid  but  small  lespect  to  his  moiistachios,  reappeared  in  a  rusty 
black  suit,  a  white  neckcloth,  with  iiis  liair  cut  very  short,  and  in  this 
guise  made  various  morning  calls.  His  object  was  at  one  time  to 
solicit  donations  to  the  Jehoshaphat  Mission  of  Abori^'iiuil  Illumination ; 
and  at  another,  for  the  purpose  of  collecting  subscriptions  towards 
tlnowing  open  all  the  turnpikes  in  England  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor. 
Finally,  he  turned  scheme  inventor,  having  always  some  project  in  his 
head  that  would  bring  in  a  clear  ten  thousand  a  year,  without  one 
farthing  risked  or  lost. 

Mr.  Prodgers  is  working  hard  at  the  up-hill  labour  of  forming  a 
medical  practice,  and  lias  great  hopes  of  ultimately  establishing  a 
first-rate  one.  The  fifteen-shilling  case  terminated  with  great  credit 
to  himself  ;  and  the  old  women,  who  collect  upon  the  occasion  of  per- 
sons making  their  first  appearance  upon,  or  taking  their  final  leave  of, 
the  stage  of  life,  witli  such  neiglibourly  pertinacity,  speak  of  him  as  a 
elever  gentleman.  Tlie  Pill  of  Vitality  is  also  still  looking  up  as  it 
proportionately  goes  down  ;  a  penny  loaf  furnisliiiig  sutticient  body  for 
twelve  boxes  at  thirteenpeuce-halfpenny  ;  and  he  has  thoughts  of 
boldly  opposing  Mr.  Koops  at  the  next  parish  election,  ha\  ing  been 
promised  the  support  of  one  guardian  and  tlic  porter  of  the  work- 
house. 

The  Grimleys  rcnuiin  in  the  same  house,  and  Miss  Grimley  also 
remains  single,  in  spite  of  the  district  meetings  and  tract-delivery 
company.  Her  feathered  pets  incrca.se  as  her  chances  of  matrimony 
die  otl';  they  are  the  small  birds  of  prey  wlio  feed  upon  the  remains  of 
her  decaying  iiopes.  As  a  final  struggle,  she  will  next  autumn  try 
the     clfect     of    a    match-making  engaged  againstyourwill  boanling- 


THE    CURTAIN     FALLS.  381 

house,  at  a  favourite  watering-place  on  the  south-eastern  coast  of 
Kent. 

A  few  months  back  there  was  an  awkward  break-up,  which  nobody 
was  surprised  at,  although  everybody  remained  ignorant  of  the  cause, 
in  the  establishment  of  the  De  Robinsons.  A  sale  took  place,  which 
was  numerously  and  fashionably  attended,  upon  the  premises  ;  at 
which  Mrs.  Hoddle  was  present  each  day,  for  the  purpose  of  reporting 
the  prices  and  purchasers  of  the  most  remarkable  lots,  the  same  even- 
ing, to  a  select  tea-circle  at  Islington.  Tlie  De  Robinsons  subse« 
quently  went  to  live  at  Boulogne  for  the  purpose,  as  they  publicly 
gave  out,   "  of  educating  their  family. " 

Johnson  and  Emma  are,  indeed,  very  happy.  Jack  has  taken  a 
pretty  cottage  at  Highbury,  where  they  now  reside,  and  Titus  pays 
them  frequent  visits,  always  accompanied  by  his  flute,  and  sometimes 
by  Master  Walter  Ledbury,  who  gets  exceedingly  tired  and  restless 
after  twenty  minutes  in  the  parlour,  and  then  is  consigned  to  the 
society  of  Bob,  between  whom  and  himself  there  exists  the  warmest 
frien<lship.  And  Bob,  to  amuse  his  visitor,  pitches  pies  innumerable, 
and  dances  hornpipes  on  his  head,  with  a  continuity  only  broken  by  the 
ringing  of  the  parlour- bell,  which  he  generally  answers  in  an  extreme 
state  of  excitement  and  demi- toilette.  Johnson  finds  Mrs.  Ledbury  a 
kind  and  excellent  mother-in-law  ;  the  more  so  because  she  had  better 
sense  than  to  invoke  the  first  shade  of  domestic  discontent  by  coming 
"to  stay  a  little  while  with  her  daughter,"  giving  her  son-in-law  the 
first  grounds  for  supposing,  perhaps  erroneously,  that  he  is  under 
surveillance,  however  slight,  and  no  longer  a  free  agent. 

Titus  is  the  same  kind-hearted  creature  as  ever,  flis  knowledge  of 
the  world  is  still  far  from  being  acute  ;  but  he  alwaj's  riibs  his  hands, 
and  looks  so  happy  at  his  sister's,  that  it  does  all  their  hearts  good  to 
see  him  His  sanguine  mind  is  anticipating  all  sorts  of  merry- 
makings for  the  ensuing  season  ;  and  at  times  he  hints  at  the  practica- 
bility of  forming  a  general  party  to  Paris  in  the  autumn  ;  but  we  have 
particular  reasons  for  believing  that  Emma  will  not  make  one  of  it. 


THE   END. 
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